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THE 


ENGLISH ANTHOLOGY. 


PART THE FOURTH, 


EXTRACTS. | 


*& THE 
CANTERBURY TALES 


OF 


| [oromrrey] cHavcer,”* 


THE PROLOGUE, 


W. ANN E that April with his ſhourés ſote 
The droughte of March hath pereed to the rote, 


Born 1328 ; dyed 1400. The peculiarity of this au- 
thers metre ſeems to juſtify the accents introduced in this 


Vor. III, A 


2 EXTRACTS: caavess. 


And bathed every veine in ſwiche licour, 

Of whiche vertue engendred 15 the flour; 

Whan Zephirus eke with his ſoté brethe 5 

Enſpired hath in every holt and hethe 

The tendre croppes, and the y6nge ſonne 

Hath in the Ram his halfe cours yronne, 

And ſmale fou!&s maken melodie, 

That flepen alle night with open eye, 10 

So priketh hem nature in hir corages; 

Than longen folk to gon on pilgrimages, 

And palmeres for to ſeken ſtrange ſtrondes, 

To ſerve halwes couthe in ſondry londes ; 

And ſpecially, from every ſhires ende 15 

Of Englelond, to Canterbury they wende, 

The holy blisful martyr for to ſeke, 

That hem hath holpen, whan that they were ſeke. 
Befelle, that, in that ſeſon on a day, 

In Southwerk at the Tabard as I lay, 20 

Redy to wenden on my pilgrimage 

To Canterbury with devoute corage, 

At night was come into that hoſtelrie 

Wel nine and twenty in a compagnie 

Of ſondry folk, by aventure yfalle 25 

In felawſhip, and pilgrimes were they alle, 

That toward Canterbury wolden ride. 


extract, though againſt the opinion of Mr. Tyrwhitt, Urry 
| bas adopted a ſimilar plan; which it were ts be wiſhes 
was the only liberty be had taken, 


Cruavcer] EXTRACTS. 3 


The chambres and the ſtables weren wide, 
And wel we weren eſed atte beſte. 
And ſhortly, whan the ſonne was gon to reſte, 30 
So hadde I fpoken with hem everich on, 
That I was of hir felawſhip anon, 
And made forword erly for to riſe, 
To take oure way ther as I you deviſe. 
But natheles, while I have time and ſpace, 35 
Or that I forther in this tale pace, 
Me thinketh it accordant to reſon, 
To tellen you all the condition 
Of eche of hem, fo as it ſeemed me, 
And whiche they weren, and of what degre; 46 
And eke in what araie that they were inne: 
And at a knight than wol I firſte beginne. 


A knight ther was, and that a worthy man, 
That fro the time that he firſte began 
To riden out, he loved chevalne. 45 
Trouthe and honour, fredom and curteſie. 
Ful worthy was he in his lordes werre, 
And therto hadde he ridden, no man ferre, 
As wel in Criſtendom as in Hetheneſſe, | 
And ever honoured for his worthineſſe. 50 

At Aliſandre he was whan it was wonne. 
Ful oſten time he hadde the bord begonne 
Aboven allẽ nations in Pruce. 8 
In Lettowe hadde he reyſed and in Ruce, 
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4. EXTRACTS. [Cnavces, , 


No criſten man ſo ofte of his degre. 55 
In Gernade at the ſiege eke hadde he be 

Of Algeſir, and ridden in Belmarie. 

At Leyes was he, and at Satalie, 

Whan they were wonne ; and in the gretẽ ſee 

At many a noble armee hadde he be. 60 
At mortal batailles hadde he ben fiftene, 

And foughten for our faith at Tramiſſene 

In liſtẽs thri&s, and ay ſlain his fo. 

This ilke worthy knight hadde ben alſo 
Somtime with the lord of Palatie, 65 
Agen another hethen in Turkie: 

And evermore he hadde a ſovereine pris. 

And though that he was worthy he was wiſe, 
And of his port as meke as is a mayde. 

He never yet no vilanie ne ſayde 70 
In alle his lif, unto no manere wight. 

He was a veray parfit gentil knight, 

But for to tellen you of his araie, 

His hors was good, but he ne was not gaie. 

Of ſuſtian he wered a gipon, 8 75 
Alle beſmotred with his habergeon, 

For he was late ycome fro his viage, 

And wente for to don his pilgrimage. 


With him ther was his ſone a yonge ſquier, 
A lover, and a luſty bacheler, 8⁰ 
With lockes crull as they were laide in preſſe. 
Of twenty yere of age he was I geſſe. 


Caauvcer.] EXTRACTS. 5 


Of his ſtature he was of even lengthe, 

And wonderfully deliver, and grete of ſtrengthe. 

And he hadde be ſomtime in chevachie, 85 

In Flaundres, in Artois, and in Picardie, 

And borne him wel, as of ſo litel ſpace, 

In hope to ſtonden in his ladies grace. 
Embrouded was he, as it were a mede 

Alle ful of fresſhe floures, white and rede. go 

Singing he was, or floyting alle the day, 

He was as fresſhe as is the moneth of may. 

Short was his goune, with ſlevẽs long and wide. 

Wel coude he fit on hors, and fayre ride. | 

He coude ſonges make, and wel endite, 95 

Juſte and eke dance, and wel pourtraie and write, 

So hote he loved, that by nightergale 

He ſlep no more than doth the nightingale. 
Curteis he was, lowly, and ſerviſable, 

And carf before his fader at the table. 130 


A yeman hadde he, and ſervantes no mo 
At that time, for him luſte to ride ſo; 
And he was cladde in cote and hode of grene. 
A ſhefe of peacock arwes bright and kene 
Under his belt he bare ful thriftily. 105 
Wel coud he dreſſe his takel yemanly : 
His arwes drouped not with fetheres lowe. 
And in his hond he bare a mighty bowe. 

A3 


6 EXTRACTS. [Cxravucts. 


A not-hed hadde he, with a broune viſage. 
Of wood-craft coude he wel alle the uſage. 110 
Upon his arme he bare a gaie bracer, 
And by his fide a ſwerd and a bokeler, 
And on that other fide a gaie daggere, 
Harneiſed wel, and ſhar pe as point of ſpere: 
A Criſtofre on his breſt of ſilver ſhene. 115 
An horne he bare, the baudrik was of grene. 
A forſter was he ſothely as I geſſe. 


Ther was alſo a nonne, a prioreſſe, 
That of hire ſmiling, was ful ſimple and coy ; 
Hire greteſt othe n'as but by ſeint Loy'; 120 
And ſhe was cleped madame Eglentine, 
Ful wel ſhe ſangé the ſervice devine, 
Entuned in hire noſe ful ſwetely ; 
And Frenche ſhe ſpake ful fayre and fetisly, 


Aſter the ſcole of Stratford atte Bowe, 125 


For Frenche of Paris was to hire unknowe. 
At mete was ſhe wel ytaughte withalle ; 


She lette no morſel from hire lippes falle, 


Ne wette hire fingres in hire ſauce depe. 

Wel coude ſhe carie a morſel, and wel kepe, 130 
Thatté no drope ne fell upon hire breſt. 

In curteſie was ſette ful moche hire leſt. 


V. 120. Mr. Tyrwhitt upon = no autherity but that of 


Ed. Urr.“ {Urrys edition } has given this ſaints name at 


length (Seint Eloy). In all the MSF. he had ſeen it was 


 8bbreviayd, St. Loy, as be ſhould doubtleſs have printed It. 


Cuavcrr] EXTRACTS. 7 


Hire over lippe wiped ſhe ſo clene, 
'That in hire cuppe was no ferthing ſene 
Of greſe, whan ſhe dronken hadde hire draught. 135 
Ful ſemely after hire mete ſhe raught. 
And ſikerly ſhe was of grete diſport, 
And ful pleſant, and amiable of port, 
And peined hire to contreteten chere 
Of court, and ben eſtatelich of manere, 140 
And to ben holden digne of reverence. 
But for to ſpeken of hire conſcience, 
She was ſo charitable and fo pitous, 
She wolde wepe if that ſhe ſaw a mous 
Caughte in a trappe; if it were ded or bledde. 145 
Of ſmalẽ houndes hadde ſhe, that ſhe fedde | 
With roſted fleſh, and milk, and waſtel brede. 
But ſore wept ſhe if on of hem were dede, 
Or if men ſmote it with a yerde ſmert : 
And all was conſcience and tendre herte. 150 
Ful ſemely hire wimple ypinched was ; 
Hire noſe tretis ; hire eyen grey as glas; 
Hire mouth ful ſmale, and therto ſoft and red ; 
But fikerly ſhe hadde a fayre forehed. 
It was almoſt a ſpanne brode I trowe ; I55 
For hardily ſhe was not undergrowe. 
Ful fetiſe was hire cloke, as I was ware. 
Of ſmale coral aboute hire arm ſhe bare 
A pair of bedes, gauded all with grene ; | 
And theron heng a broche of gold ful ſhene, 160 


8 EXTRACTS. [Caavcer. 


On whiche was firſt ywritten a crouned A, 
And after, Amor wincit omnia. 

Another nonne alſo with hire hadde ſhe, 

T hat was hire chapelleine, and preeſtes thre. 


A monk ther was, a fayre for the maiſtrie, 
An out-rider, that loved venerie ; 
A manly man, to ben an abbor able, 165 
Ful many a deinté hors hadde he in ſtable: 
And whan he rode, men mighta his bridle here 
Gingeling in a whiſtling wind as clere, 
And eke as loude, as doth the chapell belle, 
'Ther as this lord was keper of the celle. 170 
The reule of ſeint Maure and of ſeint Beneit, 
Becauſe that it was olde and ſomdele ftreit, 
This ilk monk lette olde thinges pace, 
And held after the newe world the trace. 
He yave not of the text a pulled hen, 175 
That ſaith, that hunters be not holy men ; 
Ne that a monk, whan he is rekkéles, 
Is like to a fiſh that is waterles ; | 
That is to ſay, a monk out of his cloiſtre. 
This ilké text held he not worth an oiſtre. 180 


V. 177. rekkeles] As the knewn ſenſes of rekkeles { viz. 
careleſs, negligent) by no means ſuit with this paſſage, Mr. 
Tyrwhitt inclined to ſuſpe& that Chaucer Poſſibly wrote 
reghelles, i, e. without rule. ns 


Caavcer] EXTRACTS. 9 


And I ſay his opinion was good. 
What ſhulde he ſtudie, and make himſelven wood, 
Upon a bock in cloiſtre alway to pore, 
Or ſwinken with his hondes, and laboure, 
As Auſtin bit? how ſhal the world be ſerved? 185 
Let Auſtin have his ſwink to him reſerved. 
Therfore he was a prickaſoure a right : | 
Greihoundes he hadde as ſwift as foul of flight : 
Of pricking and of hunting for the hare 190 
Was all his luſt, for no coſt wolde he ſpare. 

J ſaw his ſleves purfiled at the hond 
With gris, and that the fineſt of the lond, 
And ſor to faſten his hood under his chinne, 
He hadde of gold ywrought a curious pinne: 195 
A love-knotte in the greter ende ther was. 
His hed was balled, and ſhone as any glas, 
And eke his face, as it hadde ben anvint, 
He was a lord ful fat and in good point. 200 
His eyen ſtepe, and rolling in his hed, 
That ſtemed as a forncis of led, 
His bootes ſouple, his hors in gret eſtat, 
Now certainly he was a fayre prelat. 
He was not pale as a forpined goſt. 205 
A fat ſwan loved he belt of any roſt. 
His palfrey was as broune as is a bery. 


A frere ther was, a wanton and a mery, 
A limitour, a ful ſolempné man, 


70 EXTRACTS. [Cnavctr, 


In all the ordres foure 1s non that can 
So moche of daliance and fayre langage. 
He hadde ymade ful many a mariage 
Of yonge wimmen, at his owen coſt. 
Until his ordre he was a noble poſt. 

Ful wel beloved, and familier was he 
With flankeleins over all in his contree, 
And eke with worthy wimmen of the toun: 
For he had power of confeſſion, 

As ſaide himſelfe, more than a curat, 
For of his ordre he was licenciat. 

Ful ſwetély herde he confeſſion, 

And pleſant was his abſolution. 

He was an eſy man to give penance, 
Ther as he wiſte to han a good pitance: 
For unto a poure ordre for to give 

Is ſigne that a man is well yſhrive. 

For if he gave, he dorſte make avant, 
He wiſte that a man was repentant. 

For many a man ſo hard 1s of his herte, 


He may not wepe although him ſore ſmerte. 


Therſore in ſtede of weping and praieres, 
Men mote give filver to the poure freres. 
His tippet was ay farſed full of knives, 
And pinnes, for to given fayre wives, 
And certainly he hadde a mery note. 
Wel coude he ſinge and plaien on a rote. 
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Cnavcrr.] EXTRACTS. 


Of yeddinges he bare utterly the pris. 
His nekke was white as the flour de lis. 
Therto he ſtrong was as a champioun, 
And knew wel the tavernes in every toun, 
And every hoſteler and gay tapſtere, 
Better than a lazar or a beggere. 
For unto ſwiche a worthy man as he 
Accordeth nought, as by his faculte, 
To haven with fike lazars acquaintance. 
It is not honeſt, it may not avance, 
As for to delen with no ſwiche pouraille, 
But all with riche, and ſellers of vitaille. 
And over all, ther as profit ſhuld ariſe, 
Curteis he was, and lowly of ſerviſe. 
Ther n'as no man no wher ſo vertuous. 
He was the beſte begger in all his hous: 
And gave a certaine ferme for the grant, 
Non of his bretheren came in his haunt. 
For though a widewe hadde but a ſhoo, 
(So pleſant was his Ia principio) 
Yet wold he have a ferthing or he went. 
His pourchas was wel better than his rent. 


And rage he coude as it hadde ben a whelp, 


In lovedayes, ther coude he mochel help. 
For ther was he nat like a cloiſterere, 


With thredbare cope, as is a poure ſcolere, 


But he was like a maiſter or a pope. 
Of double worſted was his ſemicope, 


11 


240 


245 


250 


255 


N 
' 
| 
1 
i 
| 


12 EXTRACTS. [Cnavcer. 


That round was as a belle out of the prefſe. 265 
Somwhat he liſped for his wantonneſle, 

To make his Engliſh ſwete upon his tonge ; 

And in his harping, whan that he hadde ſonge, 
His eyen twinkeled in his hed aright, 
As don the fterres in a froſty night. 270 
This worthy limitour was cleped Huberd. 


A marchant was ther with a forked berd, 

In mottelee, and highe on hors he ſat, 
And on his hed a Flaundriſh bever hat. 
His bootes clapſed fayre and fetisly. 275 
His reſons ſpake he ful folempnely, 
Souning alway the encreſe of his winning. 
He wold the ſee were kept for any thing 
Betwixen Middelburgh and Oréwell. 
Wel coud he in eſchanges ſheldes ſelle. 280 
This worthy man ful wel his wit beſette ; 
Ther wiſté no wight that he was in dette, 

So ſtedefaſtly didde he his governance, 
With his bargeines, and with his cheviſance. 
Forſothe he was a worthy man withalle, 285 
But ſoth to ſayn, I n'ot how men him calle. 


A clerk ther was of Oxenforde alſo, 
That unto logike hadde long ygo. 
As lene was his hors as is a rake, 
And he was not ryght fat, I undertake ; 290 


Cnaverer.) EXTRACTS. r3 


But loked holwe, and therto ſoberly. 

Ful thredbare was his overeſt courtepy, 

For he hadde geten him yet no bene fice, 

Ne was nought worldly to have an office. 

For him was lever han at his b:ddes hed 2J5 
Twenty bokes clothed in blake or red, 

Of Ariſtotle, and his philoſophie, 

Than robes riche, or fidel, or ſautrie, 

But all be that he was a philoſophre, 

Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre, OH 
But all that he might of his frendes hente, 

On bokes and on lerning he it ſpente, 

And beſily gan for the ſoulés praie 

Of hem, that yave him wherwith to ſcolaie, 

Of ſtudie toke he moſtè cure and hede. 

Not a word ſpake he more than was neds; 305 
And that was ſaid in forme and reverence, 

And ſhort and quike, and ful of high ſentence. 
Souning in moral vertue was his ſpeche, 

And gladly wolde he lerne, and gladly teche. 319 


A ſergeant of the lawe ware and wiſe, 
That often hadde yben at the paruis, 
Ther was allo, ful riche of excellence. 
Diſcrete he was, and of gret reverence : 
He ſemed ſwiche, his wordes were {o wiſe. 319 
Jaſtice he was ful often in aſſiſe, 


V. 296 Thus cor rected in the Errata. 


F4 EXTRACTS. F[Cuavcer. 


By patent, and by pleine commiſſoun ; 

For his ſcience, and for his high renoun, 

Of fees and robes had he many on. 

So grete a pourchaſour was no wher non. 320 
All was fee ſimple to him in effect, 

His pourchaſing might not ben in ſuſpect. 

No wher ſo beſy a man as he ther n'as, 

And yet he ſemed beſier than he was. 

In termes hadde he cas and domes all 325 
That fro the time of king Will. weren falle. 
Therto he coude endite, and make a thing, 

Ther coude no wight pinche at his writing. 

And every ſtatute coude he plaine by rote. 

He rode but homely in a medlee cote, 330 
Girt with a ſeint of ſilk, with barres ſmale; 

Of his array tell I no lenger tale. 


A frankélein was in this compagnie: 
White was his berd, as is the day. 
Of his complexion he was ſanguin. 335 
Wel loved he by the morwe a ſop in win, 
To liven in delit was ever his wone, 
For he was Epicures owen ſone, 
That held opinion, that plein delit 
Was veraily felieite parſite. 10180 
An houſholder, and that a grete was he; 
Seint Julian he was in his contree. 
His brede, his ale, was alway after on; 
A better envyned man was no wher non. 


Cnavces.] EXTRACTS, 17 


Withouten bake mete never was his hous, 3415 
Of fiſh and fleſh, and that fo plenteous, 
It ſnewed in his hous of mete and drinke, 
Of alle deintees that men coud of thinke, 
After the ſondry ſeſons of the yere, 
So changed he his mete and his ſoupere. 33® 
Full many a fat partrich hadde he in mewe, 
And many a breme, and many a luce ih ſtewe. 
Wo was his coke, but if his ſauc6 were 
Poinant and ſharpe, and redy all his gere. 
His table dormant in his halle alway 255 
Stode redy covered alle the longe day. 

At ſeſſions ther was he lord and fire. 
Ful often time he was knight of the ſhire. 
An anelace and a gipciere all of ſilk, | 
Heng at his girdel, white as morwe milk. 360 
A ſhereve hadde he ben, and a countour, 
Was no wher ſwiche a worthy vavaſour. 


An haberdaſher, and a carpenter, 
A webbe, a deyer, and a tapiſer, 
Were all yclothed in o livere, 255 
Of a ſolempne and grete fraternite. 
Ful freſhe and newe hir gere ypiked was. 
Her knives were ychaped not with bras, 
But all with filver, wrought fal clene and wel, 
Hir girdeles and hir pouches every del. 370 
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Wel ſemed eche of hem a fayre burgeis, 

To fitten in a gild halle, on the deis. 

Everich for the wiſdom that he can, 

Was ſhapelich for to ben an alderman. 

For catel hadden they ynough and rent, 375 

And eke hir wives wolde it wel aſſent : ; 
And elles certainly they were to blame. 

It is ful fayre to ben ycleped madame, 

And for to gon to vigiles all before, 


And have a mantil reallich y bore, 390 


A coke they hadden with hem for the nones, 
To boile the chikenes and the marie bones, 
And poudre marchant, and tart, and. galingale. 
Wel coude he knowe A draught of London ale, 
He coude roſte, and ſethe, and broile, and frie, 385 
Maken mortrewés, and wel bake a pie. 
But gret harm was it, as it thoughte me, 
'That on his ſhinne a mormal hadde he, 
For blanc manger that made he with the beſt. 


A ſhipman was ther, woned fer by weſt: 390 


For ought I wote, he was of Dertémouth. 
He rode upon a rouncie, as he couthe, 
All in a goune of falding to the knee. 
A dagger hanging by a las hadde hee 
V. 393. Mr. Tyrwhitt 7 perhaps unneceſſarily } added 


all for the ſake of the metre. Some of the MSS. read, 
In a goune of falding ante the knee, 
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About his nekke under his arm adoun. 395 
The hote ſommer hadde made his hewe al broun. 
And certainly he was a good felaw. * 

Ful many a draught of win he hadde draw 

From Burdeux ward, while that the chapmen ſlepe. 


Of nice conſcience toke he no kepe. 400 


If that he faught, and hadde the higher hand, 

By water he ſent hem home to every land. 

But of his craft to reken wel his tides, 

His ſtremès and his ſtrandés him beſides, 

His herberwe, his mone, and his lodemanage, 403 
Ther was non ſwiche, from Hull unto Cartage. 
Hardy he was, and wiſe, I undertake: 
With many a tempeſt hadde his berd be Thake. 
He knew wel alle the havens, as they were, 

From Gotland, to the cape de Finiſtere, 41S 
And every creke in Bretagne and in Spaine: 

His barge ycleped was the Magdelaine. 


With us ther was a doRour of phiſike, 

In all this world ne was ther non him like 

To ſpeke of phiſike, and of ſurgerie : 415 

For he was grounded in aſtronomie. 

He kept his patient a ful gret del 

In hourés by his magike naturel. 

Wel coude he fortunen the aſcendent 

Of his images for his patient. 0 
Vo. III. 3 1 
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He knew the cauſe of every maladie, 
Were it of cold, or hote, or moiſt, or drie, 
And wher engendred, and of what humour, 
He was a veray parfite practiſour. 
The cauſe yknowe, and of his harm the rote, 
Anon he gave to the ſike man his bote. 
Ful redy hadde he his apothecanes 
To ſend him dragges, and his lettuaries, 
For eche of hem made other for to winne: 
Hir frendſhip n'as not newe to beg inne. 430 
Wel knew he the old Efculapius, | 
And Dioſcorides, and eke Rufus; 
Old Hippoeras, Hali, and Gallien; 
Serapion, Raſis, and Avicen; 
Averrois, Damaſcene, and Conſtantin; 435 
Bernard and Gatisden, and Gilbertin. 
Of his diete meſurable was he, 
For it was of no ſuperflutee, - 
But of gret nouriſhing, and digeſtible. 
His ſtudie was but litel on the bible. © 440 
In ſanguin and in perſe he clad was alle : 
Lined with taffata, and with ſendalle. 
And yet he was but eſy of diſpence : 
He kepte that he wan in the peſtilence. 


For gold in phiſike is a cordial ; 415 


Therfore he loved gold in ſpecial. 


A good wif was ther of beſide Bathe, 
But ſhe was ſom del defe, and that was ſcathe. 


Pravcer] EXTRACTS: Ty 
Of cloth making ſhe hadde ſwiche an haunt, 

She paſſed hem of Ipres, and of Gaunt. 459 
In all the pariſh wif ne was ther non, 

That to the offring before hire ſhulde gon, 
And if ther did, certain ſo wroth was ſhe, 

That ſhe was out of alle charitse. 

Hire coverchiefs weren ful fine of ground; 45g 
1 dorite ſwere, they weyeden a pound; 

'That on the Sonday were upon hire hede. 

Hire hoſen weren of fine ſcarlet rede, 

Ful ſtreite yteyed, and ſhoon ful moiſt and newe. 
Bold was hire face, and fayre and rede of hew. 409 
She was a worthy woman all hire live, 
Houſbondes at the chirche dore had ſhe had five, 
Withouten other compagnie in youthe. 

Bat therof nedeth not to ſpeke as nouthe. 

And thries hadde ſhe ben ar Jeruſaleme. 405 
She hadde paſſed many a ſtrange ſtreme. £ 
At Rome ſhe hadde ben, and at Boloine, 

In Galice at Seint James, and at Coloine. 

She coudé moche of wandring by the way. 
Gat-tothed was ſhe, ſothly for to ſay. 470 
Upon as ambler eſily ſhe ſat, 

Vwimpled wel, and on hire hede an hat, 

As brode as is a bokeler, or a targe. 

A fote mantel about hire hippès large, | 
And on hire fete a pair of ſporres ſharpe. 473 
In ſelavchip wel cad: th2 lau rhe and carpe 
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Of remedies of love ſhe knew parchance, 
For of that arte ſhe coude the olde dance, 


A good man ther was of religioun, 
That was a pourè perſone of a toun : 430 
But riche he was of holy thought and werk. 
He was alſo a learned man, a clerk, 
That Criſtes goſpel trewely wolde preche. 
His pariſhens devoutly wolde he teche. 
Benigne he was, and wonder dihgent, 485 
And in adverſite ful patient : 
And {wiche he was ypreved often ſithes. 
Ful loth were him to curſen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven out of doute, 
Unto his pourè pariſhens aboute, 499 
Of his offring, and eke of his ſubſtance, 
He coude in litel thing have ſuffiſance. 
Wide was his pariſh, and houſes fer aſonder, 
But he ne left nought for no rain ne thonder, 
In ſikeneſſe and in miſchief to viſite. 495 
The ferreſt in his'pariſh, moche and lite, 4 
Upon his fete, and in his hand a ſtaf. 
This noble enſample te his ſhepe he yaf, 
That firſt he wrought, and afterward he taught. 
Out of the goſpel he the wordes caught, 500 
And this figure he added yet therto, 
That if gold ruſte, what ſhuld iren do? 
For if a preeſt be foule, on whom we traſt, 
No wonder is a lewed man to ruſt ; 
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And ſhame it is, if that a preeſt take kepe, 505 
To ſee a ſhitten ſhepherd, and clene ſhepe : 
Wel ought a preeſt enſample for to yeve, 
By his clenenefſe, how his ſhepe ſhulde live. 
He ſettè not his benefice to hire, 
And lette his ſhepe acombred in the mire, 5 10 
And ran unto London, unto Seint P "2s, 
To ſeken him a chanterie for ſoules, 
Or with a brotherhede to be withold: 
But dwelt at home, and kepte wel his fold, 
So that the wolf ne made it not miſcarie. 515 
He was a ſhepherd, and no mercenarie. 
And though he holy were, and vertuous, 
He was to ſinful men not diſpitous, 
Ne of his ſpeche dangerous ne digne, R497 
But in his teching diſcrete and benigne. 520 
To drawen folk to heven, with fairéneſſe, | 
By good enſample, was his befinefle; 7 
| But it were any perſone obſtinat. | 
ö What ſo he were of highe, or low eſtat, 
Him wolde he ſnibben ſharply for the nones. 525 
A better preeſt L,trowe that no wher non is. 
He waited after no pompe ne reverence, 
Ne maked him no ſpiced conſcience, 
But Crifſtes lore, and his apoſtles twelve, 
He taught, but firſt he folwed it himſelve. 530 
| B 713 


| 
| 
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With him ther was a plowman, was his brother, 
That hadde ylaid of dong ful many a fother. 
A trewe ſwinker, and a good was he, 
Living in pees, and parfite charitee, 
God loved he beſte with alle his herte £35 
At alle times, were it gain or ſmerte, 
And than his neighebour right as himſelve. 
He wolde threſh, and therto dike, and delve, 
Far Chriſtés fake, for every poure wight, 
Withouten hire, if it lay in his might. 540 
His tithes paicd he ful fayre and wel, 
Both of his propre ſwinke, and his catel. 
In a tabard he rode upon a mere. 
Ther was allo a reve, and a millere, 
A ſompnour, and a pardoner alſo, 345 
A manciple, and myſelf, ther n'ere no more, 


The miller was a ſtout carl for the nones, 
Ful bigge he was of braun, and eke of bones ; 


That proved wel, for over all ther he came, 


At wraſtling he wold bere away the ram. 550 
He was ſhort huldered brode, a thikke gnarre, 
Ther na's no Gore, that he n'olde heve of barre, 
Or breke it at a renning with his hede. 
His berd as any ſowe or fox was rede, 

And therto brode, as though it were a ſpade. 555 
Upoa the cop right of his nofe he hade 

A wert, and theron flode a tuft of heres, , 
Rede as the briflles of a ſowés eres. 
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His noſẽ - thirlés blacke were and wide. 

A ſword and bokeler bare he by his fide. 560 
His mouth as wide was as a forneis. 

He was a jangler, and a goliardeis, 

And that was molt of ſinne, and harlotries. 

Wel coude he ſtelen corne, and tollen thries, 

And yet he had a thomb of gold parde. 565 
A white cote and a blew.hode wered he. 

A baggépipe wel coude he blowe and ſoune, 

And therwithall he brought us out of toune. 


A gentil manciple was ther of a temple, 


Of which achatours mighten take enſemple 570 


For to ben wiſe in bying of vitaille. 
For whether that he paide, or toke by taille, 
Algate he waited fo in his achate, 
That he was ay before in good eſtate. 
Now is not that of god a ful fayre grace, 275 
That ſwiche a lewed mannes wit ſhal pace 

The wiſdom of an hepe of lered men ? 
Oft maiſters had he mo than thrics ten, 
That were of lawe expert and curious: 
Of which ther was a doſein in that hous, 580 
Worthy to ben ſtewardes of rent and lond- 
Of any lord that is in Englelond, 
Jo maken him live by his propre good, 
In honour dettcles, but if he were wood, 
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Or live as ſcarfly;"as him liſt deſire: 383 
And able for to helpen all a ſhire 1 
In any cas that miphte fallen or happe; 

And yet this py tte * __ _ 


4 — 
> oo > 


The revẽ was a 1 man, | 
His berd was ſhave as wehe as ever he can. 590 | 
His here was by his eres round. yſhorne. WEEN 
His top was docked like a preeſt beforne. 
Ful longe were his leggts, and ful jene, 

Ylike a flaff, ther was no calf yſene. 

Wel coude he kepe a garner and a binne : - 

Ther was non auditour coude on him winne. 595 
Wel wiſte he by the drought, and by the rain, 
The yelding of his ſeed, and of his grain.” 

His lord6s-ſhepe, his nete, and his deirie, 

His ſwine, his hors, his ſtore, and his — 6 
Were holly in this re ves governing, * N. * 
And by his covenant yave he rekening, 

Sin that his lord was twenty yere of age: 
Ther coude no man bring him in arrerage. 
Ther n'as baillif, ne herde, ne other hine;” 605 
That he ne knew his fleight and his covine: 
They were adradde of him, as of the deth. 

His wonning was ful fayre upon an heth, 

With grené trees yſhadewed was his place. 

He coude better than his lord pourchace. 610 
Ful riche he was yſtored privily. a 
Hi lord wel coude he pleſen ſubtilly, 
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Fo yeve and lene him of his owen good, 

And have a thank, and yet a cote and hood, 
In youthe he lerned had a good. miſtere. 615 
He was, a wel good wright, a carpentere. b 
This reve ſate upon Aa right good ſtot, 

That was all pomelee grey, and highte Scot. 

A long ſurcote of perſe upon he hade, 

And by his ſide he bare a ruſty blade. 626 
Of Norfolk was this reve, of which I tell, 
Beſide a toun, men clepen Baldeſwell. 

Tucked he was, as is a frere aboute, 

And ever he rode the hindereſt of the route. 


A ſompnour was ther with us in that place, 
That had a fire-red cherubinnes face, 
For ſauſcfleme he was, with eyen narwe, 
As hote he was, and likerous as a ſparwe, 
With ſcalled browes blake, and pilled berd : 
Of his viſage children were ſore aferd. 630 
Ther n'as quikſilver, litarge, ne brimſton, 
Boras, ceruſe, ne oile of tartre non. 
Ne oinement that wolde clenſe or bite, 
That him might helpen of his whelkes white, 
Ne of the knobbes fitting on his chekes, 525 
Wel loved he garlike, onions, and lekes, | 
And for to drinke ſtrong win as rede as blood. 
Than wolde he ſpeke, and crie as he were wood. 
And whan that he wel dronken had the win, ; 
T han wold he ſpeken no word but Latin. 64 3 
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He wolJe ſuffre, for a quart of wine, 


And knew hir conſeil, and was of hir rede. 
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A feu termès coude he, two or three, 
That he had lerned out of ſom decree ; + 
No wonder is, he herd it all the day. 
And eke ye knowen wel, how that a jay 
Can clepen watte, as wel as can the pope. 645 
But who ſo wolde in other thing him grope, 
Than hadde he ſpent all his philoſophie, 
Ay, Rurftio quid juris, wolde he crie. 
He was a gentil harlot and a kind; 
A better felaw ſhulde a man not find. _. 659g 


A good felaw to have his concubine 
A twelve month and excuſe him at the full, 
Ful prively a finch eke coude he pull. 
And if he found o where a good felawe, 655 
He wolde techen him to have non awe 
In ſwiche a cas of the archdekenes curſe ; 
But if a mannes ſoule were in his purſe ; 
For in his purſe he ſhulde ypuriſhed be. 
Purſe is the archédekenes helle, ſaid he. 660 ; 
But wel I wote, he lied right in dede : 4 
Of curſing ought eche gilty man him drede, 
For curſe wol ſle right as aſſoiling ſaveth, 
And alſo ware him of a fgnificavit. 
In danger hadde he at his owen giſe 665 
The yonge girlés of the diociſe, 


A geriond hadde he ſette upon his hede, 
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As grete as it were for an aleſtake : 
A bokeler hadde he made him of a cake, 670 


With him ther rode a gentil pardonere 
Of Rouncevall, his frend and his compere, 
That ſtreit was comen from the court of Rome ; 
Ful loude he ſang, Come hither, love, td me. 
This ſompnour bare to him a ſtiff burdoun, 675 
Was never trompe of half ſo gret a ſoun. | 
This pardoner had here as yelwe as wax, 
But ſmoth it heng, as doth a ſtrike of flax: 
By unces heng his lokkes that he hadde; 
And therwith he his ſhalCers overip:adde. 639 
Ful thinne it lay, by culpons on and on, 
But hode, for jolite, ne wered he non, 
For it was truſted up in his wallet. 
Him thought he rode al of the newe get, 
Diſhevele, iauf his cappe, he rode all bare. 63g 
Swiche glaring eyen hadde he, as an hare. 
A vernicle hadde he ſewed upon his cappe. 
His wallet-lay beforne him in his lappe, 
Bret-ful of pardon come from Rome al hote, 
A vois he hadde, as ſmale as hath a gote. 690 
No berd hadde he, ne never non ſhulde have, 
As ſmothe it was as it were news ſhave ; 
1 trowe he were a gelding or a mate, 

But of his craft, fro Berwike unto Ware, 
Ne was ther ſwiche an other pardonere, 693 
For in his male he hadde a pilwebere, 


 'Thertore he ſang the merier and loude, 
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Which, as he ſaidé, was our ladies veil: 
Ie ſaide, he hadde a gobbet of the ſeyl 
Which that ſeint Peter had, whan that he went 
Upon the ſee, till Jeſu Criſt him hent. 7cs 
He had a crois of laton ful of flones, 
And in a glas he hadde piggés bones. 
But with theſe relikes, whanne that he fond 
A poure perſone dwelling up on lond, 
Upon a day he gat him more moneie, 705 
Than that the perſone gat in monethes tweie. 
And thus with ſained flattering and japes, 
He made the perſone, and the peple, apes. - 
But trewely to tellen atté laſt, 
He was in chirche a noble eccleſiaſt. 710 
Wel coude he rede a leſſon or a ſtorie, 
But alderbeſt he ſang an offertorie : 
For wel he wiſte, whan that ſong was ſonge, 
He multe preche, and wel afile his tonge, 
'To winne filver, as he right wel coude : 


715. 


Now have I told you ſhortly in a clauſe, 
Th' eſtat, th' araie, the nombre, and eke the cauſe 


| Why that aſſembled was this compagnie 


In Southwerk at this gentil hoſtelrie, 720 
That highte the Tabard, faſte by the Belle. 
But now is time to you for to telle, 


FV. 708. his apes, 
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How that we baren us that ilke night, 
Whan we were in that hoſtelrie alight. 
And after wol I telle of our viage, 

And ach che remenant of our * 


But firſte I praie yon of your exrtefic 
That ye ne arette it not my vilanie,, ,, _ 
Though that I plainly ſpeke in this matere, 
To tellen you hir wordes. and hir chere; 738 
Ne though I ſpeke bir wordès proprely. | 
For this ye knowen al ſo wel as J. 
Who ſo ſhall telle a tale after a man, 
He moſte reherſe, as neighe as ever he can, 
Everich word, if it be in his charge, 73235 
All ſpeke he never ſo rudely and ſo large; 
Or elles he moſte tellen his tale untrezve, 
Or feinen thinges, or finden wordes ne we. 
He may not ſpare, although he were his brother, 
He moſte as wel ſayn o word, as an other. 748 
Crilt ſpake himiclf ful brode in holy wWwrit, 
And wel ye wote no vilanie is it. 
Eke Plato ſayeth, who fo can him rede, 
The wordes moſte ben cofin to the dede. 

Alſo I pray you to forgive it me, 745 
All have I not ſette- folk in hir di 
Here in chis tale, as that they-ſhulder EY Ht 
My wit is fhort, ye may wel underſtonde. 


| 
| 
| 
' 
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Gret chere made oure hoſte us everich on, 
And to the ſouper ſette he us anon: 750 
And ſerved us wich vitaille of the beſte. 


Strong was the win, and wel to drinke us leſte. 


A ſemely man our hoſte was with alle, 

For to han ben a marſhal in an halle. 3 
A large man he was with eyen ſtepe, 755 
A fairer burgeis is ther non in Chepe : 


Bold of his ſpeche, and wiſe and wel ytaught, 


And of manhood ylacked him right naught, 

Eke therto was he right a mery man, 

And after ſouper plaien he began, 760 
And ſpake of mirth amongts other thinges, _ 
Whan that we hadden made our rekeninges; 
And ſaide thus; Now, lordinges, trewely 

Ye ben to me welcome right hertily.: 


For by my trouthe, if that I ſhal not lie, 765 


J ſaw nat this yere ſwiche a compagnie 

At ones in this herberwe, as is now. 

Fayn wolde I do you mirthe, and I wiſte how. 
And of a mirthe I am right now bethought, 

To don you eſe, and it ſhall coſte you nought. 770 


F. 561. amonges] Mr, Tyrwhitt ſays, he has ventured 
fo lengthen the common reading, among, by a ſyllable, as the 
metre requires it; but the alteration was unneceſſary, - 

And ſpake of minke among other thinges, 
Some of the MSS. may probably read amon,e, 
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Ye gon to Canterbury ; god you ſpede, 

The blisful martyr quite you your mede; 

And wel I wot, as ye gon by the way, 

Ye ſhapen you to talken and to play : 

For trewely comfort ne mirthe is non, 77 5 

Tgriden by the way dombe as the ſton: | 

And therfore wold I maken you diſport, 

As I ſaid erſt, and don you ſome comfort. 

And if you liketh alle by on aſſent | 

Nor for to ſtonden at my jugement : 780 

And for to werchen as I ſhall you ſay 

To-morwe, whan ye riden on the way, 

Now by my faders ſoulé that is ded, 

But ye be mery, ſmiteth of my hed. 

Hold up your hondes withouten more ſpeche. 785 
Our conſeil was not longe for to ſeche : | 

Is thought it was not worth to make it wiſe, 

And granted him withouten more aviſc, 

And bad him ſay his verdit, as him leſte. 
Lordinges, (quod he) now herkeneth forthe beſte; 

But take it nat, I pray you, in diſdain; 

This is the point, to ſpeke it plat and plain, 

That eche of you to ſhorten with youre way, 

In this viage, ſhal tellen tales tway, 

To Canterbury ward, I mene it ſo, 795 

And homeward he ſhall tellen other two, 

Ot aventures that whilom han befalle. 

And which of you that berech him beſt of alle, 


— 


wy EXTRACTS. [Cravcrn. 
That is to ſayn, that telleth in this cas 
'Tales of beſt ſentènce and moſt ſolas, 800 


Shal have a ſouper at youre aller coſt 

Here in this place fitting by this poſt, 

Van that ye comen agen from Canterbury. 
And for to maken you the more mery, 


* 
I wol my ſelven gladly with you ride, 805 
Right at min owen coſt, and be your gide. 
And who that wol my jugement withſay, 
Shal pay for alle we ſpenden by the way. 
And if ye voucheſauf that it be fo, 
Telle me anon withouten wordes mo, 810 


And I wol erly ſhapen me therfore. 


This thing was granted, and our othes ſwore 
Wi fa gu herte, and praiden him alſo, 
That he wold voucheſauf for to don ſo, 

And that he wolde ben our governour, 815 


And of our tales juge and reportour, 
And ſette a ſoaper at a certain pris ; 


And we wol reuled ben at his deviſe, 


In highe and lowe : and thus by on aſſent, 
We ben accorded to his jugement. 320 
And therupon the win was fette anon. 
We dronken, and to reſte wenten eche on, 
Withouten any lenger tarying. 

A morwe whan the day began to ſpring, 
Up roſe our hoſte, and was our aller cok, 825 
And gaderd us togeder in a flok, 


ITS 
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CAU Ex.] EXTRACTS. 8 33 


And forth we nden a litel more chan pas, me 
Unto the watering of Seint Thomas : 

And ther our hoſte began his hors areſt, 

And ſaid, Lordes, herkeneth if you leſt, 830 
Ye wete your forword, and I it record. | 
If even ſong and morwe ſong accord, 

Let ſe now who ſhal telle the firſte tale. 

As ever mote I drinken win or ale, | 

Who ſo is rebel to my jugement, 835 
Shal pay for alle that by the way is ſpent. - 
Now draweth cutte, or that ye forther twinne. 

He which that hath the ſhorteſt ſhal beginne. 


Sire knight, (quod he) my maiſter and my Jord, 


Now draweth cutte, for that is min accord. 840 
Cometh nere, (quod he) my lady prioreſſe, 
And ye, fire clerk, let be your ſhamefaſtneſſe, 

Ne ſtudieth nought, lay hand to, every man. 
Anon to drawen every wight began, ; 

And ſhortly for to tellen as it was, 845 
Were it by aventure, or ſort, or cas, gy 
The ſothe is this, the cutte felle on the knight, 
Of which ful blith and glad was every wight ; | 
And tell he muſt his tale as was reſon, 


By forword, and by compoſition, 850 


As ye han herd; what nedeth wordes mo? 
And whan this godd man ſaw that it was ſo, 
As he chat wiſe was and obedient 
To kepe his forword by his fre aſſent, 

Vor. III. 2 
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34 EXTRACTS. [Cnavcer. 
He ſaide, Sithen I ſhel begin this game, 855 
What, welcome be tht cutte à goddes name. 
Now let us ride, und herkeneth what } fay. 

And with that were we riden forth oor way ; 
And be began with ngbi a mery chere 
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| * THE 
B VISION OF PLERCE PLOWMAN.” 
EY ROBERT LANGELANDE.*®* 
Tas kyng and his knights wo the kyrke wente, 
To here matters of 1he day, and the mai afier ; 


Than waked I of my winking, and we was withal, 
That I ne had flepe (adder, and fohen more ; 
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36 EXTRACTS. ILANGETIANPDE. 


And er I had faren a furlonge fentiſe me hente 5 
That I ne might farder a fote, for defaute of ſlepinge 
And ſat ſoftlie adoune and ſayde my beleve, 

And ſo I bablid on mi beads, thei brought me aſlepe, 
And than I ſawe moch more than I before of tolde, 
For I ſe the felde ful of folke, that I before of ſayde 
And how Reaſon can araien hym, al ye realme to 

preche, 


And with acros afore ye king, comſed thus to techen. 
He previd that theſe peſtilences were for pure ſynne, 
And the ſouthweſtorne wind on Satterdaie at even 


language and mode of wer /ification adopted by theſe writers, 
of which ſeveral other ſpecimens are to be found in MS. i: 
originally Gothic, and is conjectured to have been the fa- 
wVourile poetic flyle of the common people, who were almoſt 
wriverſally of Saxon origin, down to a lale period. The 
author became popular about the time of the reforma- 
tion, from bis baving laſhed the wices of the clergy with a 
ii ſeverity, and jorciold { as was thought ) the deſtrutfiion 
of tbe monaſterics by Flenry VIII, It is, however, at any 
rate, a very maſterly production. The exſract begins imme- 
diately after ** Pallus quintus de viſione,“ that is, with 
300 or ſection vi. | | | 
V. 14. * This,” Mr. Tyrwhitt thinks, * iy probably the 
form recorded by Thorn, Walſingham,.. . and moſt par- 
ticularly by the continuator of Adam Murimutb. p. 115. 
A. D M. CCC. LXI.—XV. die Januain, circa horam 
veſper arum, ventus venemens notus Auſtralis Africus tanita 
tabie erupit, &c. 2 


The 15th of Fanuary, in the year 1862, N. S.“ he adi, 
* <vas a Saturday,” 


Laxncelande,) EXTRACTS. 37 


Was partly for pure pryde, and for no poynt els. 15 
Piries and plumtryes were puffed to the erth, 
In enſample, ye' ſegges, ye ſhould done the better; 
Beches and brode okes were blowen to the grounde, 
Turned upwarde her tayles in tokeninge of drede, 
That dedlie ſynne er domes daye ſhal fordone hem al. 
Of thys mater I might mamelie ful longe, 
And 1 ſhall ſaye as I ſawe, ſo me god helpe ; 
How partely afore the people Reaſon began to prech. 
He bad Waiter go worke, what he beſt coude, 
And wynne hys waſtyng wyth ſom manner craft. 25 
He prayed Pernel her purple to lete, 
And kepe it in her cofer for cattel at her nede. 
Tomme Stowne he taught to take two ſtaves, 
And feche Felice home from the wynen pyne. 
And he warned Wat his wife was to blame, 30 
That her hed was worth half a marke, and his hod 
not worth a grot. | 

And he bad Bet kut a bow in twain, 
And beate Beton therwith but if ſhe wyll werke. 
And than he charged chapmen to chaſten her 
| chyldren, 

Let no winning hem forwany, whyle they be yonge, 
Ne for no ponſte of peſtilence pleaſe hem not oute 

of reaſon, 

My ſier ſaid to me, and ſo did my dame, 
That the lever child, the more lore behoveth ; 
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1 EXTRACTS. {[Lanciandr. 
And Salomon ſaid the ſame that Sapientie made: 
ei parcit virge, aulit lia m. 40 


The Englyſhe of thys latine, who fo wy! knowe, 
Who io ſpareth the ſprynge, ſpilleth the chyldren. 
And ſychen ke prayed prelates and prieſtes togither, 
That ye preache to cke people preve on your ſelfe, 
And do it in dede, it hal drawe you to good, 45 
If ye lyveas ye learte us, we Mal leve you the better. 
And ſithen he radde Religion her rule to holde, 
Leſt the king and hys councel, your commons apere, 
And be ſtuardes of your Redes, tylye be ruled better. 
And ſithen he coynſcled the kinge hys commons wo 
love, 50 
It 3s thy treſure if treſon r were, aud treacle at thy 
nede. 


And ſithen he praied the pope, have pyty on holy 


church, 

And ere he geve any grace, governe fyrſt himalelfe. 
And ye that have lawes to kepe, let tructh be your 
cCovetiſe, 

More chen gold or gifts, if ye wil god pleaſe. 55 
For who ſocantrarieth trueth, hetelleth in the goſpe!, 
That god knoweth him not, ne no {agate in heaven: 

Amen, dice vebis, neſcis o. 


And ye that ſeketh (aint James, and {aintes at Rome, 


Seke ſaynt Truth, for ke may fave you all. 60 
xi cum patre et filio, that fayre hem befall 
That ſueth my ſermon: and thus ſayd Reaſan. 


Lanozlande] EXTRACTS. 8 


Than ranne Repentaunce, and rehetſed hit tothe, 
And gart Wyl to wepe water with hys eyen. 
Pernell proude herte platte hjw to the exeth, 6; 


And laye longe or ſhe Joked, and Lotde, mercy? 


cryed ; 

And behyghe to hym that us all made, 
She ſhoulde unſowe hir ſerke, and ſet theron keere. 
Shall never hygh hert me hente but hold me lowe, 
And ſuffer meto be myflayde, and fo dyd I never, 76 
But now wal I mcke me, and mercy beſeche, 
For all thys I have hated in my hert. 

Than Lechoure ſayd, alas! and on a he 

cryecd, | 
Wych that he ſhould the Saturday, for Jeven yere 
aſter, 

Drynke but myd the day, and dyne but once. 73 
_ Envy, with hevy hert, atked after Chriſte, 
And carfully Mea culpa he comied to ſhewey 
And was as pale as a pellet, in the pale he ſomed, 
And clothed in caurymaury, I can at not diicnve, 
In kyrtyll and curtepy, and a knyfe by hys ſyde, 80 
Of a fryers frocke were the foreſlea ves; | 
Aud as a leeke that had lyed longe in the ſunne, 
So loked he wyth leane chekes lourynge foule. 
His body was bowne for wrath, that he bote his lips, 
And wringing u ich the fiſt cowrek himſelf he thought, 
With workes or with wordes, whan heſe his time. 
&ch word that he warped was of an edders tonge, 
Otchidyng andofchalenging was his chiefe lyfe lode, 
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40 EXTRACTS, ILANOELAN DE. 
With backe byting and biſme, and bearing of falſe 


witnes; 
This was al his curteſy wher that ever he ſhewed him, 


I wuld be ſhry ven, * this ſhrew, if 1 for ſhame 
durſt. 


I wuld be gladder, by god, that Gibbe had miſ- 
chaunce, 
Than if I had wonne this weke a wey of Eſſexe cheſe. 
I have a neighbour nye me, I have noyed him ofte, 
And iowen on him to lords, to don him loſe his ſilver, 
And made his frend be his foe, through my falſe tong ; 
His grace and his good happes greveth me ful ſore, 
Betwene many and many I make debate oft, 
That both lyfe and lyme is loſte throughe my ſpech. 
And when I mete him in market that I moſt hate, 100 
I halſe hym hendlech, as I hys frende were ; 
For he is doughtier then I, I dare do no other : 
And had I maiſtry and myght, god wot my wyl. 
And whan I come to the kyrke, and ſhould knele to 
the rode, 
And pray tor the people, as the prieſte teacheth, 105 
For pilgrames and for palmers, and for al the peo- 
ple after, 


Than I cry on my knees, that Chriſte gyve him 
{orow 

That bare away my bole, and my broke ſhete. 

Away from the aulter than turne I myne eyen, 


And beholde how Elen hath a-newe cote, 110 


LI Ab. EXTRACTS: ii 


I wyſhe that it were myne, with all the webbe after. 

And at mens leſinge I laughe, that lyketh mine herts 

And for their wynninge I wepe, and wele the tyme, 

And deme that they do yll, thoughe I do well worſe : 

Who ſo undermineth me hereof, I hate him deadlye 
aiter. 

I would that ech a wight were my knave: 115 

For who ſo hath more then I, that angreth me ſore. 

And thus I lyve loveles, lyke a luther dogge, 

That al my body bolneth for bytter of my gall. 

I myght not eten many yeres as a man ought, 

For envy and evyll wyll is evil to deſie. 120 

May no ſuger nor no ſwete thing aſwag my ſwelling, 

Ne no diapenidion drive it from myne herte, 

Nether ſhrift, nether ſhame, but ſhraping of mi maw. 

Yes, redily quod Repentaunce, and red him to 
the beſte, | 

Sorowe for ſynnes ſalvation is of ſoules. 125 

I am ſorye, quod that ſegge, I am but ſelde other, 

And that maketh me thus megre, for I ne mai me 
veng. 

Amonges burgeſis have I be dwelling at London, 

And gard Backbiting be a broker to blame mens 
ware. 

Whan he ſolde, and I not, then was I redy 131 

Tolie and to lour on mi neighbour, and to lak his 
chaffer. 

J wil amend this if I maie, through might of god 

almighty. 


l | -- 4 EXTRACTS. [Law e STN Dr. 


Now awaketh Wrath. with two white eyen, 
And muclynge wyth the noſe and his necke banging. 
I am Wrath, quod he, I was continually a fryers 
And the coventes gardiaer for to graft impes. 

On limitors and liſters leſyages I imped, 

Tyll they beare leaves of ſmal ſpeach, lords to pleaſe, 

And fithen they bloſomed abrod in bour to hir (hrifts, 

And now is fallen therof a frut, that folke han wel 
lever 140 

Shew her ſhnfis to hem, than ſhryve bem to her 
perſons 

And per ſons have perceived that friers part with hems 

"Theſe poſſeſſours preach, and deprave fryers; 

And friers indeth hem in default, as folk bear witnes; 

And whan thei prech che people in many places 
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about, | 145 
IL Wrath walke with hem, and wiſh hem of my 
bokes. 
Thus thei ſpeken of mi {piritualtie, and deipiſe eck 
other, | 
| T'yl they be both beggers, and by my ſpiritualtic 
| libben, 
Or els al ryche, and ryden aboute. 


| { Wrath have ſuch a fortune, that I folow ſtil this 
folk: 150 

| I have an aunte to nune, and an abbeſſe both; 

| Her had lever ſwewne or {welt than ſuffer any paine. 


I have bene coke in hir kitchen, and her covent 
ſerved, 


- ** 
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LaKXGEZLAWDE.) EXTRACTS. 43 


Many morthes with kern, und wyth monkes beth. 

I vas che priores patager, and other pore ladies, 45 f 

And made hem jowes of janglyng, chat dame Jone 
wes z baſtard, 

And dame Clarence, a kngltes danghrer, a cokolds 
wes hr {yre, | 

And dame Peel x pnek We, prores was ſhe never, 

For ſue had child in chery tyme, 2 our chapter it 
wat. | 

Of wy ked workes | Wrath her wortis made, 160 

T'v{ thou Hll, and then hieft, lopon onte at ence, 

And exther hyt ocker under the chekeg 

Mad thei had knives, bi Chryſt, either bad xy led 
other. 

Saym Gregor was 2 geod- pope, and had à paok 
Sorwyty | 

That ns priareſſe were prieſt, for that he provided, 

Leſt ha ppeł thei had had nograce to bold harlatri in, 

 Fortkey ere ucle of her tonges, and mult al ſecretes 

Among monks I myght be and manitymae I ſhemens 

For they bea many fel frekes my ferys to ſpie, 

Both picor and fubpryoer and ourc pater abbas. 170 

And M I tel any tals, they taken hem togethers, 

And de me faſt Fridayes te bred and to water. 

am chalenged and chyden an chapter houſe, az Ia 
chyld were, 

And balaſed on the bare arſe and no brech betuen; 
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44 EXTRACTS. -[LanceLanve, 


Therfore have I no lykinge with tho leods to wonne. 
I ete there unhende fyſhe, and feble ale drynke ; 


Other while, whan wine cometh, I drinke wine at 


even, 
T have a flux of a foule mouthe, wel five daies after. 
Al the wyckednes that I wote by any of mi brether, 


I kouth it in our cloyſtur, that al our covent wot it! 


Now repent you, quod Repentaunce, and reherce 
you never 
Council that thou knoweſt, by countenaunce ne by 
ryght 3 
And drynke not over delicatelie ne to depe neyther, 
That thie wyl becauſe therof to wrath myght turne. 
Efto ſobrius, he ſayde, and aſſoyled hym after, 185 
And bad hym wyl to wepe his wykednes to amende. 
And than came Covetis, can I hym not deſcrive, 


So hungrelye and hollowe, ſo ſternly hym loked, 


He was bittil browed, and babburlyppyd alſo, 
Wyth two blered eyen as a blinde hagge, 190 


And as a lethern purſe lolled hys chekes, 
Wel ſyder then hys chynne, they ſhevered for olde, 


And as a bound man of his bacon his berd was bi- 
drauled ; 


Wich an hood on his hed, and a louſye hat above, 
And a tauny taberde of twelve wynter age, 195 


Al totorne and bawdie, and ful ot lyce crepinge ; 


But yf that a loufe coude have lopen the better, 


LANC ELAN DE. EXTRACTS. 45 
She had not walkt on that welth, ſo was it thred 


bare. 
J have ben covetous, quod thys katife, I beknow 
it here, | | 
For ſomtyme I ſerved Symme at ſtyle, 200 


And was hys prentice plight, his profyt to way, 


Fyrſt I lerned to lie a leefe, outher twayne, 


Wyckedlye to weye was mi fyrſt leſſon. 

To Wy and to Wyncheſter I wente to the fayre, 

With mani maner merchandiſe, as mi maſter me 
hight ; 205 

Ne had the grace of gyle igoo amongeſt my 
chaffer, 

It had bene unſolde thys ſeven yere, ſo me god 
helpe. ; 

Than drave I me among drapers, my donet to 
lerne, | 

To drawe the lyſer alonge the lenger it ſemed, 

Amonge the riche rayes I rendred a leſſon, 210 

To broche them with a packe-nedle, and plitte 
hem togithers, | 

And put hem in a preſſe and pynned them therin, 

Til ten yardes or twelve had tolled oute thirteen. 

My wyfe was a webſter, and wollen cloth made. 


She ſpake to ſpynſters to ſpynnen it out, 215 
And the pound that ſhe paied be paiſed a quartern 
more 


Than myne owne auncer, who ſo wayed trueth. 
I bought her barely malte, ſie brewed it to {ell ; 
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45 EXTRACTS. f[Lanceianms. 


Penyale and puddyng ale ſhe poured togethers, 
For aborars and lowe folke, that kay by it felfe. 


The beſt ale Iay in my boure, or ek in my cha- 


bre, 
And whoſs bummed thereof bought it thereafter 
& gallen for a grote, god wote no leſſe, 
And yet it came in cupemele, this craft ſhe uſed. 
Roofe the regrater was her ryght name, 225 
She bath holden * hakkeftri” ak hire Iyfe tyme, 
And E fwere nom fothelick that mae wolde 1 let, 
Ard never wyckedly wey, nc wicked chaffre ufc, 
But werden to Walſingham, and my wyte Alis; 
And hyd the roode of Brombolne bring me out of 
detic. 230 
Repenteſt thow ever, quod Repentaunce, or reſſitu- 
cCion madelt? 
Yes, once I was herberd, quad kn, with a hepe of 
. chapmen, 
I roſe whan they vere at ref, and rifled their males. 
That was not reftitacion,, quod Repentaunce, but 
zobers theft ; 
Thou hadeſt bene better wosthy be hanped ther- 
fore, 235 
Than for al that that thou haſf here fhewed. 
I roke rifung for zeſlitution, gavd he, for I never 
red boke ; | 
And I can no French in Nich but of the fer ene of 


Norfolk. 
F. 22K hak kern. 
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Lancttanpe) EXTRACTS. 
Uſed thou ever uſarĩe, quod Repentaunce, in al thy 


lie time? 


Nay, ſothly, he ſayde, fave in my yomhe, 


47 


9 


J lerned amonge Lumbards and Jewes a leſſon, 
To wey pence with a payes and pare the hevyeſt, 


And leve it for love of the croſſe to ley a wed and 


leſen it, 


Such dedes I dyd wryte, yf he his daye brake. 
1 have mo maners by reragis than throughe ai. 


reatur et commodat- 


J have lent lords and ladies mi chafter, 
And bene her broker after and bought it nryſelſe, 
Eſcheaunges and cheviſauncis, with ſuch chaffer I 


dele, 


245. 


And lende folke that leaſe wyll a lyp at everic no- 


ble 


And with Lombards letters I lad golde to Rome, 
And toke it by tale here and telde hem there leſſe. 
Lendeth thou ever lordis for love of her meintein- 


zunce? 


Yea, I have Ient lordes that loved me never after, 
And have made menie a knight both mercer and 


draper, 
That paied not for his 
_ glovis. 


prentiſtode one 


paire of 
255 


Haſt thou pitĩe on pore men that muſt nedes borowe? 


1 have as mich pitie on the pore as pedler bath of 


cats, 


48 EXTRACTS. [LANGELAND E. 


That kilth hem if he can hem catch, for covet of 
her ſkins. | 

Art thou manlich emong thy neibours of thi mete 
and drinke ? 

I am holden, quod he, as hinde as is hound in kitchin; 

Amongeſt my neibours namely ſuch a name I have. 

God lene the never, quod Repentaunce, but thou 
repent the rather, 

Grace on thys ground thie good welle” to byſer, 

Ne thyne heyres after that have joye of that thou 


wineſt, 
Ne thine executors wel biſet the ſylver that thou 
them leveſt, 265 


And that was wonne with wronge with wicked 

men be diſpendid. 

For were I frier of the houſe ther * feich and 
chariti is, 

I nold cope us wyth thy cattel, ne oure * nk 
amende, | 

Ne have a penye to mi me, ſo _ my ſoul 
helpe, 270 

For the beſt boke in our houſe, DASH golde if it 
were, 

And I wyſt wetterlye thou were ſuch as thou tel- 
leſt. | 

Servus es altrrins cum ſercula pinguia queris, 

Pane tuo potius veſcere liber eris. | 


V. 262. leue- F. 266 wyll. F. 271. brike. 


Lawncrilande.] EXTRACTS; 49 


Thou art an unkynde creature, I can the not aſſoile. 

Tyl thou make reſtituſion and rekenyng with them 
al; 

And ſyth thatReaſon rolle ĩtin the regeſter of heaven 

That thou haſt made eche man good, I may the 

_ ___not aſſoyle. 

Non * dimittilur peccatum ai reflituatur ablatum. 

For al chat kave of thy good, have god my trouth, 

Bene holdenat the heygh dome to help theto reſtitue. 

Whoſo leveth nat this be ſoth, loke in the pſalter 
clauſe, 

In Mifrere mei deus, whether I mene truthe. 

Ecce enim weritatem dilexifti, Ee. 

Shal never workeman in this worlde thrive with 
that thou wineſt. 285 

Cum ſanflo ſanctus eris e conftru me that in Englyſh. 

Than wax the ſhrew in wanhop, and wold bang him 
ſelfe, 

Ne had Repentaunce the rather rocenfored kim in 
this maner : 

Have merci in thy minde, and with thi mouth 
beſech it; | 

For gods mercy is more than al hys other workes, 

And al wikednes ia the world that man ami work 
or * 


5 F. 289. beſeh. 
You, II. D 


go EXTRACTS. F[LanceLanpess 


Is no more to the mercie of god than in the ſea a 
glied. | 5 

Omnnis iniquitas quantum ad miſericordiam dei et 
guaſi ſcintilla in medio maris, 

Therfore have thou merci in mind, and merchandiſe 
leve it. 295 

For thou haſt no good ground to get therwith waſtell, 

But if it were wyth thy toung or elſe with thy two 
hands, 

For the good that thou haſt gotten began all with 
falſhed, 

And as long as thou liviſt therwith thou paiſt not 
but borowſt. 

And if thou wyt never to which ne to whome to 
reſtore, 300 

Bere it to the byſhop, and byd hym of hys grace 

Biſet it hymſelfe as beſt is for thy ſoulle. . 

For he ſhall anſwere for the at the heygh dome, 

For the and for manie moo that man ſhall give & 

reckening, | 

What he lerned you in Lent, leve you none other, 

And that he lent you of oure « lordes good? to let 
you from ſinne. 

Now begynneth Gloton for to go to ſiryſte, 

And carieth him to the kyrkward hys © culpe' to 
ſhew; 

And Beton the bruſter bad hym god morowe, 


V. 306. lord god. V. 308. coppe. 


Lake rLAN DE. I EXTRACTS. 51 


And aked of hym with that, whetherwarde he 
wolde. 310 

To holy churche, quod « ſhe,” for to here maſſe, 

And ſythen I woulde be ſhreven and ſyn no more. 

I have good ale, goſſip, quod ſhe,* Gloton, wold 
thou aſſay ? 

Haft thou ought in thy purſe ? any hote ſpices ? 


I have pepper and piones, quod * ſhe”, and a pound 


cf garlyk, 1 315 
And a farthing worth of fennel ſede for faſting dayes. 
Than goeth Gloton in, and greate othes after, 
© $ys? the ſouteres ſat on the benche, 

Wat the warner and hys wyfe bothe, 

Tyme the tynker and tweine of hys prentices, 320 

8 cke the hackeney-man, and Hughe the © pedler,” 
Claryſe of Cockeslane, and the clerke of the church, 

Davie the diker, and a doſen other, 


Sir Pierce of Pridy, and Pernell of F launders, 


A ribibour, a ratoner, a rakier of chepe, : 325 
A roper, a reding king, and Roſe the diſheris, 
Gedfray of Garlyke hy ve, and Gryflin the Walſh, 
And upholders an heape, early by the morrowe, 
Geven Gloton wyth glade chere good ale to hanſell. 
Clement the cobler calt of hys cloke, 

And at the newe fayre he nem paed it to ſell, 


FF. 313. 31g. he. V. gig. Sus. . 321. medler. 
F. 97. Dawe, 
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52 EXTRACTS [Laxcrianfe. 


Hycke the backeney-man hytte hys hode after, 
And bade Bete the bocher be on hys ſyde. 


There were chapmen ichoſe thys chaffer to prayſe ; 


Whoſo hath the hood ſhould have amendes of the 
cloke. | 335 

Two ryſen ap in rape, and rouned togythers, 

And prayſed theſe penyworthes aparte by them- 
ſelfe, | 

They could not by their conſcience accorden in 

truthe, : | 

Tyll Robyn the roper aroſe by the ſouth, 

And named him for an umper that no debate vere. 

Hycke the hoſteler hadde the cloke, 

In covenaunt that Clement ſhould the OY fy!, 

And have Hyckes hodde hoftler, and holden him 

ſerved, 


And whoſo repented ratheſt ſhould aryſe after, 


And greten ſyr Gloton with a gallon of ale. 345 


There were laughyng, and lourynge, and, lec go 
the cuppe, 

And ſytten fotylevenſonge, amt ſongen ſome whyle, 
Ty! Glotton had ygolped a galon and a gyle, 

His guttes begane to gothles as two gredy ſowes, 
He pyſſed a pottell in a pater-noſter whyle, 4350 
And blew his round rewet at lis rugge bones ende, 
That al that harde that horne helde «© ber” noſe after, 
And wiſhed it had bene wyped with awyſpeof firles. 
He might neyther ſtepe nor ſtand or he a ſtaffe had, 
And than gan he to go, Iyke a glewemans by teh, 
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LaxcELatne.] EXTRACTS. 1-49 


Sometyme aſyde, and ſometyme arere, | | 
As whoſo layeth lynes for to latche foules. 


And whan he drough Ito] the dore han dimmed 


his eyen, | 
He ftombled on the threſhold, and threwe to the 
Clement the cobler caught hym by the myddle, 
For to lyft hym a lofte, and laĩed him upon his knees, 
And Gloton was a great churle and a gryme in the 

lifting, Gs 
And kought up a caudle in Clementes iappe, | . 
There is none ſo hongry hounde in Herforteſhere 
Durtt lap of tho levinges, ſo unlovely they ſmaught. 
Wich al the wo of thys world his wife and hys wench 
Bare hym home to hys bedde, and brought him therin. 
And after al this exceſſe he had an accidie, 
That he ſlope Saturday and Sonday, dl ſunge went 

to reſt, 


Thanwakedheof hyswynking, and wyped kroey eyes. 


The firſt word that he warped was, wher is the bolle ? 


His wife gan edwite him tho, how wickedly he 


lived, 
And Repentaunce right ſo rebuked bym that tyn me. 
As with words and workes thou wrought yl] in 
thy lyfe, 
Shrive the, and be aſhamed therof, and 1 it 
with thi mouth. 375 
D 3 | 


—— — — 


54 EXTRACTS. [LANGELANDE. 


I Gloton, quod the grome, gyltye me yelde, 
That I have treſpaced wlth my tong, I cannot tel 


howe [oft], ; 
Sworne gods ſoule, and ſo god me helpe and the 
holidome, | 15 
There no nede was, nyne hundred tymes; 380 


And over ſe me at my ſoupe, and ſomety me at 
nones, f | 

That 1 Gloton gyrte up, ere I had gone a mile, 

And I ſpilt that might be ſpared, and ſpent on 
{ome hungrye ; 

Over delicatly on faſting daies dronken and eaten 


DOWN: 
And fat ſumtime fo long there that I ſlept and eate 
at once. 385 


For Ive of tales in taberns to drink the more I 
dined, 


And wed to the mete er none whan faſting daies 
were. | 
This ihoing ſhrift, quod Repentaunce, ſhal be me- 
rit to the. g 
And than gan Gloton © grete? and great dole to make, 
For hys leude lyfe that he lyved had, 399 

And vowed to faite for hunger and for thurſte : 
Shal never ſiſhe on Friday diflien in my wombe, 
Tyl Abitynence myne aunt have gyven me leve, 
And yet have J hated her al my lyfe ty me. 


V. 389. gred. 
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Lancetande.] EXTRAC TS. 55 
Than came Sloth, al beſlabered, with two ſlymy 


eyne. 395 
I muſt fit, ſayde the ſegge, or els I muſt nedes nap, 


I maye net ſtand, ne ſtoupe, ne without mi ſtole 


1 
. 
18 
Þ 
. 
1 
N 
* 


- knele. 
A Were I brought abed, but if my talende it made, 


Should no ringing do me ryſe or I were ripe to dine. 
| He began Beredicite with a belke, and hys breſt 
4 knoked, 4c0 
; And raſkled and rored and rutte at the laſt. 

What! wake, reuk, quod Repentaunce, and rape 
the to ſhrift. 

If I ſhould dye, by thys daye, me lyſt not to loke. 

J can not parfitly mi pater. noſter, as the preiſt it 


„ „„ 
% 4 1 « 
hip att > % 


„5 ſingeth, 

2 But I can ryms of Roben Hode, and Randol 05 

: of Cheſter, 4c5 

| 4 But of our lorde or our lady I lerne nothyng at all. 

3 I have made vowes forty, and forgotten them on b 
4 the morowe. ? | 
| A I performed never penaunce as the preiſt me hyght, | 
1 Ne right ſorie for my ſinnis yet was I never; # 
2g And if I byd any bedes, but if yt be wrath, 410 1 
1 That I tel with my tounge is two mile from my 9 
F -+ - Hare. | 1 
3 Jam occupied every daye, holy daye ard other, 
1 Wyth idle tales at the ale, and otherwhile in church, i 
2 V. 399. Sonld, V. 4905. Rand of. i 


85 LXTRAC TS. [LAX 2142. 


Gods payne and his paſſion, full ſelde thynke 1 
theron. 


| I vyſited never feble men, nefettred folkein * pyttes..” 
. I have lever here an harlotry, or a ſomers game, 
| 1 Or leaſynges to laughe at, and bilye my neigh- I 
| | bours, : 
| | Then all that ever Marke made, Mathi, John and 1 
4 And vigiles and faſtynge dayes, al thefe let ] paſſe, 7 
F' And lye in bed in Lent, and my lemman in myne [2 
armes, 420 4 
g Ty} mattens and maſſe be done, and than go I te 
; 1 the fryers, 
Come I to te miſſa gi I holde me ſerved. 
} 1 am not ſhry ven ſometyme, but if fickenes it 
make, | 
| q Not twyſe in two yere, and than, op goſle, I ſhrive 
K me. 
| I have ben priefle and perſon paſſynge thyrty win- 
| ter, 425 
| Yet can I nether ſolfe, ne ſinge, ne ſayntes ly ves 
[| read; 
1 But I can find in a field or in a ſurlong an hare, 
| Better than in Beatus wir, or in Beati omncs, 
| | Conſtrue one clauſe well, and kenne it to my part- 
|! ſhens. SER en, > N | 
| | I can holde love-dayes, and here a reves reke- 


1 | W ˖ 430 
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Lancztavpe:)] EXTRACTS. 57 
Ard in cannon, or in deeretals, I can not read 2 


lyne. W 
If I begge and borowe ought, bus if it od tay- 
ed, 
I forget it as yerne, * and” if men me it aſłke 
Syxe ſythes or ſeven, I forſake it wyth othes, 
And tires tene I © true men” ten hundred rymes. 435 


| J And my ſervauntes ——— their per; th is be- 
9 kind, = NP 
2 Ruth is to here the rekning, whan we hal make 
accounts: 
So with wicked wil and with wrath mi N 1 
4 pay. 
= if any do me a benifite, or helpe me at nede, 
| I Jan unkind againſt his curteſy, and can not an- 
2 derſtand it ; 449 
3 For I have and have had ſome deale havkes ma- 
oy ners, 
1 1 am not lored with love, but if] ought be under 
3 the thombe. 
1 That kindaes that se eveinctrifies kya me ſer- 
1 ther 1 8 
| Syxe ſythes, I Slowth have forgotten it "I +3. 9069 
* In ſpence, and in n o n r « wed many 4 
3 une. TE 
3 Both Reſhe and fyihe, and many other ritalles. 


V. 83. 23. 7. 435 —— 
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58 EXTRACTS. TLancrertanvs. 


Both breade and ale, butter, mylke and cheſe, 

For ſlouthed in my ſervice, tyll it myght ſerve no 

man. 

J ranne aboute in youth, and gave me not to ler- 
ning, 

And ever fith have ben [in] beggery for my foule 
ſlouth, 
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INDUCTION 


TO | 
THE COMPLAYNT OF HENRYE DUKE OF 
BUCKINGHAM, 


IN 


« THE SECONDE PARTE OF THE MIRROUR 
FOR MAGISTRATES.” 


BY THOMAS SACKVILLE, 
EARL OF DORSET, * 


TT « s wrathfull winter, prochinge on apace, 
With bluftring blaſtes had al ybared the treen, 
An | olde Saturnus, with his froſty face, | 
With chilling colde had pearit the tender green, 
The mantels rent wherein enwrapped been 5 
The gladſom groves, that nowe laye overthrowen, 
The tapets torne, and every tree downe blowen. 


* Born 1536; dyed 1608. The ** Myrrour for magiſ= 


trates"" is a co/l:fion of legends from the Engliſh chronicles 
of nb eminent or remarkable chiratters as have come to a 
miſerable or unfortunate end, in the manner and by way * 


continuaiion of Beccace (De caſu principum , who bad been 


translated by J. ,ydgate. The principal writers are IWilliam. 
Baldwyn. George Ferratrs, Tho. Churchyard, and this earl of 


Dorſct. { then “ Mayſter Sackville,” } who intended bis“ In- 
Auction" asa general preface te a ſeries of hiſtories from the 
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EXTRACTS, 


The foyle that earit ſo ſeemely was to ſeen. 
Was all deſpoyled of her beauties hewe; 


And ſoot freſhe flowers (wherwuh the ner | 


queen 10 
Had clad the earth) now Boreas blaſtes downe 
blewe: 


And ſmall fowles, flocking, in theyr ſong did rewe 
The winters wrath, wherwith eche thing defaſte 
In woful wiſe bewayld the jeep e F 


Hawthorne had lol his motley b 15 
The naked twigges were ſhivering all for colde : 
And dropping downe the teares abundantly, . 


Eche thing (me thought) with weping eye me tolde 


The cruell ſeaſon, bidding me withholde 
Myſelfe within, for I was gotten out 20 
Into the feldes, whereas I walkte about. 


duke of Buckingham 7 Bar to the congueft to be pense by 
himſelf; a defign which was never carried into execution, 
The firftl part of the work was publiſhed in 1559, the fecond 
{ along with it } in 1563. The author was created lord 
| Buckburſft in 1567, and ear! of Dorſet in 2604. This in- 
Audi ion is printed by Mr, Capel in bis © Prolyſiom,” a p 
lication freſilltd 12 be U compil'd with great care, . 21 


#ffer'd as ſpecim-ns of the integrity that ſhould be found in 


the editions of worthy authors”. The reverſe of this, bow- 


ever, is the caſe: the edilor (except, perhaps, in a Angle in- 


tance } being equally licemious and eonceitcd; and indebted 


 ebirfly te bis printers merit for preſervation from oblis · jon 


er contempt. Inline y be makes the edition of 2554 vc 
every bloom, wwich if the preſert editor may credit bis ey* >, 
is true af nc edition whateue . 


rr td ea ts, e . e Ä r WIRE * " 
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Saceviils.]) EXTRACTS. 61 


When loe the night with miſtie mantels ſpred 
Gan darke the daye, and dim the azure ſæyes; 
And Venus in her meſſage Hermes ſped 
To bluddy Mars, to wy! him not to ryſe, 25 
While ſhe her ſelfe approcht in ſpeedy wiſe ; 
And Virgo, hiding her diſdaineful brett, 
With Thetis nowe had layd ker downe to reſt. 
- 8 3 

And Phaeton nowe neare reaching to his race, 
With gliſtering beames, goal AY Ags where 

they bent, | 30 
Was preſt to enter in his refling . 
Erythius that in the cart fyrſte went 
Had even nowe attaynde his journeyes ſtent, 
And faſt declining hid away his head, 
While Titan couched him in his purple bed. 35 


And pale Cinthea with her borowed light 
Beginning to ſupply her brothers place, 

Was paſt the nooneſteede ſyxe degrees in fight, 
When ſparklyng flarres amyd the heavens face 
With twinkling light ſhoen on the earth apace, 46 
That whyle they brought about the nightes chare, 
'The darke had dimmed the daye car - was ware. 


Aud forowing I to fee the ſommer flowers, 
The lively greene, the luſty leas forlorne, 


The ſturdy crees ſo ſhattered with the fawers, i5 
The fieldes ſo fade that flooriſht ſo beforne, 
E taught me wel all earthly thinges bo burne 


62 EXTRACTS. [SAcKvI ITE. 


To dye the death, for nought long time may laſt; 
The ſommers beauty yeeldes to winters blaſt. 


Then looking upward to the heavens leames, 50 


With nightes ſtarres thicke powdred every where, 
Which erſt ſo gliſtened with the golden ſtreames 
That cheare full Phebus ſpred done from his ſphere, 
Beholding darke opprefling day ſo neare, 

The ſodayne fight reduced to my minde 55 
The ſandry chaunges that in earth we fynde. 


That muſing on this worldly wealth in thought, 
Which comes and goes more faſter than we ſee 
The flyckering flame that with the fyer is wrought, 
My bufie minde preſented unto me 60 
Such falle of piercs as in this realme had be, 
That ofte I wiſht ſome would their woes deſcry ve, 
To warne the reſt whom fortune left alive. 


And ſtrayt, forth ſtalking with redoubled pace, 
For that I ſawe the night drewe on ſo fall, 63 
In blacke all clad there fell before my face 

A piteous wight, whom woe had al forwaſte, 
Furth from her 1yen the criſtall teares oufbraſt, 
And ſyghing ſore her handes ſhe wrong and folde, 
Tare all her heare, that ruth was to beholde. 70 


Her body ſmall, forwithered and foreſpent, 
As is the ſtalke that ſommers drought oppreſt, 
Her wealked face with woſul tcares beſprent, 
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Sacxvitte.] EXTRACTS. 63 
Her colour pale, and (as it ſeemd her beſt) 
In woe and playnt repoſed was her reſt; 75 


And as the ſtone that droppes of water weares, 
So dented were her cheekes with fall of teares, 


S 
Her iyes ſwollen with flowing ſtreames aflote, 


Wherewith her lookes throwen up full piteouslye, 
Her forceies handes together ofte ſhe ſmote, 80 
With dolefull ſhrikes, that eckoed in the {ye : 
Whoſe playnt ſuch ſighes dyd ſtrayt accompany, 
That in my doome was never man did {ee 


\ wight bub halfe ſo woe begon as ſhe. N 


k ſtoode agaſt beholding all her plight, 85 
Tweene dread and dolour ſo diſtreynd in hart, 


That, while my heares upſtarted with the ſight, 


The teares out ſtreamde for ſorowe of her ſmart: : 
But when I ſawe no ende that could aparte 

The deadly dewle, which ſhe ſo fore dyd make, ge 
With dolefull voice then thus to her I ſpake. 


Unwrap thy woes, what ever wight thou be, 
And ſtint betime to ſpill thy ſelfe wyth playnt, + 
Tell what thou art, and whence, for well | fee 
Thou canſt not dure wyth ſorowe thus attaynt. 95 
And with that worde of ſorrowe all forfaynt 
She looked up, and proſtrate as ſhe laye 
W'ith piteous ſound loe thus the gan to ſave. 
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Alas! I wretche whom thus thou ſeeſt diſtreyned 
With waſting woes that never ſhall aſlake, 100 
Sorrowe I am, in endeles torments payned, 
Among the furics in the infernall lake ; 

While Plato god of Hel, ſo grieſly blacke, 

Doth holde his throne, and Letheus deadly taſte 
Doth rieve rembraunce of eche thyng ſorepaſt. 105 


Whence come I am, the dreary deſtinie 

And luckeles lot for to bemone of thoſe 

Whom Fortune in this maze of miſerie, 

Of wretehed chaunce moſt wofull myrrours choſe ; 
That, when thou ſceſt how lightly they did loſe 110 
Theyr pompe, theyr power, and that they thought 

moft ſure, 
Thou mayeſt ſoone deeme no earthly joye may dure. 


Whoſe rufull voice no ſooner had out brayed 
Thoſe wofu!! wordes wherewith he ſorrowed fo, 
But out alas! the ihrygut, and never ſtayed, 1:5 
Fell downe, and all to daſat kerſelfe for woe : 
The colde pale dread my lyms gan overgo ; 

And I ſo ſorrowed at her ſorrowes eft, 


That what with grie/: and fcare my wittes were 
reft. 


I firecht my ſelfe, and ſtrayt my hart revives, 126 
That dread and dolour erſt did fo appale ; 
Lyke him that with the fervent fever ſtry ves, 
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When Sickenes ſeekes his caſtell Health to ſcale: 


With gathered ſprites fo forſt I fear to avale : 
And, rearing her, with anguiſhe all fordone, 125 
My ſpirits returnd, and then I thus begonne, 


O Sorrowe, alas ! fith Sorrowe is thy name, 

And that to thee this drere doth well pertayne, 

In vayne it were to ſeeke to ceas the ſame z 

But as a man hymſelfe with ſorrowe ſlayne, 130 
So I, alas! do comfort thee in payne, 

That here in ſorrowe art forſonke ſo depe 

That at thy fight I can but ſigh and wepe. 


I had no ſooner ſpoken of a ſtike, 

But that the ſtorme ſo rumbled in her breſt 135 
As Eolus could never roare the like; 

And ſhowers downe rained from her eyen ſo faſt, 
"That all bedreynt the place ; till at the laſt, 
Well eaſed they the dolour of her minde, 

As rage of rayne doth ſwage the ſtormy wynde. 


For furth ſhe paced in her fearfull tale : 

Cum, cum (quod ſhe) and ſee what I ſhall ſhewe ; 
Cum, heare the play ning and the bytter bale 

Of worthy men by Fortune overthrowe, 

Cum thou, and ſee them rewing al in rowe: 145 
Vor. III. E 
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They were but ſhades, chat erſt in minde thou rolde ; 

Cum, cum with me, thine eyes ihall them beholde 

4 * 1 * o * 

T ſhal the guyde firſt to the grieſly lake, 

And thence unte the blisfull vlace of reft, 

Where thou ſhalt ſee and heare the playnt they 
make roo - 


That whilom here hare ſwinge among the beſt, 


This ſhalt thou ſee, but great is the unreſt 
That thou muſt byde before thou canſt attayne 
Unto the dreadfull place where theſe remayne. 


And with theſe wurdes as I uprayſed ſtood, 155 
Ard pan to folowe her that ſtrayght furth paced, 
Eare I was ware, into a Ceſert wood 

We nowe were cum, where, hand in hand im- 

braced, 

She led the way, and through the thicke fo traced, 
As, but I had bene guyded by her might, 160 
It was no waye for any mortall wight. | 


But, loe, while thus amid the deſert darke 

We p:ſied on with Reppes and pace unmete, 

A rumbling roar, confuſde with howle and barke 
Of dogs, ſhoke all the ground under cur feete,. 165 
And ſtroke the din within our eares ſo deepe, 


Qackvitte.) EXTRACTS. 67 
As halfe diſtraught unto the ground I fell, 
ewugnt retourne, and not to viſite hell. 


But the forthwith uplifting me apace 

Removed my dread, and with a ſtedfaſt minde 170 
Bad me come on, for here was now the place, 
The place where we our travayle ende ſhould finde: 
Wherewith I aroſe, and to the place aflynde 
Atoynde I ſtalke, when ſtrayt we approched nere 
The dredfull place, that you wil dread to here, 175 


An hydeous hole al vaſte, withouten ſhape, 

Of endles depth, orewhelmde with ragged ſtone, 
Wyth ougly mouth, and grifly jawes doth gape, 
And to our fight confounds it ſelfe in one. 

Here entred we, and yeding forth, anone 180 
An horrible lothly lake we might diſcerne, 

As blacke as pitche, that cleped is Averne. 


A deadly gulfe where nought but rubbiſhe growes, 
With fowle blacke ſwelth in thickned lumpes that 

lyes, 
V/ich up in the ayer ſuch ſtinking vapors throwes 
That over there may flye no fowle but dyes; 
Choakt with the peſtilent favours that. aryſe. 
Hither we cum, whence forth we ſtyll dyd pace, 
I dreadful feare amid the dreadfull place. 
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And firſt within the portche and jawes of Hell 190 
Sate diepe Remorſe of conſcience, al beſprent 

Wich teares; and to her ſelfe oft would ſhe tell 
Her wretchednes, and curſing never ſtent 

To ſob and figh; but ever thus lament 

Wien thoughtful care, as ſhe that all in vayne 193 
Would weare and waſte continually in payne, 


Her iyes unſtedſaſt, rolling here and there, 
Whurld on eche place, as place that vengeauns 
brought, 

So was her minde continually in feare, 

Toſſed and tormented with the tedious thought 200 

Of thofe deteſted crymes which ſhe had wrought : 

Wyth dreadful cheare and lookes throwen to the 
_ ſtkye, 

Wyſhing for death, and yet ſhe could not dye, 


Next ſawe we Dread, al tremblyng how he ſhooke, 
With foote uncertayne profered here and there; 
Benumde of ipeache, and, with a gaſtly looke, 
Searcht every place, al pale and dead for feare, 
His cap borne up with ſtaring of his heare, 
Stoynde and amazde at his owne ſhade for dreed, 
And fearing greater dzungers than was nede. 210 


And next within the entry of this lake 
Sate fell Revenge, gnaſhing her tecth for yre, 
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Deviſing meanes howe ſhe may vengeaunce take, 
Never in reſt tyll ſne have her deſire; | 
But frets within ſo farforth with the fyer 215 
Of wreaking flames, that nowe determines ſhe _ 
To dye by death, or vengde by death to be. 
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When fell Revenge with bloudy foule pretence, 
Had ſhowed her ſelfe as next in order ſet, 

With trembling limmes we ſoftly parted thence, 
Tyll in our 1yes another fight we met: 

When fro my hart a figh forthwith I fet, 
Rewing, alas ! upon the wotull plight. 

Of Miſerie, that next appercd in gut, 


His face was leane, and ſumdeale pyned away, 225 
And eke his handes conſumed to ;he bone ; 

But what his body was J can not jay, 

For on his carkas rayment had he none, 

Save cloutes aud patches pieced one by one. 

With ſtaffe in hand, and ſkrip on ſhoulders caſt, 
His chiefe defence agaynſt the winters blaſt. 


His foode, for moſt, was wylde fruy tes of the tree, 

Unles ſumtime ſum crummes fell to his ſhare ; 

Which in his wallet long, god wote, kept he, 

As on the which full dayntlye woulde he fare. 235 

His drinke the running ſtreame, his cup the bare 
E 3 
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Of his palme cloſed, his bed the hard colde grounde ; 
To this poore life was Miſerie ybound. 


Whoſe wretched ſtate when we had well behelde, 
With tender ruth on him and on his feres, 249 
In thoughtfull cares, furth then our pace we helde, 
And by and by an other? ſhape apperes 

Of greedy Care, ſtil braſhing up the breres, 

His knuckles knobd, his ficthe deepe dented in, 
With tawed handes, and hard ytanned ſkyn. 245 


The morrowe graye no ſooner hath begunne 
To ſpreade his light even peping in our iyes, 
When he is up and to his worke yrunne; 

But let the nightes blacke miſtye mantels riſe, 


And with fowle darke never ſo much diſguyſe 250 


23 
The fayre bright day, yet ceaſſeth he no Why le, 
But hath his candels to prolong his toyle. 


By him lay heavy Slepe, the coſin of Death, 

Flat on the ground, and ſtil as any ſtone, 

A very corps, ſave yelding forth a breath. 255 
Small kepe tooke he whom Fortune frowned ou ; 
Or whom ſhe lifted up into the trone 

Ot high renowne, but as a living death, 

So dead alyve, of lyef he drewe the breath. 


J. 242. ohter. 
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The bodyes reſt, the quyete of the hart, 260 
The travay les eaſe, the ſtill nightes feer was he; 
And of our life in earth the better parte, | 
Rever of fight, and yet in whom we ſee 

Thinges oft that tide, and ofte that never bee: 
Without reſpect eſte ming equally 265 
Kyng Creſus pompe, and Irus povertie. 


And next in order {ad olde Age we found, 

His beard al hoarc, his iyes hollow and blynde, 
Wich drouping chere ſtill poriag on the ground, 
As on the place where nature him aſſinde 270 
To reſt, when that the ſiſters had untwynde 

His vitall threde, and ended with theyr knyfe 
The fleeting courſe of faſt declining life. 


There heard we him with broken and hollow playnt 
Rewe with himſelfe his ende approching faſt, 275 
And all for nought his wretched minde torment, 
With ſwete remembraunce of his pleaſures paſt, 
And freſhe delites of luſty youth forwaſte ; 
Recounting which how would he ſob and ſhrike, 
And to be yong againe of Jove beſcke ! 280 


Bat, and the cruell fates fo fixed be 
That time forepaii can not retourne agayne, 
This one requeſt of Jove yet prayed he, 
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That in ſuch withered plight, and wretched paine 
As elde (accompanied with his lothſom trayne) 
Had brought on him, all were it woe and griefe, 
He myght a while yet linger forth his lief, 


And not ſo ſoone deſcend into the pit 


Where Death, when he the mortall corps hath ſlayne, 
With retcheles hande in grave doth cover it, 290 
Thereafter never to enjoye agayne 

The gladſome light, bat in the ground ylayne, 

In depth of darkenes waſte and weare to nought, 
As he had never into the world been brought. 


But who had ſeene him ſobbing, howe he ſtoode, 
Unto him ſelfe and howe he would bemone 

His youth forepaſt, as though it wrought hym good 
To talke of youth, al wer his youth foregone, 

He would have muſed, and mervayld much whercon 
This wretched Age ſhould lyfe deſyre ſo fayne, 
And knowes ful wel life doth but length his payne. 


Crookebackt he was, toothſhaken, and blere iyed, 
Went on three feete, and ſometime crept on fower, 
With olde lame bones, that ratled by his ſyde, 

His ſkalpe all pilde, and he with elde forlore, 305 


His withered ft ſtil knocking at Deathes dore, 


Tumbling and driveling as he drawes his breth, 
For briefe, the ſaape and meſlenger of Death, 
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And faſt by him pale Maladie was plaſte, 
Sore ſicke in bed, her colour al forgone, 310 
Bereft of ſtomake, ſavor, and of taſte, | 
Ne could ſhe brooke no meat but brothes alone; 
Her breath corrupt, her kepers every one 
Abhorring her, her fickenes paſt recure, 

Deteſting phiſicke, and all phiſickes cure. 315 


Put, oh, the doleful fight that then we ſee ! 

We turnde our looke, and on the other fide 

A griesly ſhape of Famine mought we-ice, 

With greedy lookes, and gaping mouth that cryed, 
And roard for meat, as ſhe ſhould there have dyed; 
Her body thin, and bare as any bone, 

Wherto was left nought but the caſe alone. 


And that, alas! was knawen on every where 

All full of holes, that I ne mought refrayne - 
From teares, to ſe how ſhe her armes could teare, 
And with her teeth gnaſhe on the bones in vayne x 
V/aen all for nought ſhe fayne would fo ſuſtay ne 
Her ſtarven corps, that rather ſeemde a ſhade, 
Then any ſubſtaunce of a creature made. 


Great was her force whom flone wall could not flay, 


Her tearyng nayles ſnatching at all ſhe ſawe: 


With gaping jawes that by no meanes ymay 
Be ſatistyed from hunger of her mawe, 


TH EXTRACTS, [Sacevitte, 
But eates herſelfe as ſhe that hath no lawe : 
Gnawyng, alas! her carkas all in vayne, 335 


Where you may couut eche ſinow, bone, and vayne. 


On her while we thus firmely fixt our iyes, 

That bled for ruth of ſuch a drery fight, 

Loe ſodaynelye ſhe ſhryght in ſo huge wyſe, 

As made hell-gates to ſhyver with the myght: 340 
Wherewith a darte we fawe howe it did lyght 
Ryght on her breſt, and therewithal pale Death 
Enthrylling it to reve her of her breath, 


And by and by a dum dead corps we ſawe, 
Heavy and colde, the ſhape of Death aryght, 345 
That daynteg all earthly creatures to his lawe; 
Agaynit whole force in vayne it is to fyght ; 

Ne piers, ne princes, nor no mortall wyght, 

© Ne” townes, ne realmes, cities, ne ſtrongeſt tower, 
But al perforce muit yeeld unto his power. 350 


His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 

And in his hand (a dreadfull fight to ſee) 

With great tryumphe eftſones the ſame he ſhooke, 
That moſt of al! my feares affrayed me: 

Eis bodie digit with nought but bones, perdye, 
The naked ſhape of man there ſawe I playne, 
All fave the fleſhe, the ſynowe, and the vayne, 
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Laſtly ſtoode Warre in glitteryng armes yelad, 


With viſage grym, ſterne lookes, and blackely 
hewed. 


In his right hand a naked ſworde he had, 360 
That to the hiltes was al with blud embrewed ; 
And in his left (that kinges and kingdomes rewed) 
Famine and fyer he held, and therewythall 

He razed townes, and threwe downe towers and all. 


Cities he ſakt, and realmes that whilom flowred 
In honor, glory, and rule above the beſt, 

He overwhelmde, and all theyr fame devowred, 
Confumed, deſtroyed, waſted, and never ceaſt, 
'I'vll he theyr wealth, theyr name, and all oppreſt. 
His face foihewed with woundes, and by his fide 


There hunge his targe with gaſhes depe and wyde. 


Ja mids of which, depaynted there we founde 
Deadly Debate, al ful of ſnaky heare, 

hat with a blouddy fillet was ybound, 
Patbrething nought but diſcord every where. 375 
And round abour were portrayd here and there 
'The hugie hoſtes, Darius and his power, 

His kynges, prynces, his pieres, and al his flower. 


Whom great Macedo vanqufcht there in fight, 
Wien diepe ſlaughter, diſpoylyng all his pryde, 
Pearu through his realmes, and daunted all his might. 
Duke Hanuiball beheld I there beſide, 


- — 1 r „ 


76 EXTRACTS. [SACx VILLE. 


In Cannas field, victor howe he did ride; 

And woful Romaynes that in vayne withſtoode; 
And conſull Paulus, covered all in blood. 385 
* = oe . - 

Xerxes the Percian kyng yet ſawe I there, 

With his huge hoſt that dranke the rivers drye, 
Diſmounted hilles, and made the vales uprere, 
His hoſe and all yet ſawe I ſlayne perdye. 
Thebts I ſawe all razd howe it dyd lye 390 
In heapes of ſtones, and Tyrus put to ſpoyle, 
With walles and towers flat evened with the ſoyle. 


But Troy, alas! (me thought) above them all, 

It made myne iyes in very teares conſume 
When I beheld the wofull werd befall, 395 
That by the wrachfull wyl of gods was come; 
And Joves unmooved ſentence and foredoome 

On Priam kyng, and on his towne ſo bent: 

1 could not lyn, but I muſt there lament. 


And that the more ſith deſtinie was ſo ſlerne 400 
As force © perforce,” there myght no force avayle, 
Bat ſhe muſt fall : and by her tall we learne, 
That cities, towres, wealth, world, and al ſhall 
quayle : 

No manhoode, might, nor nothing mought prevayle, 
Al were there preſt ful many a prynce and piere, 
Ang many a knight that ſolde his death full deere. 


Jacxvitte,) EXTRACTS. 27 


Not wurthy Hector, wurthyeſt of them all, 

Her hope, her joye, his force is nowe for nought. 
O Troy, Troy, [Troy, ] there is no boote but bale, 
The hugie horſe within thy walles is brought: 410 
Thy turrets fall, thy knightes, that whilom fought 
In armes amyd the fyeld, are ſlayne in bed, 

Thy gods defylde, and all thy honour dead. 


The flames upſpring, and cruelly they crepe 
From wall to roofe, til all to cindres waſte; 475 
Some fyer the houſes where the wretches ſlepe, 
Sum ruſhe in here, ſum run in there as faſt; 

In every where or ſworde or fyer they taſte : 

The walles are torne, the towers whurld to the 


ground, 
There is no miſchiefe but may there be found. 420 
- — * % # 


But howe can I deſcryve the doleful fight 

That in the ſhylde ſo livelike fayer did ſhyne ? 
Sith in this world, I thinke, was never wyght 
Could have ſet furth the halfe, not halfe ſo fyne. 

I can no more but tell howe there is ſcene 425 
Fayer Ilium fal in burning red gledes downe, 
And from the ſoyle great Troy, Neptunus towne. 


| Herefrom when ſcarce I could mine iyes with- 
drawe, 


That fylde with teares as doeth the ug ng PR 


2 . 
* —— —— Aa 0 — —— 
—— 2 — . 


— 
— 


— — a ns ns os ——— ͤ eo — 
———— 


_ — 


- — <-> - 
— — E 


— — 
— 2 — 


Tron + ——— 


— 
—— 0 


— — — 


* 


—— 


— . — 
= A 1 — ᷑ — ————— 
rr 


4c 
* 
— — 2 


—— 
n 


„ ——— Ren OO CET IEF IE — — —— 


78 EXTRACTS. fSacxvituie:; 


We paſted on fo far furth tyl we ſawe 439 
Rude Acheron, a lothſome lake to tell, 

That boyles and bubs up ſwelth as blacke as hell; 
Where grisly Charon at theyr fixed tide 

Stil ferreies ghoſtes unto the farder fide; 


The aged god no ſooner Sorowe ſpyed, 435 
But haſting ſtrayt unto the banke apace, 
With hollow call unto the rout he cry cd, 

To ſwarve apart, and geve the goddeſe place: 
Strayt it was done, when to the ſhoar we pace, 
Where hand in hand as we then linked fat, 440 
Within the boate we are together plaſte. 


And furth we launch, ful fraughted to the brinke, 
Whan with the unwonted weyght, the ruſtye keele 
Began to cracke as if the ſame ſhould ſinke. 

We hoyſe up malt and ſayle, that in a whyle 

We ft the ſhore, where ſcarcely we had while 445 
For to arryve, but that we heard anone 

A thre ſound barke confounded al in one. 


We had not long furth paſt, but that we ſawe, 
Blacke Cerberus, the hydeous hound of hell, 459 
With briitles reard, and with a thre mouthed java, 
Foredinning tbe ayer with his horrible yel. 

Oute of the diepe darke cave where he dyd dwell, 
The goddeſſe ſtrayt he knewe, and by and by 

He pealte and couched, while that we pattcd by. 
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And nowe behold the thing that thou erewhile 


SAcxvIiI zz. EXTRACTS. 79 


Thenc cum we to the horrour aud the hel, 

The large great kyngdomes, and the dreadful raygne 
Of Pluto in his trone where he dyd dwell, 

The wyde walte places, and the hugye playne: 460 
The waylinges, ſhrykes, and ſundry ſortes of payne, 
The ſyghes, the ſobbes, the diepe and deadly groane, 
Earth, ayer, and all reſounding playnt avd moane. 


Here pewled the babes, and here the maydes unwed 
With folded handes theyr fory chaunce bewayled : 
Here wept the gyltles ſlayne, and lovers dead, 465 
That ſlewe them ſelves when nothyng els avayled; 
A thouſand fortes of forrowes here that wayled 
With ſighes and teares, ſobs, ſhrykes, and all yfere, 
That (oh alas!) it was a hel to heare. 


We ſtayed us ſtrayt, and wyth a rufull feare, 479 
Beheld this heavy fight, white from mine eyes 
The vaporcd teares downitill:d here and there, 
And Sorowe eke, in far more woful wyie, 

"Tooke on with playnt, up heaving to the ſkyes 
Her wretched handes, that with her crye the rout 
Gan all in heapes to ſwarme us round about, 


Loe here (quod Sorowe) prynces of renowne, „ 
That wiilom fat on top of Fortunes wheele, 

Nowe layed ful lowe, like wretches whurled downe, 
Even with one frowne, that flaved but with a ſmyle. 
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80 EXTRACTS. [SacxvilLtt. 


Saw only in thought, and what thou now ſhalt heare 


Recompt the ſame to keſar, king, and pier. 


Then firſt came Henry duke of Buckingham, 

His cloke of blacke al pilde and quite forworne, 
Wringing his handes, and Fortune ofte doth blame, 
Which of a duke bath made him nowe her ſkorne; 
With gaſtly lookgs, as one in maner lorne, 

Oft ſpred his armes, ftretcht handes he joy nes as fall, 
With ruful chere, and vapored eyes upcaſt. 490 


His cloke he rent, his manly breaſt he beat, 

His heare al torne about the place it laye; 

My hart ſo molte to fee his griefe fo great, 

As felingly me thought it dropt awaye: 

His iyes they whurled about withouten ſtaye, 495 
With ſtormy ſyghes the place dyd fo complayne, 
As if his hart at eche had burſt in twayne. 

Thryſe he began to tell his doleful tale, 

And thriſe the ſigbes did ſwalowe up his voyce, 
At eche of which he ſhryked fo wythal 500 
As though the heavens rived with the noyſe: 
Tyll, at the laſt, recovering his voyce, 

Supping the tcares that all his breſt beraynde, 

Q4 cruel Fortune, weping, thus he playnde, 
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Þ ASHIONING THE X11, MORAL VIRTUES.” 


BY EDMUND SPENSER, * 


«© THE SECOND BOOEE. 
CONTAYNING 
THE LEGEND OF SIR GUYON., 
OR 
OF TEMPERANCE,” 


CANT, VI. 


Cuyon is of immedeft Merth, 
led into looſe deſyre, 
Fights with Cymochles, whiles bis Be- 


ther burnes in furious fire. 


A vanpun leſſon, to learne continence 
In joyous pleaſure, then in grievous paine: 
For ſwectneſſe doth allure the weaker ſerrce 
So ſtrongly, that uneathes it can refraine 
* See Volume 1. page 7. 
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82 EXTRACTS. [Ssrzns zs. 
From that, which feeble nature covets faine; g 
But griefe and wrath, that be her enemies, 

And foes of lite, ſhe better can reſtraine;' 


Yet vertue vauntes in both her victories, 
And Guyon in them all ſhewes goodly mayſteries. 


Whom bold Cymochles traveiling to finde, 16 

With cruel purpoſe bent to wreake on him 

The wrath which Atin kindled in hts mind, 

Came to a river, by whoſe utmoſt brim 

Wayting to paſſe, he ſaw whereas did ſwim 

Along the ſhore as ſwift as glaunce of eye, 15 

A little gondelay, bedecked trim 

With boughes and arbours, woven cunningly, 
'Fhat like a litle forreſt ſeemed outwardly. 


And therein ſate à lady freſh and fayre, 
Making ſweete ſolace to her ſelfe alone; 20 
Sometimes ſhe ſong, as lowd as larke in ayre, 


Sometimes ſhe laught, that nigh her breeth was 


gone, | 
Yet was there not with her elſe any one, 
That might to her move cauſe of meriment : 
Matter of merth enough, though there were 


nones 2 3 | 


V. 12. Atin was © Pyrrhocles varlet, ” and thinking Fe 
had ſeen his maſter killed by fir Guyon, fled to ('ymmbles, 
whom be incited ts revenge his brothers death. 
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SyENSER.] EXTRACTS: £5 


She could deviſe, and thouſand waies invent, 
To feede her fooliſh humour and vaine jolliment. 


Which when far of Cymochles heard, and ſaw, 
He lowdly cald to ſach as were abord, 
The little barke unto the ſhore to draw, 30 
And him to ferry over that deepe ford: 
The merry mariner unto his word 
Soone hearkned, and her painted bote ſtreight- 
way 
Turnd to the ſhore, where that ſame warlike 
lord g 
I | She in receiv'd ; but Atin by no way 35 
3 She would admit, albe the knight her much did 
* 2 th 
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Eftſoones her ſhallow ſhip away did flide, 

More ſwift then ſwallow ſheres the liquid ſkye, 

\Vithouten oare or pilot it to guide, 

|: Or winged canvas with the wind to fly; 40 
Onely ſhe turnd a pin, and by and by 

It cut away upon ihe yielding wave, 

N- cared ſhe her courſe for to apply; 

For it was taught the way which ſhe would 
22 habe, | 

; And both from rocks and flats itſelfe could wiſely 
I | | fave. ; 45 
E | F 2 
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And all the way the wanton damſell found 


Neu merth, her paſſenger to entertaine: 


For ſhe in pleaſaunt purpoſe did abound, 

And greatly joyed merry tales to faine, 

Of which a ſtore-houſe did with her remaine ; 30 
Yet ſeemed, nothing well they her became; 

For all her wordes the drownd with laughter vaine, 
And wanted grace in utt'ring of the ſame, 


That turned all her pleaſaunce to a ſcoffing game. 


And other whiles vaine toyes ſhe would devize, 
As her fantaſticke wit did moſt delight, 
Sometimes her head ſhe fondly would aguize 
With gaudy girlonds, or freſhe flowrets digit 
About her necke, or rings of ruſhes plight ; 
Sometimes to do him laugh, the would aſſay 60 
To laugh at ſhaking of the leaves light, 

Or to behold the water wotke, and play 


About her little frigot, therein making way. 


Her light behaviour and looſe dalliaunce 

Gave wondrous great conteatment to the knight, 
That of his way he had no ſovenaunce, 

Nor care of vow'd revenge, and cruell fight, 
But to weake wench did yield his martial miglit; 
So eaſie was to quench his flamed minde 

With one ſweete drop of ſenſuall delight; 70 
So eaſie is,  appcaſe the ſtormy winde 


Of malice in the calme of pleaſaunt Mohan kind. 
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Diverſe diſcourſes in their way they ſpent, . 
Mongſt which Cymochles of her queſtioned, 
Both what ſhe was, and what that uſage ment, 75 
Which in her cott ſhe daily practiſed. | 
Vaine man (ſaid ſhe) that wouldeſt be reckoned 


| | 
j A ſtraunger in thy home, and ignoraunt 
By Of Phædria (for ſo my name is red) 
. N Olf Phædria, thine owne fellow ſervaunt; 80 
EY For thou to ſerve Acraſia thy ſelfe doeſt vaunt. 

f In this wide inland ſea, that hight by name 

7 The idle lake, my wandring ſhip I row, 

5 That knowes her port, and thether ſayles by 
5 ayme, 

5 Ne care, ne feare I how the wind do blow, 85 
E: Or whether ſwift I wend, or whether ſlow ; 

2 Both flow and ſwiſt alike do ſerve my tourne: 
3 Ne ſwelling Neptune, ne lowd thundring Jove 
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J. 81. His deareſt dame is that enchauntereſſe, 

The vile Acraſia, that with vaine dclightes, 
And ydle pleaſures in ner bowre of bliſſe, 
Does chaime her lovers, and the feeble fprightes 
Can call out of the bodies of frail wightes ; 
Whom than ſhe does transforme to monſtrous hewes, 
And horibly misſhapes with ugly lighies, 
Captiv'd eternally in „ion mewcs, 

And dakſom deus, where 1 tau his ſece never ſhewes, 

II. v. 27. 
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85 EXTRACTS. [SepENSER, 


Can chaunge my cheare, or make me ever. 


mourne ; 


My little boat can ſafely paſſe this perilous bourne. 


Whiles thus ſhe talked, and whiles thus ſhe toyd, 
They were far paſt the paſſage, which he ſpake, 


And come unto an iſland, waſte and voyd, 


That floted in the midſt of that great lake; 


There her ſmall gondelay her port did make, 93 


And that gay payre iflewing en the ſhore 
Diſburdned her. Their way they forward take 
Into the land, that lay them faire before, 


Whole pleaſaunce ſhe him ſhewd, and plentiful! 


great ſore, 


It was a choſen plott of fertile land, 1co 
Emongſt wide waves ſett, like a litle neſt, 

As if it had, by Natures cunning hand, 

Bene choycely picked out from all the reſt, 
And laid forth for enſample of the beſt: 

No dainty flowre, or herbe, that growes ou 


grownd, 105 


No arborett with painted bloſſomes dreſt, 


And ſmelling ſweete, but there it might be fownd 
To bud out faire, and her ſweete ſmels throwe a! 


arownd, 
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No tree, whoſe braunches did aot bravely ſpring ; 
No braunch, whereon a fine bird did not fitt; 110 
No bird, but did her-ſhrill notes ſweetely fing ; 
No ſong but did containe a lovely ditt : 
Trees, braunches, birds, and ſongs were framed 
fitt, | : 
For to allure fraile mind to careleſſe eaſe. 
Careleſſe the man ſoone woxe, and his weake witt 
Was overcome of thing that did him pleaſe ; 


So pleaſed, did his wrathfull purpoſe faire appeaſe. 


Thus when ſhee had his eyes and ſences fed 
With falfe delights, and fild with pleaſures vayn, 
Into a ſhady dale ſhe ſoft him led, 120 
And laid him downe upon a grafly playn; 
And her ſweete ſeife, without dread or diſdayn, 
She ſett beſide, laying his head diſarmd 

In her looſe lap, it ſoftly to ſuſtayn, 


Where ſoone he ſlumbred fearing not be harmd, 
The whils with a loud' lay ſhe: thus him ſweetly 


charmd, 


Behold, O man, that toileſome paines doeſt take, 

The flowrs, the fields, and all that pleaſaunt 
growes, | 

How they themſelves doe thine-enſample make, 

Whiles nothing envious Nature them forth throwes 

Out of her frnitfull lap; how, no man knoweg, 
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They ſpring, they bud, they bloſſome freſh and 
faire, | 


And decke the world with their rich pompous 


ſhowes ; 
Yet no man for them taketh paines or care, 
Yet no man to them can his carefull paines com- 
Pare. . 135 


The lilly, lady of the flowring field, 

The flowre-deluce, her lovely paramoure, 
Bid thoe to them thy fruitleſſe labors yield, 
And ſoone leave off this toylſome weary ſtoure; 
Loe, loe, how brave ſhe decks her bounteous 

boure, 140 
Wich filkin curtens and gald coverletts, 
'Therein to ſhrowd her ſumptuous belamoure ! 
Yet neither ſplnnes nor cards, ne cares nor fretts, 
But to her mother Nature all her care ſhe Jetts, 


Why then doeſt thou, O man, that of them all 
Art lord, and eke of nature ſoveraine, 

Wilfully make thy ſelfe a wretched thrall, 

And waſte thy joyous howres in needeleſſe paine, 

Seeking for daunger and adventures vaine ? 

WhaSbootes it al to have, and nothing uſe ? 150 
Who ſhall him rew, that ſwimming in the maine 

Will die for thirſt, and water doth refuſe ? 


Refuſe ſuch fruitleſſe toile, and preſent pleaſureg 
chule. 
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By this ſhe had him lulled faſt aſleepe, 
That of no wordly thing he care did take; 155 


Then ſhe with liquors ſtrong his cies did Reepe, 


That nothing ſhould him haſtily awake : 

So ſhe him lefte, and did herſelf betake | 
Unto her boat again, with which ſhe clefte 

The ſlouthfull wave of that great grieſly lake; 60 
Soone ſhee that iſland far behind her lefte, 


And now is come to that _ e where firſt 


ſhe wefte. 


By this time was the worthy Guyon brought 
Unto the other fide of that wide frond, 
Where ſhe was rowing, and for paſſage ſoughy 
Him needed not long call, ſhee ſoone to hond 
Her ferry brought, where him ſhe byding fond, 
With his fad guide ; him ſelfe the tooke abogrd, 


F. 68. ſad guide) Him als ame eee upon the way 


A comely palmer, clad in bleck attyre, 

Of rypeſt yeares, and heares all hoarie gray, 
That with a fla ffe his feeb!e ſteps did {tire, Þ 
Leaſt his long way bis aged limbes ſhould tire x 
And it by lookes one may the mind arced, 

He (cemd to be a ſage and ſober lyre, 

Aud ever with flow pace the knight did lead, 

Who taught his frampling ſtead with quall lex 
to dread. | 11. 1 7, 
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90 EXTRACTS. [SPENSER., 


But the blacke palmer ſuffred ſtill to ſtond, 
Ne would, for price or prayers, once affoord 179 
To ferry that old man over the perlous foord. 


Guyon was loath to leave his guide behind, 
Vet being entred, might not backe retyre; 
For the flitt barke, obaying to her mind, 
Forth launched quickly, as ſhe did deſire, 173 
Ne gave him leave to bid that aged ſire 
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted courſe, 
Through the dull billowes, thicke as troubled 
mire, <7 58 
Whom nether wind out of their ſeat could forſe, 
Nor timely tides did drive out of their fluggiſh 
ſourſe. 180 


And by the way, as was her wonted guize, 
Her mery fitt ſhee freſhly gan to reare, 

And did of joy and jollity devize, 

Her ſelfe to cheriſh, and her gueſt to cheare; 
The knight was courteous, and did not forbearę 
Her honeſt merth and pleaſaunce to partake ; 
But when he ſaw her toy, and gibe, and geare, 
And paſſe the bonds of modeſt merimake, 

Her dalliaunce he deſpiſd, and follies did forſakę. 


a 


Srexzrn.]) BXTRACTS, 91 
Yet ſhe ſtill followed her former ſtyle, 199, 


5 And faid and did all that mote him delight, 

85 Till they arrived in that pleaſaunt ile, 9058 
4 Where ſleeping late ſhe lefte her other knight. 
Þ But when as Guyon of that land had ſight, 

5 He wilt himſelfe amiſſe, and angry ſaid, 19g 
Y Ah dame, perdy, ye have not doen me right, 

H Thus to mislead mee, whiles L you obaid ; 

bY Me litle needed from my right way to have ſtraid. 
PX „ 5 

1 Faire fir (quod ſhe) be not diſpleaſd at all; 


Who fares on ſea may not commaund his way, 
Ne wind and weather at his pleaſure call: 

The ſea is wide, and eaſy for to ray; 

The wind unſtable, and doth never ſtay. 

But here a while ye may in ſafety reſt, 

Till ſeaſon ſerve new paſſage to aſſay; 205 

Better ſafe port, then be in ſeas diſtreſt. 
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$ Therewith ſhe Jaught, and did her earneft end in 
7 | jeſt. | 
: But he, halfe diſcontent, mote nathéleſſe 


Himſelfe appeaſe, and iſſewd forth on ſhore : 

The joyes whereof, and happy fruitfulneſſe, 219 

Such as he ſaw, the gan him lay before, 

And all though pleaſaunt, yet ſhe made much 
mors: 


The fields did laugh, the flowres did freſhly ſpring, 
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The trees did bud, and carly bloſſomes bore, 


And all the quire of birds did ſweetly ſing, 215 
And told that gardins pleaſures in their caroling. 


And ſhe, more ſweete then any bird on bough, 
Would oftentimes emongſt them beare a part, 
And ftrive to paſle (as ſhe could well enough) 
Their native muſicke by her ſkilful art: 220 
So did fhe all, that might his conſtant hart 
Withdraw from thought of warlike enterprize, 
And drowne in diſſolute delights apart, 

Where noiſe of armes, or vew of martial! guize 


Might not revive deſire of knightly exercize. 225 


But he was wiſe, and wary of her will, 

And ever held his hand upon his hart : 

Yet would not ſeeme fo rude, and thewed ill, 
As to deſpiſe ſo curteous ſeeming part, 

That gentle lady did to him impart ; 130 
But, fairly tempring, fond defire ſubdewd, 

And ever her deſired to depart : 

She liſt not heare, but her diſports pourſewd, 


And ever bad him ſtay, till time the tide renewd. 


And now by this Cymochles howre was ſpent, 
That he awoke out of his ydle dreme, 

And ſhaking off his drowly dreriment, 

Jag him avize, howe ill did him beſeme, 
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In ſlouthfull ſleep his molten hart to ſteme, 
And quench the brond of his conceived yre : 246 
Tho up he ftarted, ſtird with ſhame extreme, 
Ne ſtajed for his damſell to inquire, 
But marched to the ſtrond, there' paſſage to re- 
quire. 


And in the way he with ſir Guyon mett, 
Accomparyde with Phædria the faire, 
Eftſoones he gan to rage, and inly frett, 248 
Crying, Let be that lady debonaire, 
Thou recreaunt knight, and ſoone thy ſelfe pra- 
paire 

To batteile, if thou meane her love to gayn: 
Loe, loe, already, how the fowles in aire 250 
Doe flocke, awaiting ſhortly to obtayn 

Thy carcas for their prey, the guerdon of thy payn! 


And therewithall he fiersly at him flew, 
And with importune outrage him afayld ; 
Who ſoone, prepard to field, his ſword forth drew, 
And him with equall vale countervayld : 
Their mightie ſlrokes their haberjeons diſmayld, 
And naked made each others manly {palles ; 
The mortall ſtcele deſpiteously entayld 
Deepe in their fleſh, quite through the vrew 
walles, | 260 
That a large purple ſtream adown their e 
talles. 
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Cymochles, that had never mett before 1 
So puiſſant ſoe, with envious deſpight J 
His prowd preſumed force increaſed more, 
Diſdeigning to be held ſo long in fight; 265 
Sir Guyon grudging not ſo much his might, 
As thoſe unknightly raylinges, which he ſpoke, 
With wrathfull fire his corage kindled bright, 
Thereof deviſing ſhortly to be wroke, 


And doubling all his powres, redoubled every 
. ſtroke. | | 
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270 


Both of them high attonce their hands enhaunſt, 
And both attonce their huge blowes down did 
ſway; 


Cymochles ſword on Guyons ſhield yglaunſt, 
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And thereof nigh one quarter ſheard away ; a 
But Guyons angry blade ſo fiers did play . 275 | ; 
. On th'others helmett, which as Titan ſhone, | ; 
; That quite it clove his plumed creſt in tway, 4 
| And bared all his head unto the bone; $1 
l: Wherewith aſtoniſht, ſtill he Rood, as ſenceleſſe : 
| ſtone. | 7 
| | 6055 | Y 
1 Still as he flood, fayre Phædria, that beheld 280 N 
|! That deadly daunger, ſoone atwezae them ran, b 
And at their feet her ſelfe moſt. humbly feld, Y 
| Crying with pittcous voyce, and count'nance | 
8 wan; 
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Ah well away ! moſt noble lords, how can 

| Your cruell eyes endure ſo pitteous ſight, 283 

Io ſhed your lives on ground? wo worth the man, 
That firſt did teach the curſed ſteele to bight 


In his owne fleſh, and make way to che living ſpright! 


If ever love of lady did empierce 
Your yron breſtes, or pittie could find place, 290 
Withhold your bloody handes from battaill fierce ; 
And ſith for me ye fight, to me this grace 
Both yield, to ſtay your deadly ſtryfe a ſpace. 
They ſtayd a while; and forth ſhe gan proceed: 
Moſt wretched woman, and of wicked race, 295 
That am the authour of this hainous deed, 

And cauſe of death betweene two doughtie knights 

do breed f 


But if for me ye ſight, or me will ſerve, 
Not this rude kynd of battaill, nor theſe armes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale to ſterve, 


And dooleful ſorrow heape with deadly harmes 2 


Such cruell game my ſcarmoges diſarmes: 

Another warre, and other weapons, I 

Doe love, where Love does give his ſweet alarmes, 

Without bloodſhed, and where the enimy 30g 
Does yield unto his foe a pleaſaunt victory. 


Debate full {trife, and eruell enmity ? 
The famous name of knighthevd fowly ſhend 
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But lovely peace, and gentle amity, 

And in amours the paſſing howres to ſpend, 310 
Ihe mightie martiall handes doe moſt comment ; 
Of love they ever greater glory bore, 

Then of their armes: Mars is Cupidoes frend, 
And is for Venus loves renowmed more, 


Then all his wars and ſpoiles, the which he did of 


yore, 315 

= 

Therewith ſhe ſweetly ſmyld. They though. 
full bent 


To prove extremities of bloody fight, 


Vet at her ſpeach their rages gan relent, 


And calme the ſea of their tempeſtuous ſpight : 
Such pow re have pleaſing wordes; ſuchisthemigin 
Of courteous clemency in gentle hart. 

Now after all was ceaſt, the faery knight 
Beſought that damzell ſuffer him depart, 


And yield him ready paſſage to that other part. 


She no leſſe glad, then he deſirous was 325 
Of his departure thence; for of her joy 

And vaine delight ſhe ſaw he light did pas, 

A foe of fully and immodelt toy, 

Still folemne ſad, or ſtill diſdainfull coy, 


IV. 312. the ſaery knight. ] Sir Guyon; fo called 


from his having come from the court of “ the faerie 
gut ne. 
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Srinskk.] EXTR AC TS. 97 
Delighting all in armes and cruell warre, 330 
That her ſweet peace and pleaſures did annoy, 
Troubled with terrour and unquiet jarre; 

That ſhe well pleaſed was thence to amove him farre. 


Tho him ſhe brought abord, and her ſwift bote 

Forthwith directed to that further ſtrands 335 

The which on the dull waves did lightly flote, 

And ſoone arrived on the ſhallow Md, 

Where gladſome Guyon ſalied forth to land, 

And to that damſell thankes gave for reward. 

Upon that ſhore he ſpyed Atin ſtand, 349 

There by his maiſter left; when late he far'd | 
In Phædrias flitt barek over that pertous ſhard. 
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Well could he him remember, fith of late 
He with Pyrrhocles ſharp debatement made ; 
Streight gan he him revyle, and bitter rate, 5 
As ſhepheardscurre, that in dare eveninges ſhade | 
Hath tracted forth ſome ſalvage beaſtes trade; 
Vile miſcreaunt (ſaid he) whither doſt thou flye 
The ſhame and death, which will thee ſoone 
invade ? : 
What coward hand ſhall doe thee next to dye, 
That art thus fowly fledd from famous enimy ? 


With that he ſtiſly ſnooke his ſteelhead dart: 
Eut fober Guyon, hearing him ſo rap le, 
Vol. III. G 


. * — a » — — 
_ 6% „„ —— — —— 2 Y 4 
_— — 3 - — * 


— 


rn * 
po 2 


22 . — —— —— = a7 Oo 
_ 


| 
1 


.y$ 


9 


EXTRACTS. [ISeERsE&. 


„Though ſomewhat moved in his mightie hart, 


Vet with ſtrong reaſon maiſtred paſlion fraile, 
And paſſed fayrely forth. He turning taile, 


Backe to the ſtrond retyrd, and there ſtill ſtayd, | þ 
Awaiting paſſage, which him late did faile ; 3 
„The whiles Cymochles with that wanton mayd 1 
The haſty heat of his avowd revenge delayd. 365 3 
Why leſt there the varlett ſtood, he ſaw from farre E 1 


An armed knight, that towardes him faſt ran, 
He ran on foot, as if in luckleſſe warre 
His forlorne ſteed from him the vigour wan; 
He ſeemed breathleſſe, hartleſſe, faint, and wan. 
And all his armour ſprinckled was with blood, 


f, 


And ſoyld with durtie gore, that no man can 
Diſcerne the hew thereof. He never ſtood, 
But bent his haſtie courſe towardes the ydle flood. 


+ The varlett ſaw, when to the flood he came, 370 
How without ſtop or Ray he fiersly lept, 
And deepe himſelfe beducked in the ſame, 
That in the lake his loftie cre was ſtept, 
Ne of his ſafetie ſeemed care he kept, 

But with his raging armes he rudely flaſht 373 
The waves about, and all his armour ſwept, 
That all the blood and filth away was waſht, 

Vet ſtill he bet the water, and the billowes daſht. 
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Atin drew nigh, to weet what it mote bee, 
For much he wondred at that uncouth fight ; 


' Whom ſhould he, oo his own deare lord, there 


ſees 
His owne deare lord Fan in ſad plight, 
Ready to drowne himſelfe for fell deſpight ? | 
Harrow, now out, and well away ! he cryde, 
What diſmall day hath lent “ his” curſed light, 


To ſee my lord fo deadly damnifyde ? 


P yrrhochles, O Pyrrhochles, what 1 is thee betyde ? 


I burne, I burne; I burne, then lowd he eryde, 
O bow I burne with implacable fyre ! | 


Vet nought can quench mine inly flaming ſyde, 


Nor ſea of licour cold, nor lake of myre, 

Nothing but death can doe me to reſpyre. 

Ah, be it (faid he) from Pyrrhochles farre 

After purſewing death once to requyre, 

Or think, that ought thoſe puiſſant hands may 
2 ; 395 


Death is for wretches borne under unhappy ſtarre. 


* 3 
—_—_ n 1 n Tree 1 


4 then is it ſitt for me (ſaid he) 


That am, I weene, molt wretched man alive, 


Burning in flames, yet no flames can I ſee, 


And dying dayly, dayly yet revive: 400 
F. 385. but this his. E. 1 390. this, EE, 1596. 1611. 
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O Atin, helpe to me laſt death to give. 

The varlet at his plaint was grieved ſo ſore, 
That his deepe wounded hart in two did rive, 
And his own health remembring now no more, 


Did follow that enſample, which he blam'd afore. 


Into the lake he lept, his lord to ayd, 

(So love the dread of daunger doth deſpiſe) 
And of him catching hold him ſtrongly ſtayd 
From drowning. But more happy he then wiſe, 
Of that ſeas nature did him not aviſe. 410 
The waves thereof ſo flow and ſluggiſh were, 
Engroſt with mud, which did them fowle agriſe, 
That every weighty thing they did upbeare, 
Ne ought mote ever ſinck downe to the bottom there, 


Whiles thus they ſtrugled in that ydle wave, 
And ftrove in vaine, the one himſelfe to drowne, 
'The other both from drowning for to ſave, 

Lo, to that ſhore one in an auncient gowne, 
Whole hoary locks great gravitie did crowne, 
Holding in hand a goodly arming ſword, 420 
By fortune came, ledd with the troublous ſowne z 
Where drenched deepe he fownd in that dull ford 
The carefull ſervaunt, ſtry ving with his raging lord. 


Him Atin ſpying, knew right well of yore, 
And lowdly cald, Help, help, O Archimage, 


F. 425. Archimage, a great and wicked magicidn. 
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To ſave my lord, in wretched plight forlore 
Helpe with thy hand, or with thy counſell ſage: 
. Weake handes, but counſell is moſt ſtronge in age. 
Him when the old man ſaw, he woundred fore, 
To ſee Pyrrhochles there ſo rudely rage: 430 
Yet ſithens helpe, he ſaw, he needed more 
Then pitty, he in haſt approched to the ſhore. 


And cald, Pyrrhochles, what is this I ſee ? 
What helliſh fury hath at earſt thee heat ? 
Furious ever I thee knew to bee, 435 
Yet never in this ſtraunge aſtoniſhment, 

Theſe flames, theſe flames (he cryde) do me 

torment, | 

What flames (quod he) when I thee preſent ſee, 
In daunger rather to be drent, then brent ? 
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Harrow: the flames; which me conſume (ſaid hee) | | 

Ne can be quencht, within my ſecret bowelles bee, | 4, 

By 1 
That curſed man, that cruel feend of hell, | | 
Furor, oh Furor hath me thus bedight ; : if 

His deadly woundes within my liver” ſwell, 1 
And his whott fyre burnes in mĩne entralles bright, 'q | 
Kindled through his infernall brogd of ſpight, 1 
F. 442. His engagement with this fiend bappened very r 


ſcon after he was conquered by fir Guyen, whom he bal 
encountered in order to reſcue Fururs metber, Occaffons 
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Sith late with him I batteill vaine would boſte ; 
'That now I weene Joves dreaded thunder light 
Does ſcorch not halfe ſo ſore, nor damned ghoſte 

In flaming Phlegeton does not fo felly roſte. 450 


Which when as Archimago heard, his griefe 
He knew right well, and him attonce difarmd ; 
Then ſearcht his ſecret woundes, and made apriefe 
Of every place, that was with bruzing harmd, 
Or with the hidden hier inly warmd: 455 
Which doen, he balmes and herbes thereto ap- 
plyde, 
And evermore with mightie ſpels them charud, 
That in ſhort ſpace he has them qualifyde, 
And him reſtor'd to helth, that would have algate: 


dyde. 
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THE RECOVERIE OF JERUSALEM. 


SONE INTO ENGLISH HEROICALL VERSE, 
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BY EDWARD FAIREFAX, GENT, *” 


« THE EIGHTEENTH BOOKE,” 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The charmes and ſpirits falſe therein which lie, 
Rinaldo chaſeth from the forreſt old— 


* 


, * 
* * * 1 * - 


# „ * * * 


12. 


Ir was the time when gaiaſt the breaking day 
Rebellious night yet ſtrove, and ſtill repined ; 

For in the eaſt appear'd the morning gray, 

And yet ſome lampes in Joves high pallace ſhined, 
When to mount Olivet he tooke his way, 3 
And ſaw (as round about his eies he twined) 


* Burn 15..; dyed 16.., This translation is ſtanxa 
or flerza after the original. F.1 5. he.] Rinaldo. 
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Nights ſhadowes hence, from thence the morn- 
ings ſhine ; | 
This bright, that darke; that earthly, this divine. 


13. 
Thus to himſelfe he thought, how many bright 
And ſplendant lamps ſhine in heav'ns temple hie! 19 
Day hath his golden ſun, her moone the night, 
Her fixt and wandring ſtars the azure ſkie, 
So framed all by their creators might, 
That ſtill they live and ſhine, and nere ſhall die, 
Till (in a moment) with the laſt daies brand 15 
They burne, and with them burnes ſea, aire and 


bud. 


Thus as he muſed, to che top he went, 


And there kneeld downe with reverence and feare, 
His eies upon heav'ns eaſtren face he bent, | 
His thoughts above all heav'ns uplifted weare: 29 
The ſinnes and errours (which I now repent) 
Of mine unbridled youth, O father deare, 
Remember not, but let thy mercy fall, 
And purge my faults, and mine offences all. 


15. 
Thus praied he with purple wings upflew : 25 
In golden weed the mornings luſtie queene, | 
Begilding (with the radiant beames ſhe threw) 
His helme, his harneſſe and the mountaine greene; 
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Upon his breſt and forehead gently blew 

The aire, that balme and nardus breath'd unſeene, 

And ore his head, let downe from cleereſt ſkies, 
A cloud of pure and precious dew there flies. 


16. | 

The heav'nly dew was on his garments ſpred, 
To which compar'd, his clothes pale aſhes ſeame, 
And ſpinkled ſo, that all that palene ſſe fled, 35 
And thence of pureſt white bright raies outſtreame: 
So cheered are the flowres late withered, 
Wich the ſweete comfort of the morning beame ; 

And fo returnd to youth, a ſerpent old 

Adornes her ſeife in new and native gold. 40 


| I7. 
The lovely whiteneſſe of his changed weed 
The prince perceived well, and long admirde; 
Toward the forreſt marcht he on with ſpeed, 
Reſolv'd, as ſuch adventures great requir'de ; 
Thither he came, whence ſhrinking backe, for dreed 
Of that ſtrange deſarts fight, the firſt retir'de ; 
But not to him fearefull or loathſome made 
That forreſt was, but ſweete with pleaſant ſhade. 


18. 
Forward he paſt, and in the grove before 
He heard a ſound that ſtrange, ſweete, pleaſing wasz 


F. 46. the fill. ] Turcred, who bed already uyed this 
adventure. 5 


8 
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There roll'd a chriſtall brooke with gentle rore, 
There ſigh'd the windes as through the leaves they 
pas, | 
There did the nightingale her wrongs deplore, 
There ſung the ſwan, and ſinging dide, alas! 
There lute, harpe, cittren, humaine voice he hard, 
And all theſe ſounds one ſound right well declard, 


% 


19. 
A drcedfull thunder clap at laſt he hard, 
The aged trees and plants welnie that rent; 
Yet heard he nymphes and firens afterward, 
Birdes, windes, and waters ſing, with ſweete conſent: 


| Whereat amazd he ſtaid, and well prepard 


Fer his defence, necdfu!l and flaw foorth went; 
Nor in his way his paſſage ought withſtood, + 
Except a quiet, till, tranſparent flood. 


| 20. 
On the greene banks which that faire ſtreame in- 
bound, 0 65 | 


Flowers and odours ſweetely ſmilde and ſmeld, 


Which reaching out his ſtretched armes around, 
All the large defart in his bol me held, | 
And through the grove one channel! palage found, 
That, in the wocd ; in that, the forreſt dweld : 70 
Trees clad the ſtreams; fircames greene thole 
trees ate made, | 
And ig exchangd their moiſture and their ſhade, 
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x 0 
* 21. 


The knight ſome way ſought out the floud to pas, 

And as he ſought a wondrous bridge appeard, 

A bridge of golde, a huge and weightie mas, 75 

On arches great of that rich mettall reard; | 

When through that golden way he entred was, 

Downe fell the bridge, ſwelled the ſtreame, and 
wear 


The worke ex-. ſigne left where it ſtood, 


And of a river calme became a flood. 80 


224 
He turnd, amaſd to ſee it troubled ſoe, 
Like ſodaine brookes encreaſt with molten ſnow, 
The billowes fierce that toſſed to and froe, 
The whirlpooles ſuckt down to their boſoms low; 


But on he went to ſearch for wonders moe, 85 
Through the thicke trees, there high and broad 
which grow; | 


And in that forreſt huge and deſart wide, 
The more he ſought, more wonders Rill he ſpide. 


23. 
Where ſo he ſtept, it ſeem'd the joyfull ground 
Renew'd the verdure of her flowrie weed; 90 
A fountaine here, a wel{priag there he found; 
Here bud the roſes, there the lilies ſpreed ; 

Ihe aged wood ore and about him round 12 
Flouriſht with bloſſomes new, new leaves, new ſeedy 


—— — aees * 
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And on the boughes and branches of thoſe 
treene, 95 


The barke was ſoftned, and renew'd the greene. 


24. 
The manna on each leafe did pearled lie, 
The hony ſtilled from the tender rinde. 
Againe he heard that woondrous harmonie, 
Of ſongs and ſweete complaints of lovers kinde, 
The humaine voices ſung a triple hie, 
To which reſpond the birdes, the ſtreames, the 
winde; 
But yet unſeene thoſe nymphes, thoſe ſingers 
weare, 


Unſeene the lutes, harps, viols which they beare. 


25. 

He lookte, he liſtned, yet his thoughts denide 105 

To thinke that true which he both heard and ſee, 

A mirtle in an ample plaine he ſpide, 

And thither by a beaten path went hee: 

The mirtle ſpred her mightie braunches wide, 

Higher than pine, or palme, or cipreile tree; 110 
And farre above all other plants was ſeene, 
That forreſts ladie, and that deſarts queene. 


26. * 
Upon the tree his eies Rinaldo bent, 
nd there a marvell great and ſtrunge began 3 
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An aged oake beſide him cleft and rent, 110 
And from his fertill hollow wombe forth ran, 
(Clad in rare weedes and ſtrange habiliment) 
A nymph, for age able to goe to man, 
An hundreth plants beſide (even in his fight) 
Childed an hundreth nymphes, ſo great, ſe 
dight: | 120 


27. 

Such as on ſtages play, ſuch as we ſee 

The Dryads painted, whom wilde Satires love, 

Whoſe armes, halfe naked; lockes untruſſed bee, 

With buſkins laced on their legs above, 

And filken roabes tuckt ſhort above their knee; 125 

guch feem'd the ſilvan daughters of this grove, 
Save that, in ſtead of ſhafts and boughes of tree, 
She bore a lute, a harpe or cittren ſhee. | 
| | 28, 

And wantonly they caſt them in a ring, 

And ſung and danſt to move © his? weaker ſenſe, 130 

Rinaldo round about environing, 

As centers are with their cireumference 

The tree they compaſt eeke, and gan to ſing. 

That woods and ſtreames admir'd their excellence; 
Welcome, deare lord, welcome to this ſweet 
grove, 135 
Welcome our ladies hope, welcome her lovec 
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\ 29. 
Thou com'ſt to cure our princeſſe, faint and ſicke 
For lu ve, for love of thee, faint, ſicke, diſtreſſed; 
Late blacke, late dreadfull was this forreſt thicke, 
Fit dwelling for ſad folke wich griefe oppreſſed, 140 
See with thy comming how the branches quicke 
Revived are, and in new bloſſoms dreſſed: 
This was their ſong, and after, from it went 
Firſt a ſweet ſound, and then the myrtle rent. 


30. 

If antique times admir'd Silenus old, 145 
That oft appeer'd ſet on his laſie aſſe, 
How would they wonder if they had behold 
Such ſightes as from the myrtle high did paſſe ? 
Thence came a ladie faire with lockes of gold, 
That like in ſhape, in face and beautie was 1506 

To ſweet Armida; Rinaid thinkes he ſpies 

Her geltares, {miles and glances of her eies. 


31. 

On him a ſad and ſmiling looke ſhe caſt, 
Which twenty paſſions ſtrange at once bewraics, 
And art thou come (quoth ſhe) return'd at laſt 153 
To her, from whom but late thou ranſt thy vaics ? 
Comlt thou to comfort me for forrowes paſt? 
To eale my widow nights, and carefull daies ? 

Or comeſt thou to worke me griefe and harme ? 

Why nilt thou ſpeake ? why not thy face diſarme ? 
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| A | 
Comſt thou a friend or foe ? I did not frame 


That golden bridge to entertaine my foe, 

Nor op'ned flowres and fountaines as you came, 

To welcome him with joy that brings me woe: 

Pat of thy helme, rejoice me with the flame 165 

Of thy bright cies, whence firſt my fires did groœ: 
Kiſſe me, embrace me, if you further venter, 
Love keepes the gate, the fort is cath to enter. 


; 33. . 
Thus as ſhe wowes, ſhe rowles her rue full eies, 


With pitious looke, and changeth oft her cheare, 
An hundreth fighes from her falſe hart upflies, 
She ſobbes, ſhe mournes, it is great ruth to heare, 
The hardeſt breſt ſweete pitie molliſies, ; 
What ſtonie hart reſiſts a womans teare ! 
But yet the knight, wife, warie, not unkind, 175 
Drew foorth his ſword, and from her careleſſe 
twind. | 


34* LE, 
Fowards the tree he marcht, ſhe thither fart, 
Before him ſtept, embraſt the plant and cride, 
Ah, never do me ſuch a ſpitefull part, 
To cut my tree, this forreſts joy and pride; 180 
Put up thy ſword, elſe pierce therewith the hart 
Of thy forſaken and deſpis'd Armide wy 
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For through this els PRs this hart (un- 
kind) | 
To this faire tree thy ſword ſhall paſlage find, 


35- 
He lift his brand, nor car'd though oft ſhe praid, 


And ſhe her forme to other ſhape did change ; 

Such monſters huge, when men in dreames are laid, 

Oft in their idle fancies roame and range: 

Her bodie ſweld, her face obſcure was maid, 

Vaniſht her garments rich, and veſtures ſtrange, . ._ 
A gianteſſe before him high ſhe ſtands, 190 
Like Briareus armd with an hundreth hands: 

36. 
With fftic ſwords, and fiftie targets bright, 


She threatned death, ſhe roared, cride and fought ; 
Each other nymph in armour likewiſe dight, 


A Cyclops great became: he feard them nought, 


But on the myrtle {mote with all his might, 
That groand like living ſoules to Grath nie 
broaght; - 


5 The ſkie ſeemed 1 court, the aire ſeemd hell, 


Therein ſuch monſters roare, ſuch ſpirits yell: 
37. 


Lightned the heav'n above, the earth below 2c6 


Roared aloud, that thundred, and this ſhooke ; 
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Bluſtred the tempeſts ſtrong, the whirlwinds blow, 
The bitter ſtorme drove haileſtones in his looke ; 
But yet his arm grew neither weake nor ſlow, 
Nor of that furie heed or care he tooke, 205 
Till low to earth, the wounded tree down ben- 
ded; 
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CANT. I. STAN. I. 


it | Tas warmer ſun the golden bull outran, 
And with the twins made haſte to inne and play ; 
5 Scatt'ring ten thouſand flowres, he new began 
To paint the world, and piece the length'ning day 
(The world more aged by new youths accrewing) 
Ah wretched man, this wretched world purſuing, 
Which ſtill grows worſe by age, and older by re- 
newing | 
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| 2 
| The ſhepherd-boyes, who with the Muſes dwell, 
j | Met in the plain their May-lords new to chuſe, 
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the form of a romance, contains an anatomical deſcription 


of the human body. 


ii Born 15. .; dyedi6 , . « The above poem, under 
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(For two they yearely chuſe) to order well 10 

Their rurall ſports, and yeare that next enſues: 
Now were they ſat, where by the orchyard walls 
The learned Chame with ſtealing water crawls, 

And lowly down before that royall temple falls. 15 
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4 32. 
Among the rout they take two gentle ſwains, 


4 Whoſe ſprouting youth did now but greenly bud: 
3 Well could they pipe and fing ; but yet their ſtrains 
# Were onely known unto the ſilent wood: 

b Their neareſt bloud from ſelf-ſame fountains 


flow, | 20 
Their ſouls ſelf-ſame in nearer love did grow : 
So ſeem'd two joyn'd in one, or one disjoyn'd in 
E | WO, 


N 4 
E Now when the ſhepherd-lads with common voice 
E Their firſt conſent had firmly ratifi'd, 


A gentle boy thus *gan to wave their choice: 25 

| Thirſil, (ſaid he) though yet thy muſe untri'd 

3 Hath onely learn'd in private ſhades to feigne 

| Soft ſighs of love unto a looſer ſtrain, 

Oe thy poore Thelgons wrong in mournfull verſe 
to plain; | ITY 
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{U.13. The river Cam, which flows by Cambridge. 
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5 


Vet fince the ſhepherd-ſwains do all conſent 30 


To make thee lord of them, and of their art, 
And that choice lad (to give a full content) 
Hath joyn'd with thee in office, as in heart; 
Wake, wake thy long- (thy too long) ſleeping 
muſe, 
And thank them with a ſong as is the uſe: 35 


Such honour thus conferr'd thou maylt not well re- 
fuſe. 


f 
Sing what thou liſt, be it of Cupids ipite, 
(Ah lovely ſpite, and ſpitefull lovelineſſe!) 

Or Gemma's grief, if {adder be thy ſpritc : 
Begin, thou loved ſwain, with good ſucceſe. 3 
Ah, (ſaid the baſhfull boy) ſuch wanton toycs 

A better minde and ſacred vow deſtroyes, 
Since in a higher love I ſetled all my joyc- , 


7 
New light new love, new love new life hatn bred ; 


A life that lives by love, and loves by light: 45 

A love to him, to whom all loves are wed ; 

A light, to whom the ſunne is darkeſt night: 
Eyes light, hearts love, ſouls onely life he is: 
Life, foul, love, heart, light, eye, and all are 


his: 
Ile eye, light, heart, love, ſoul; he all my joy, 
and bliſſe, | | 50 
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8 
But if you deigne my ruder pipe to heare, 
(Rude pipe, unus'd, untun'd, unworthy hearing) 
Theſe infantine beginnings gently bear, | 
Whoſe beſt deſert and hope mult be your bearing. 
But you, O mules, by ſoft Chamus fitting, - 55 
( Your daintie ſongs unto his murmures fitting, 
Which bears the under-ſong unto your chearfull 
dittying ; ) | 
9 
Tell me, ye muſes, what our father- ages 
Have left ſucceding times to play upon; 
What now remains unthought on by thoſe ſages, 
Where a new muſe may trie her pineon ? 
What lightning heroes, like great Peleus heir, 
(Darting his beams through our hard- frozen 
aire) 
May flirre up gentle hcat, and vertues wane re- 
pair? | 


IO 


Who knows not Jaſon? or bold Tiphys hand, 65 


That durſt unite what natures ſelf would part? 
He makes iſles continent, and all one land; 


Ore ſeas, as earth, he march'd with dangerous art; 


He rides the white-mouth'd waves, and ſcorneth 
all 
Hz 
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Thoſe thouſand deaths wide gaping for his fall ; 
He death defies, fenc't with a thin low wooden wall. 


11 

Who ha's not often read Troyes twice - ſung fires, 
And at the ſecond time twice better ſung ? 
Who ha's not heard th'Arcadian ſhepherds quires, 
Which now have gladly chang'd their native 

tongue; 75 

And, ſitting by ſlow Mincius, ſport their fill, 

With ſweeter voice and never equall'd ſkill, 
Chaunting their amorous layes unto a Romane quill? 


— 


12 
And thou, choice wit, Loves ſcholar, and Loves 
maſter, 

Art known to all, where Love himſelf is known: 
Whether thou bidd'ſt Ulyſſes hie him faſter, 
Or doſt thy fault and diſtant exile moan. 

Who ha's not ſeen upon the mourning ſtage 

Dire Atreus feaſt, and wrong'd Medea's rage, 
Marching in tragick ſtate, and buſkin'd equipage? 


13 
And now of late“ th' Italian fiſher-ſwain 
Sits on the ſhore to watch his trembling line; 
There teaches rocks and prouder ſeas to plain, 
By Neſis fair, and fairer Mergiline: 


s Sannazar. 
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I 


While his thinne net, upon his oars twin'd, 
With wanton ſtrife catches the ſunne, and. 
a winde, | 


Which ſtill do ſlip away, and ſtill remain behinde. 


SE 
And that French mules eagle eye and wing 
Ilath ſoar'd to heav'n, and there hath learn'd the 
art 
To frame angelick ſtrains, and canzons ſing 95 
Too high and deep for every ſhallow heart. 
Ah bleſſed ſoul ! in thoſe celeſtiall rayes, 
Which gave thee light theſe lower works te 
blaze, 


Tlhoufitt'ftemparadis'd, and chauntꝰſt eternall layes. 


15. 
Thrice happy wits, which in your ſpringing May 
(Warm'd with the ſunne of well deſerved favours) 
Diſcloſe your buds, and your fair blooms difplay, 
Perfume the aire with your rich fragrant favours ! 
Nor may, nor ever ſhall thoſe honour'd flowers 
Be ſpoil'd by ſummers heat, or winters ſhowers, 
But laſt when eating time ſhall gnaw the proudeſt 
towers. 
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16 
Happy, thrice happy times in ſil ver age! 
When generous plants advanc't their lofty creſt ; 
When honour ſtoopt to be learn'd wiſdomes page ; 
When baſer weeds ſtarv'd in their frozen neſt ; 110 
When th higheſt flying mule ſtill higheſt climbes ; 
And vertues riſe keeps down all riſing crimes. 
Happy, thrice happy age! happy, thrice happy 
times! | 


17 
But wretehed we, to whom theſe iron daies 
(Hard dates) afford nor matter, nor reward! 115 
Sings Maro? men deride high Maro's layes; 
Their hearts with lead, with ſteel their ſenſe is 
barr'd : 
Sings Linus, or his father, as he uſes, 
Our Midas eares their well tun'd verſe refuſes ; 
What cares an aſſe for arts? he brayes at facred 
muſes. 199 


18 
But if fond Bavius vent his clowted ſong, 
Or Mwvius chaunt his thoughts in brothell charm, 
The Witleſs vulgar, in a numerous throng, 
Like ſummer flies about their dunghills warm: 
They ſneer, they grinne. Lile 70 V a 
mo w. | | 195 
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' Yet never let them greater miſchief prove 
Then this, Who hates not one, may he the other love. 


C 19 

Witneſſe our * Colin; whom though all the graces, 

And all the muſes nurſt ; whoſe well taught ſong 

Parnaſſus ſelf, and Glorian embraces, 200 

And all the learn'd, and all the ſhepherds throng ; 
Yet all his hopes were croſt, all ſuits deni'd; 
Diſcourag'd, ſcorn'd, his writings vilifi'd : 

Poorly (poore man) he liv*d ; poorly (poore man) 

he di'd. 


20 
And had not that great Hart (whoſe honour'd head 
Ah lies full low) piti'd thy wofull plight, 
There hadſt thou lien unwept, unburied, 
Unbleſt, nor grac't with any common rite : 
Yet ſhalt thou live, when thy great foe +ſhall ſink 
Beneath his mountain tombe, whoſe fame ſhall 


ſtink ; 90 
Ang time his blacker name ſhall blurre with black- 
eſt ink. h 
21 


O let th' jambick muſe revenge that wrong, 
Winch cannot ſlumber in thy ſheets of lead: 

Let thy abuſed honour crie as long 

As there be quills to write, or eyes to reade: 93 


Spencer. + Cecil, lord Burleigh. 
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On his rank name let thine own votes be turn'd, 
Oh may that man that hath the muſes ſcorn'd, 
Alive, nor dead, be ever of a muſe adorn'd ! 


22 

Oft therefore have I chid my tender muſe ; 
Oft my chill breaſt beats off her fluttering wing: 100 
Yet when new ſpring her gentle rayes infuſe, 
All ſtorms are laid, I *gin G chirp and ſing: 
| At length ſoft fires, diſperſt in every vein, 
| | Yeeld open paſſage to the thronging train, 
| And ſwelling numbers tide rolls like the ſurging 

| main. 105 


23 
| So where fair Thames, and crooked Ifis ſonne 
Payes tribute to his king, the mantling ſtream 
Encounter'd by the tides (now ruſhing on 
With equall force) of's way doth doubtfull ſeem ; 
At length the full-grown ſea, and waters king 110 
Chide the bold waves with hollow murmuring; 
Back flie the ſtreams to ſhroud them in their mother 


ſpring. 
| 24 
Yet thou, ſweet numerous muſe, why ſhould'ſt thou 
droop | | 


That every vulgar eare thy muſick ſcornes? 


Nor can they riſe, nor thou fo low canſt ſtoop; 11 
No ſeed of heav'n takes root in mud or thorns, 
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When owls or crows, imping their flaggy wing 
With thy ſtoln plumes, their notes through th' 
ayer fling ; 
Oh ſhame ! they howl and croke, while fond they 
ſtrain to ſing. 


3 

Enough for thee in heav'n to build thy neſt; 120 
( Farre be dull thoughts of winning dunghill praiſe) 

Enough, if kings enthrone thee in their breaſt, 
And crown their golden crowns with higher baies : 
Enough that thoſe who weare the crown of kings 
(Great Iſraels princes) ſtrike thy ſweeteſt ſtrings: 
Heav'ns dove, when high'f he flies, flies with thy 

heav'nly wings. 


26 VU 
Let others truſt the ſeas, dare death and hell, 

Searcheither Inde; vaunt of their ſcarres and wounds 3 

Let others their deare breath (nay ſilence) ſell 
To fools, and ({woln, not rich). ſtretch out their 
bounds 130 
By ſpoiling thoſe that live, and wronging dead 
That they may drink in pearl, and couch their head 
In ſoft, but ſleepleſſe down; in rich, but reſtleſſe bed. 
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| 27 
Oh let them in their gold quaffe dropſies down; ; 
Oh let them ſurfets feat in ſilver bright: 135 We 
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While ſugar hires the taſte the brain to drown, 
And bribes of ſauce corrupt falſe appetite, 
His maſters reſt, health, heart, life, ſoul to ſell. 
Thus plentie, fulneſſe, ſickneſſe, ring their knell : 
Death weds and beds them ; firſt in grave, and then 
in hell. | | 140 


28 

But (ah!) let me under ſome Kentiſh hi!! 
Neare rowling Medway 'mong my ſhepherd peers, 
With feareleſſe merrie-make, and piping ſtill, 
Securely paſſe my few and ſlow-pac'd yeares : 

While yet the great Auguſtus of our nation 145 
Shuts up old Janus in this long ceſſation, 
Strength'ning our pleaſing eaſe, and gives us ſure 

vacation. 


29 
There may I, maſter of a little flock, 
Feed my poore lambes, and often change their fare: 
My lovely mate ſhall tend my ſparing ſtock, 150 
And nurſe my little ones with pleaſing care ; 
Whoſe love and look ſhall ſpeak their father plain. 
Health be my feaſt, heav'n hope, content my gain. 
So in my little houſe my leſſer heart ſhall reigne. 


30 
The beech ſhall yeeld a cool ſafe canopie, I55 
While down I fit, and chaunt to th' echoing wood: 


FLETCER.]] EXTRACTS. 125 


Ah finging might I live, and finging die! 

So by fair Thames, or filver Medwayes floud, 
The dying ſwan, when yeares her temples pierce, 
In muſick ſtrains breathes out her life and verſe ; 

And chaunting her own dirge tides on her watry 

herſe. 


31 
What ſhall I then need ſeek a patron out, 


Or begge a favour ſrom a miſtris eyes, 

To fence my ſong againſt the vulgar rout, 

Or ſhine upon me with her geminies ? 165 
What care I, if they praiſe my ſlender ſong ? 
Or reck I, if they do me right, or wrong ? 

A ſhepherds bliſſe nor ſtands nor falls to ev'ry tongue. 

32 | 

Great prince of ſhepherds, then thy heav'ns more 

high, 

Low as our earth, here ſerving, ruling there; 170 

Who taught'ſt our death to live, thy life to die; 

Who when we broke thy bonds, our bonds would'ſt 

bear; 
Who reignedſt in thy heav'n, yet felt'ſt our hell; 
Who (god) bought'ſt man, whom man (though 
god) did fell; 
Who 1: our fleſh, our graves, (and worſe) our 
hearts would'ſt dwell : 175 
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; 33s 


Great prince of ſhepherds, thou who late didſt deigne 
To lodge thyſelf within this wretched breaſt, 
(Mott wretched breaſt ſuch gueſt to entertain, 
Yet oh moſt happy lodge in ſuch a gueſt !) 
Thou firſt and laſt, inſpire thy ſacred {kill ; 180 
Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artleſſe quill ; 
So ſhall I firſt beg in, ſo laſt ſhall end thy will. 


* * * * *- 
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« GONDIBERT. 


AN HEROIC POEM.” 
BY SIR WILLIAM DAVENANT.*® 
THE SECOND BOOK, 


CANTO THE SEVENTH» 


THE ARGUMENT, 


The duke's wiſh'd health in doubtfull wounds afſur'd, 
o gets new wounds before the old are cur'd: 
Nature in Birtha art's weak help deride, 

ich flrives to mend what it at beff hut hides, 
Shows nature's courſer works, ſo hid, more courſe, 1 
As fin conceal'd, and unconfeſs'd, gro tus worſe, . 
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Ler none our Lombard authour rudely blame, = 
Who from the ſtory has thus long digreſt ; | 
But for his righteous pains, may his fair fame | . 
For ever travel, whilſt his aſh-s reſt. 1 


| | Wi 
Born 160g ; dyed 1668. . 
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2. 

[ Ill could he leave Art's ſhop of Nature's ſtore, 5 

Where the the hidden ioal would make more 
known; 

| Though common faith ſeeks ſouls, which is no more 

i Than long opinion to religion grown. 


1 3. 
| A while then let this ſage hiſtorian ſtay 
| With Aftragon, till he new wounds reveals, 10 
[ And ſuch (though now the old are worn away) 
; | As baim, nor juice of Pyrol, never heals, 


1 | 4+ 
To Aftragon heav'n for ſucceſſion gave 


One onely pledge, and Birtha was her name ; | 
Whoſe mother ſlept, where flowers grew on her 


| 

| 

| grave, | 15 f 
| 


And ſhe ſucceeded her in face, and fame. 


Jo 
Her beauty, princes durſt not hope to uſe, 
Ualeis, like poets, for their morning theam ; 


WO A a eb CE FIAT RS 


And her minds beauty they would rather chuſe, 1 

Which did the light in beautie's lanthorn ſeem. * 

= | 

C | 

She ne'er ſaw courts, yet courts would have un- | 

if done, 7 
| With untaught looks, and an unpractis'd heart, 
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Her nets, the moſt prepar'd could never ſhun, 
For Nature ſpred them in the ſcorn of Art. 


7. 
She never had in buſie cities bin, 25 
Ne'r warm'd with hopes, nor ere allay'd with 


fears; 
Not ſeeing puniſhment, could gueſs no fin, 
And ſin not ſeeing, ne'r had uſe of tears. 


8, 
But here her father's precepts gave her ſkill, 
Which with inceſſant bus'neſs fill'd the hours; 
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In ſpring ſhe gather'd bloſſoms for the ſtill, | iſ 
In autumn berries, and in ſummer flow'rs. ll 
3 1 
And as kind Nature with calm diligence 9 
Her own free virtue ſilently employs, 1 
Whilſt ſhe, unheard, does rip'ning growth diſpence, | a 
So were her virtues buſie without noiſe. | 1 
Ys WW. 
Whilſt her great miſtreſs, Nature, thus ſhe tends, 1 
The buſie houshold waits no leſs on her: i 
By ſecret law each to her beauty bends, | 4 
Though all her lowly mind to that prefer. 40 \| | 
Vol. III. H if 
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11. 


Gracious and free, ſne breaks upon them all 


With morning looks; and they, when ſhe doc 
riſe, 


Devoutly at her dawn in homage fall, 


And droop like flow'rs, when Evening ſhuts he! 
en 
12. 
The ſooty chymiſt (who his fight does waſte, 4; 
Attending leſſer fires) the paſſing by, 
Broke his lov'd lymbick, through enamour'd haſte, 
And let, like common dew, th' elixar flie. 


| 13. 
And here the grey philoſophers reſort, 
Who all to her, like crafty courtiers, bow, 50 
Hoping for ſecrets now in Nature's court, 
Which onely ſhe (her fav'rite maid). can know. 


14. | 8 
Theſe, as the lords of ſcience, ſhe reſpects, 
And with familiar beams their age ſhe chears, 
Vet all thoſe civil forms ſeem but neglects, 5 
To what ſhe ſnews when Aſtragon appears, 


15. 
For as ſhe once from him her being took, 


She hourly takes her law, reads with ſwift fight 


His will, even at the op'ning of his look, 


And ſhews, by haſte, obedience her delight. 60. 


* eee n ee, * 
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16. 

She makes (when ſhe at diſtance to him bows) 
His int'reſt in her mother's beauty known, 
For that's th? orig'nal whence her copy grows, 
And near orig'nals copies are not ſhown, 


17. | 
And he, with dear regard, her gifts does wear 65 
Of flow'rs, which ſhe 1a myſtick order ties, 
And with the ſacrifice of many a tear 
Salutes her loyal mother in her eyes, 


18. 
The juſt hiſtorians Birtha thus expreſs, 
And tell how, by her ſyres example taught, 70 
She ſerv'd the wounded duke in life's diſtreſs, 
And his fled ſpirits back by cordials brought. 


I9. 
Black key miſts, that fed deſpair 
Through wounds long rage, with iprinkled ver- 
vin cleer'd, 
Strew'd leaves of willow to refreſh the air, 75 
And with rich fumes his ſullen ſences cheer'd. 


20. | 
He that had ſerv'd great Love with rev'rend heart, 
In theſe old wounds, worſe wounds from him en» 
dures, | 


H 2 


—— - 


RN” - 
"ww 77 % 
— — - - — 


— gp — jug 


— —— nie So bo tae 2%. - 4 ITN — — 


— — 


9112 EXTRACTS. [DAVvEN ANT 


For Love makes Birtha ſhift with Death his dart, 
And ſhe kills faſter than her father cures, 80 


21, 
Her heedleſs innocence as little knew 
The wounds ſhe gave as thoſe from Love ſhe 
took ; | | Pe 
And Love lifts high each ſecret ſhaft he drew, 
Which at their ſtars he firſt in triumph ſhook. 


22. | 
Love he had lik'd, but never lodg'd before; 85 
But finds him now a bold unquiet gueſt ; 
Who climbs to windows, when we ſhut the door, 
And enter'd, never lets the maſter reſt. 


SY. 
So ſtrange diſorder, now he pines for health, 
Makes him conceal this reveller with ſhame ; 9s 
She not the robber knows, yet feels the ſtealth, 
And never but in ſongs had heard his name. 


24. 
Yet then it was, when ſhe did ſmile at hearts 
Which countrey lovers wear in bleeding ſeals, 


Aſk'd where, his pretty godhead found ſuch 


darts, 95 
As make thoſe wounds that onely Hymen heal“ 


* 


9 To take her heart aſide in ſecret ſhade; 110 


2 <4 
Wee: * 0 


Y 25. 
4 And this her ancient maid, with ſharp complaints, 
Heard and rebuk'd; ſhook her experienc'd 
5 head, 
With tears * beſought” her not to jeſt at ſaints, 
Nor mock thoſe martyrs Love had captive led. 


WEST © Ps 


26, 

Nor think the pious poets ere would waſte 
y So many tears in ink, to make maids mourn, 
1 If 5njur'd lovers had in ages pat 
N The lucky mirtle more than willow worn. 
4 
27. 
| This grave rebuke officious memory 105 
'F Preſents to Birtha's thought ; who now beliey'd 
* | Such fighing ſongs as tell why lovers die, 
4 And prais'd their faith who wept when poets 
5 griev'd. | 
5 a 
'% 5he, full of inward queſtions, walks alone, 


But knocking at her breaſt, it ſeem'd or gone, 
Or by confed”racie was uſeleſs made; 


29s 0 
Or elſe ſome ſtranger did uſurp its room; 
One ſo remote, and new in ev'ry thought, 
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As his behaviour ſhews him not at home, 115 
Nor the guide ſober that him thither brought. 


30. 
Vet with this forreign heart, ſhe does begin 
To treat of love, her moſt unſtudy'd theam; 
And, like young conſcicnc'd caſuilts, thinks that 


— 
—_ - 
r 


\ Which will by talk and practiſe lawfull ſeem, $4 
| | 31. „ 
| | With open ears, and ever-waking eyes, 1 
1 And fly ing feet, love's fire ſhe from the ſight 1 
| ii Of all her maids does carry as from ſpies ; jþ 
is Jealous, that what burns her might give them 7 
light. 5 

32. 7 
Beneath a mirtle covert now does ſpend, 125 


In maids weak wiſhes, her whole ſtock of thought 
Fond maids ! who love with minds fine ſtuff would 
mend, 
Which nature purpoſely of bodies wrought. 


Ben 
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33+ 
She faſhions him ſhe lov'd of angels kind, 
Such as in holy ſtory were employ'd 130 
* To the firſt fathers from th' eternal mind, ; 
''if ; And in ſhort viſion onely are enjoy'd. | 
ll | 
| | 
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| 34 
As eagles then, when neareſt heav'n they flie, 


Of wild impoſſibles ſoon weary grow; 
Feeling their bodies find no reſt ſo high, 135 
And therefore pearch on earthly things below : 


35. 
So now ſhe yields; him the an angel deem'd 
Shall be a man, the name which virgins fear; 
Yet the moſt harmleſs to a maid he ſeem'd, 
That ever yet that fatal name did bear, 140 


36. 
Soon her opinion of his hurtleſs heart, 
Affection turns to faith; and then loves fire 
To heav*n, though baſhfully, ſhe does impart, 
And to her mother in the heav'nly quire. 


37+ | 
f I do love, ſaid ſhe, that love, O heavin! 145 


Your own diſciple, Nature, bred in me ; 
Why ſhould I hide the paſſion you have given, 
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93 Or bluſh to ſhew effects Which you decree ? 

3 38. 

: Ard you, my alter'd mother (grown above | 

| Great nature, which you read and rev'renc'd here) | : 

4 Chide not ſuch kindneſs as you once call'd love, | 
When you as mortal as my father were. q 

| | | 
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39- 
This faid, her foul into her breaſt retires : 


With love's vain diligence of heart ſhe dreams 
Herſelf into poſſeſſion of deſires, 155 
And truſts unanchor'd hope in fleeting ſtreams. 


ä 40. 
Already thinks the duke, her own ſpous'd lord, 


Cur'd, and again from bloody battel brought, 
Where all falſe lovers periſh'd by his ſword, 
The true to het for his protection ſought. 160 


41. 
She thinks how her imagin'd ſpouſe and ſhe, 


So much from heav'n may by her virtue: 
gain, 
That they by Time ſhall ne'r oretaken be, 
No more than Time himſelf is overta'ne. 


42. 
Or ſhould he touch them as he by does paſs, 16; 


Heav'ns favour may repay their ſummers gone, 
And he ſo mix their ſand in a flow glaſs, © 


That they mall live, and not as two, but one. 


43- 
She thinks of Eden: life; and no rough wind, 


In their pacifique ſea ſhall wrinkles make; 170 
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That till her lowlineſs ſhall keep him kind, 
Her cares keep him aſleep, her voice awake. 


ä 
dhe thinks, if ever anger in him ſway, 
(The youthfull warriours moſt excus'd diſeaſe) 
Such chance her tears ſhall calm, as ſhowres allay 
The accidental rage of winds and ſeas. 


45 
She thinks that babes proceed from mingling eyes, 
Or heav'n from neighbourhood increaſe allows, 
As palm and the mamora fructifies 
Or they are got by cloſs exchanging vows. 180 


46. | 
But come they (as ſhe hears) from mothers pain; 
(Which, by th" unlucky firſt-maids longing, 
proves 
A laſting curſe) yet that ſhe will ſuſtain, 
So they be like this heav'nly man ſhe loves, 


457. 


Thbus to her ſelf in day-dreams Birtha talks: 185 


The duke (whoſe wounds of war are healthfull 
grown) 
To cure love's wounds, ſeeks Birtha where ſhe 
walks; 
Whoſe wandring ſou! ſeeks him to cure her own. 
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48. 
Vet when her ſolitude he did invade, 


Shame (which in maids is unexperienc'd fear) 

"Taught her to wiſh nights help to make more ſhade 

T hat love (which maids think guilt) might not 
appear. 


49 
And ſhe had fled him now, but that he came 
So like an aw'd and conquer'd enemy, 
That he did ſeem offenceleſs as her ſhame; 195 
As if he but advanc'd for leave to flie. 


50. 
Firſt with a longing ſea-mans look he gaz'd, 
Who would ken land, when ſeas would him de- 
vour ; | 
Or like a fearfull ſcout, who ſtands amaz'd 
To view the foe, and multiplies their pow'r. 


115 
Then all © the' knowledge which her father had 
He dreams in her, through purer organs wrought 


Whoſe ſoul (ſince there more delicately clad) 
By leſſer weight more active was in thought. 


52. 
And to that ſoul thus ſpake, with trembling voice, 


The world will be (O thou, the whole world's 
maid !) 
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Since now 'tis old enough to make wiſe choice, 
Taught by thy mind, and by thy beauty ſway'd. 


53- 
And I a needleſs part of it, unleſs 


You'd think me for the whole a delegate, 210 
To treat, for what they want of your excels, 
Virtae to ſerve the univerſal ſtate, 


54 


Nature, our firſt example, and our queen, 
Whoſe court this is, and you her minion maid, 

The world thinks now, is in her ſickneſs ſeen, 215 
And that her noble influence is decay'd. 


58 
And the records ſo worn of her firſt law, 
That men, with art's hard ſhifts, read what is 
good; _ 
Becauſe your beautie many never ſaw, 
The text by which your mind is underſtood. 220 


56. 
And I with the apoſtate world ſhould grow 
From ſov'reign Nature a revolted ſlave, 
But that my luckie 'wounds brought me to know, 
How with their cure my ficker mind to fave. 
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57. 
A mind ſtill dwelling idly in mine eyes, 225 
Where it from outward pomp could ne'r abſtain 
But even in beautie coſt of courts did priſe, 
And nature, unaſſiſted, thought too plain. 


58. 
Vet, by your beautie now reform'd, I find 
All other onely currant by falſe light; 230 
Or but vain viſions of a feav*riſh mind, 


Too ſlight to ſtand the teſt of waking ſight. 


59.7 
And for my healthfull mind (diſeas'd before) 


My love I pay; a gift you may diſdain. 
Since love to you men give not, but reſtore; 225 
As rivers to the ſea reſtore the rain. 


60, 
Yet eaſtern kings, who all by birth poſſeſs, 
Take gifts, as gifts, from vaſſals of the crown; 
So think in love, your propertie not leſs, 
By my kind giving what was firſt your own. 240 


61. | 
Lifted with love, thus he, with lovers grace, 
And love's wild wonder, ipake ; and he was 
rajs'd $A 
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So much with reverence of this learned place, 
That till he fear'd to injure all he prais'd. 


62, 
And ſhe, in love unpractis'd and unread, 245 
(But for ſome hints her miſtreſs, Nature, taught) 


Had it, till now, like grief with filence fed ; = 


For love and grief are nourith'd beſt with thought. 
63. 


But this cloſs diet Love endures not long, 

He muſt in ſighs, or ſpeech, take ayr abroad; 
And thus, with his interpreter, her tongue, 

He ventures forth, though like a ſtranger aw'd. 


| 64. 

She ſaid, thoſe virtues now ſhe highly needs, 
Which he ſo pow'rfully does in her praiſe, 

To check (ſince vanitie on praiſes *feeds') 2565 
That pride, which his authentick words may raiſe. 


65. 
That if her pray'rs, or care, did ought reſtore 
Of abſent health, in his bemoan'd diſtreſs, 
She beg'd he would approve her duty more, 


And ſo commend her feeble virtue leſs ; 260 


66. 
That ſhe, the payment he of love would make, 
Leſs underſtood, than yet the debt ſhe knew ; 
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But coyns unknown ſuſpitiously we take, 
And debts, till manifeſt, are never due. 


67. 
With baſhfull looks beſought him to retire, 265 
Leſt the ſharp ayr ſhould his new health invade ; 
And as ſhe ſpake, ſhe ſaw her reverend ſyre 
Approach to ſeek her in her uſual ſhade. 


68. 
To whom with filial homage ſhe does bow; 
The duke did firſt at diſtant duty ſtand, 270 
But ſoon imbrac'd his knees; whilſt he more low 
Does bend to him, and then reach'd Birtha's hand, 


| 69. | 
Her face, o'recaſt with thought, does ſoon betray 
Th' aſſembled ſpirits, which his eies detect 
By her pale look, as by the milkie way 27 
Men firſt did the aſſembled ſtars ſuſpect. 


5 


70. 
Or as a pris'ner, that in priſon pines, 
Still at the utmoſt window grieving lies; 
Even ſo her foul, impriſon'd, ſadly ſhines, 
As if it watch'd for freedom at her eys. 230 


71. 


This guides him to her pulſe, th' alarum bell, 
Wluch waits the inſurrections of deſite, 
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And rings ſo faſt, as if the cittadell, 
Her newly conquer'd breaſt, were all one fire. 


71, 
Then on the duke he caſts a ſhort ſurvay, 285 


Whoſe veins his temples with deep purple 
grace; 
Then love's diſpair gives them a pale allay, 
And ſhifts the whole complexion of his face. 


73+ 
Nature's wiſe ſpie does outward with them walk, 


And finds each in the midi of thinking ſtarts; 
Breath'd ſhort, and ſwiftly in © diſorder'd” talk, 
To coo!, beneath love's torrid zone, their hearts. 


„„ 
When all theſe ſymptones he obſerv'd, he knows 
From alga, which is rooted deep in ſeas, 
To the high cedar that on mountains grows, 295 
No ſov'raign hearb is found for their diſeaſe. 


75 
tle would not Nature's eldeſt law reſiſt, 
As if wiſe Nature's law could be impure ; 
But Birtha with indulgent looks diſmiſt, 


And means to counſel what he cannot cure. 
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76. 
With mourning Gondibert he walks apart, 
To watch his paſſions force, who ſeems to bear 
By ſilent grief two tyrants ore his heart, 
Great Love, and his inferiour tyrant Fear. 


772 
But Aſtragon ſuch kind inquiries made, 305 
Of all which to his art's wiſe cares belong, 
As his ſick ſilence he does now diſſuade, 
And midſt love's fears, give courage to his tongue. 


78. 
Then thus he ſpake with love's humilitie: i 
Have pitie, father! and ſince firſt ſo kind, 310 
You would not let this worthleſs bodie die, 
Vouchſafe more nobly to preſerve my mind. 


79 
A mind ſo lately luckie, as it here | 
Has virtue's mirrour found, which does reflect 


Such blemiſhes as cuſtom made it wear, 315 


But more authentick nature does detect. 


80. 
A mind long ſick of monarchs vain diſeaſe; 
Not to be fill'd, becauſe with glorie fed; 
So buſie it condemn'd even war of eaſe, 


And for their uſeleſs reſt deſpis'd the dead. 3 20 


r 
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. 
But ſince it here has virtue quiet found, 
It thinks (though ſtorms were wiſh'd by it be- 
fore) 
All fick at leaſt at ſea, that ſcape undrown'd, 


Whom glory ſerves as wind to leave the ſhore, 


82. 
All virtue is to yours but faſhion now, 325 


Religion art; internals are all gone, 
Or outward turn'd to ſatisſie with ſhow, 
Not god, but his inferiour eye, the ſun. 


83. 7 | 
And yet, though Virtue be as faſhion ſought, 
And now Religion rules by Art's prais'd {kill ; 
Faſhion is Virtue's mimmick, falsly taught, 
And Art but Nature's ape, which plays her ill. 


84- 
To this bleſt houſe (great Nature's court) all courts 
Compar'd are but dark cloſets for retreat 
Ot private minds, battels but childrens ſports ;335 
And onely fimple good 1s ſolid great. 


85. 
Let not the mind, thus freed from errour's night, 
(Since you repriev'd my body from the grave) 
Periſh for being now in love with light, 
But let your virtue virtye's lover ſave. 340 
Vor. III. 2 2 H 
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86. 
Birtha I love; and who loves wiſely ſo, 
Steps far tow'rds all which virtue can attain; 
But if we periſh, when tow'rds heav'n we go, 
Then have I learnt that virtue 1s in vain. 


87. 
And now his heart (extracted through his eyes 
In love's elixar, tears) does ſoon ſubdue 
Old Aſtragon, whoſe pitie, though made wiſe 
Wich love's falſe eſſences, likes theſe as true. 


88. 
The duke he to a ſecret bowr does lead, 
Where he his youths firſt ſtorie may attend; 
To gueſſe, ere he will let his love proceed, 
By ſuch a dawning, how his day will end. 


75 89. 

For Virtue, though a rarely planted flow'r, 
Was in the ſeed now by this floriſt known, 

Who could foretel, even in [the] ſpringing hour, 


What colours ſhe ſhall wear when fully blown. 


« PARADISE LOST. 


A 
POEM 


WRITTEN IN 


TEN BOOKS, 


BY JOHN MILTON.,”* 


BOOK I. 


Or mans firſt diſobedience, and the fruit 

Of chat forbidden tree, whoſe mortal taſt 
Brought death into the world, and all our woe, 
With loſs of Eden, till one greater man 

Reſtore us, and regain the bliſsful ſeat, 5 
Sing heav'nly muſe, that on the ſecret top 

Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didſt inſpire : 
That ſhepherd, who firſt taught the choſen ſeed, . * 
In the beginning how the heav'ns and earth | 
Roſe out of Chaos: or if Sion hill 10 
Delight thee more, and Siloa's brook, that flow'd 


% 


See Volume J. page 32. This poem, after its original 

publication in ten books, was enlarged by the author, and 

printed, as we now have it, in twelve, 1674. The firſt 
dee, however, appears ts. have received mo alteration. 
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Faſt by the oracle of god; I thence 

Invoke thy aid to my adventrous ſong, 

That with no middle flight intends to ſoar 

Above the Aonian mount, while it purſues 15 
Things unattempted yet in proſe or rhime. 

And chiefly thou, O ſpirit, that doſt prefer 
Before all temples th' upright heart and pure, 
Inſtruct me, for thou know'ſt ; thou from the firſt 
Waſt preſent, and with mighty wings outſpread 20 
Dove-like ſatſt brooding on the vaſt abyſs 

And mad'ſt it pregnant: what in me is dark 
Illumine, what is low raiſe and ſupport ; - 

That to the highth of this great argument 

I may aſſert th' eternal providence, 25 
And juſtifie the wayes of god to men. 

Say firſt, for heav'n hides nothing from thy view, 
Nor the deep tract of hell, ſay firſt what cauſe 
Mov'd our grand parents in that happy ſtate, 
Favour'd of heav'n ſo highly, to fall off 30 
From their creator, and tranſgreſs his will 
For one reſtraint, lords of the world beſides ? 
Who firſt ſeduc'd them to that fowl revolt ? 

Th' internal ſerpent; he it was, whoſe guile 
Stir'd up with envy and revenge, deceiv'd 35 


The mother of mankinde, what time his pride 


Had caſt him out from heav'n, with all his hoſt 
Of rebel angels, by whoſe aid aſpiring 

To ſet himſelf in glory above his peers, | 

He truſted to have equal'd the moſt high, 4 
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If he oppos'd ; and with ambitious aim 

Againſt the throne and monarchy of god 
Rais'd impious war in heav'n and battel proud 
With vain attempt. Him the almighty power 
Hurld headlong flaming from th' ethereal ſkie 45 
With hideous ruine and combuſtion down 
To bottomleſs perdition, there to dwell 

In adamantine chains and penal fire, 
Who durſt defie th' omnipotent to arms. 
Nine times the ſpace that meaſures day and night 50 
To mortal men, he with his horrid crew 
Lay vanquiſht, rowling in the fiery gulfe 
Confounded though immortal : but his doom 
Reſerv'd him to more wrath ; for now the thought 
Both of lot happineſs and laſting pain 55 
Torments him ; round he throws his baleful eyes 
That witneſs'd huge affliction and diſmay 

Mixt with obdurate pride and ſtedfaſt hate: 

At once as far as angels kenn he views 

The diſmal ſituation waſte and wilde, 60 
A dungeon horrible, on all fides round 
As one preat furnace flam'd, yet from thoſe flames 
No light, but rather darkneſs viſible 
Serv'd only to diſcover ſights of woe, 
Regions of forrow, doleful ſhades, where peace 6; 
And reſt can never dwell, hope never comes 
That comes to all; but torture without end 
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Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed 
With ever-burning ſulphur unconſum'd: 

Such place eternal juſtice had prepar'd 

For thoſe rebellious, here their priſon ordain'd 
In utter darkneſs, and their portion ſet 

As far remov'd from god and light of heav'n 
As from the center thrice to th' utmolt pole. 

O how unlike the place from whence they fell ! 
There the companions of his fall, o'rewhelm'd 
With floods and whirlwinds of tempeſtuous fire, 
He ſoon diſcerns, and weltring by his fide 

One next himſelf in power, and next in crime, 
Long after known in Paleſtine, and nam'd 80 
Beelzebub. To whom th' arch- enemy, 

And thence in heav'n call'd Satan, with bold words 
Breaking the horrid ſilence thus began. 

If thou beeſt he; but O how fall'n! how chang'd 
From him, who in the happy realms of light 25 
Cloth'd with tranſcendent brightnes didft outſhine 
Myriads though bright! if he whom mutual league, 
United thoughts aud counſels, equal hope, 

And hazard in the glorious enterprize, 

Toynd with me once, now miſery hath joynd 90 
In equal ruin: into what pit thou ſeeſt 

From what highth fan, ſo much the ſtronger prove 
He with his thunder : and till then who knew 
The force of thoſe dire arms? yet not for thoſe 
Nor what the potent victor in his rage 33 
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Can elſe infſict do I repent or change, 

Though chang'd in outward luſtre ; that fixt mind 
And high diſdain, from ſence of injur'd merit, 
That with the mightieſt rais'd me to contend, 

And to the fierce contention brought along 10S 
Innumerable force of ſpirits arm'd 
That durſt dislike his reign, and me preferring, 
His utmoſt power with adverſe power oppos'd 

In dubious battel on the plains of heav'n, 

And {hook his throne. What theugh the field be . 
All is not loſt; the unconquerable will, 

And ſtudy of revenge, immortal hate, 

And courage never to ſubmit or yield: 

And what is elſe not to be overcome? 

That glory never ſhall his wrath or might 140 
Fxtort from me. To bow and ſue for grace 
With ſuppliant knee, and deihe his power 

\Who from the terrour of this arm ſo late 

Doubted his empire, that were low indeed, 

That were an ignominy and ſhame beneath 115 
This downfall ; fince by fate the ſtrength of gods 
And this empyreal ſubſtance cannot fail, © 
Since through experience of this great? event 

In arms not worſe, in foreſight much advanc't, 
We may with more ſucceſsful hope reſolve 120 
io wage by foree or guile eternal warr 
Erreconcileabie, to our grand foe, 
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Who now triumphs, and in th' exceſs of joy 
Sole reigning holds the tyranny of heav'n. 

So ſpake th' apoſtate angel, though in pain, 
Wo! Vaunting aloud, but rackt with deep deſpare : 
. And him thus anſwer'd ſoon his bold compeer. 
1 O prince, O chief of many throned powers. 
| | | That led th' imbattelld ſeraphim to warr 
1 Under thy conduct, and in dreadful deeds 
1 Fearleſs, endanger'd heav'ns perpetual king; : 

, i | And put to proof his high ſupremacy, 

| Whether upheld by ſtrength, or chance, or fate, 
Too well I ſce and rue the dire event, 
That with ſad overthrow and foul defeat 
Hath loſt us heav*n, and all this mighty hoſt 
In horrible deſtruction laid thus low, q 
As far as gods and heav'nly eſſences 3 
Can periſh : for the mind and ſpirit remains 9 
Invincible, and vigour ſoon returns, 142 | 
Though all our glory extinct, and happy ſtate 
Here ſwallow'd up in endleſs milery. Y 
But what if he our conquerour (whom I now 
Ot force believe almighty, ſince no leſs N 
Then ſuch could have orepow'rd ſuch force as ours} 
Have left us this our ſpirit and ſtrength intire 
Strongly to ſuffer and ſupport our pains, : 
That we may ſo ſuffice his vengeful ire, g 
Or do him mightier ſervice as his chralls 
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By right of warr, what e' re his buſineſs be 150 

Here in the heart of hell to work in fire, 

Or do his errands in the gloomy deep ; 

What can it then avail though yet we feel 

Strength undiminiſht, or eternal being 

To undergo eternal puniſhment ? 15 5 

Whereto with ſpeedy words th' arch- fiend reply d. 
F. li'n cherube, to be weak is miſerable 

Doing or ſuffering : but. of this be ſure, 

To do ought good never will be our taſk, 

But ever to do ill our ſole delight, 160 

As being the contrary to his high will 

Whom we refit. If then his providence 

Out of our evil ſeek to bring forth good, 

O ur labour muſt be to pervert that end, 

And out of good till to find means of evil; 

Which oft times may ſucceed, ſo as perhaps 

Shall grieve him, if I fail not, and diſturb 

lis inmoſt counſels from their deſtind aim. 

But fee the angry victor hath recall'd 

His miniſters of vengeance and purſuit 170 

Back to the gates of heav'n;: the ſulphurous hail 

Shot after us in ſtorm, oreblown hath laid 

The fiery ſurge, that from the precipice 

Of heav'n receiv'd us falling, and the thunder, 

Wing'd with red li zhtning and impetuous rage, 


I 3 
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Perhaps hath ſpent his ſhafts, and ceaſes now 
To bellow through the vaſt and boundleſs deep. 


Let us not flip th' occaſion, whether ſcorn, 


Or ſatiate fury yield it from our foe. 


Seeſt thou yon dreary plain, forlorn and wilde, 180 
The ſeat of deſolation, voyd of light, 


Save what the glimmering of theſe livid flames 
Caſts pale and dreadful ? Thither let us tend 
From off the toſſing of thele fiery waves, 
There reſt, if any reſt can harbour there, 
And teaſſembling our afflicte d powers, 
Conſult how we may henceforth moſt offend 
Our enemy, our own loſs how repair, 
How overcome this dire calamity, 
What reinforcement we may gain from hope, 199 
If not what reſolution from deſpare. 

Thus Satan talking to his neereſt mate 
With head up-lift above the wave, and eyes 
That ſparkling blaz'd, his other parts beſides 
Prone on the flood, extended long and large, 
Lay floating many a rood, in bulk as huge 
As whom the fables name of monſtrous ſize, 
Titanian, or earth- born, that warr'd on Jove, 
Briarios or Typhon, whom the den 
By ancient Tarſus held, or that ſea- beaſt 200 
Leviathan, which god of all his works 
Created hugeſt that ſwim th? ocean ſtream : 
Him haply flumbring on the Norway foam 
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The pilot of ſome ſmall night-founder'd kf, 
Deeming ſome iſland, oft, as ſea-men tell, 

With fixed anchor in his ſkaly rind 

Moors by his ſide under the lee, while night 

Inveſts the ſea, and wiſhed morn delayes : 

So ſtreteht out huge in length the arch-fiend lay 
Chain'd on the burning lake, nor ever thence 210 
Had ris'n or heav'd his head, but that the will 

And high permiſſion of all ruling heaven 

Left him at large to his own dark deſigns, 

That with reiterated crimes he might, 

Heap on himſelf damnation, while he ſought 

Evil to others, and enrag'd might ſee 

How all his malice ſerv'd but to bring fort! 
Infinite goodneſs, grace and mercy ſhewn 

Oa man by him ſeduc't, but on himſelf 

Treble confuſion, wrath and vengeance pour'd. 2 20 
Forthwith upright he rears from off the pool 

His mighty ſtature ; on each hand the flames 
D.iv'n backward ſlope their n ſpires, and 


n 
In billows, leave i'th' midi a horrid vale. 
Then with expanded wing, he ſtears his flight 
Aloft, incumbeat on the duſky air, 
That felt unuſual weight, till on dry land 
He lights, if it were land that ever burn'd 
Wita ſolid, as the lake with liquid fire; 
And ſuch appear'd in hue, as when the force 230 
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Of ſubterranean wind tranſports a hill. 
Torn from Pelorus, or the ſhatter'd fide 
Of thundring Etna, whoſe combuſtible 
And fewel'd entrals thence conceiving ſire, 
Sublim'd with mineral fury, aid the winds, 
And leave a ſinged bottom all involv'd 
With ſtench and ſmoak : ſuch reſting ſound the 
ſole 
Of unbleſt feet. Him followed his next mate, 
Both glorying to have ſcap't the Stygian flood 
As gods, and by their own recover'd ſtrength, 240 
Not by the ſuffe rance of ſupernal power. 
Is this the region, this the ſoil, the clime, 
Said then the loſt arch angel, this the ſeat 
That we muſt change for heay'n, this mournful 
gloom 
For that celeſtial light? Be it ſo, ſince hee 
W ho now is ſovran can diſpoſe and bid 
What ſhall be right: fardeſt from him is beſt 
Whom reaſon hith equald, force hath made ſupream 
Above his equals, Farewel happy fields 
Where joy for ever dwells : hail horrours, hail 
Infernal world, and thou profoundeſt hel! 
Receive thy new poſſeſſor: one who brings 
A mind not to be chang'd by place or time. 
The mind is its own place, and in it ſelf, 
Can make a heav*n of hell, a hell of heav'n. 
What matter where, if I be ſtill the ſame, 
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And what I ſhould be, all but leſs then hee 
Whom thunder hath made greater? Here at leaſt 
We ſhall be free; th' almighty hath not built 
Here for his envy, will not drive us hence : 
Here we may reign ſecure, and in my choyce 
To reign is worth ambition though in hell : 
Better to reign in hell, then ſerve in heav'n. 
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends, 
Th' aſſociates and copartners of our loſs, 
Le thus aſtoniſht on the oblivious pool, 
And call them not to ſhare with us their part 
In this unhappy manſion, or once more 
With rallied arms to try what may be yet 
Regain'd in heav'n, or what more loſt in hell? 270 

So Satan ſpake, and him Beelzebub 
Thus anſwer'd. Leader of thoſe armies bright, 
Which but th* omnipotent none could have foyl'd, 
If once they hear that voyce, their livelielt pledge 
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard ſo oft 
In worſt extreams, and on the perilous edge 
Of battel when it rag'd, in all aſſaults 
Their ſureſt ſignal, they will ſoon reſume 
New courage and revive, though now they lye 
Groveling and proſtrate on yon lake of tire, 280 
As we erewhile, aſtounded and amaz'd, 

No wonder, fall'n ſuch a pernicious highih, 
lle ſcarce had ceas't when the ſuperiour fend 


Was moving toward the ſhore ; his ponderous 
thield | 
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Ethereal temper, maſly, large and round, 

Behind him caſt ; the broad circumference 

Hung on his ſhoulders like the moon, whoſe orb 

Through optic glaſs the Tuſcan artiſt views 

At ev'ning from the top of Feſole, 

Or in Valdarno, to deſery new lands, 

Rivers or mountains in her ſpotty globe. 

His ſpear, to equal which the talleſt pine 

Hewn on Norwegian hills, to be the maſt 

Of ſome great ammiral, were but a wand, 

He walkt with to ſupport uneaſie ſteps 

Over the burning marle, not hke thoſe ſteps 

On heavens azure, and the torrid clime 

Smote on him ſore beſides, vaulted with fire; 

Nachleſs he ſo endur'd, till on the beach 

Of that inflamed ſea, he ſtood and call'd 

His legions, angel forms, who lay intrans't 300 

Thick as autumnal leaves, that ſtrow the brooks 

In Vallombroſa, where th' Etrurian ſhades 

High overarch't imbowr ; or ſcatterd ſedge 

Afloat, when with fi-rce winds Orion arm'd 

Hath vext the red-ſea coaſt, whoſe waves orc- 
threw 

Buſiris and his Memphian chivalrie, 

While with perfidious hatred they purſu'd 

The ſoujourners of Goihtn, who beheld 

From tae ſafe ore their floating carkaſes 310 

And broken chariot wheels, fo thick beſtrown 
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Abject and loſt lay theſe, covering the flood, 
Under amazement of their hideous change. 

He call'd ſo loud, that all the hollow deep 

Of hell reſounded. Princes, potentates, 

Warriers, the flowr of heav'n, once yours, now loſt, 
If ſuch aſtoniſhment as this can ſieze 

Eternal ſpirits; or have ye chos'n this place 


. After the toyl of battel to repoſe 


Your wearied vertue, for the eaſe you find 320 


Jo ſlumber here, as in the vales of heav'n? 


Or in this abjec poſture have ye ſworn 

Jo adore the conquerour ? who now beholds 
Cacrube and {raph rowling in the flood 

With ſcatter'd arms and enſigns, till anon 
His ſwift purſuers from heav'n gates diſcern 
Th' advantage, and deſcending tread us down 
Thus drooping, or with linked thunderbolts 
Transfix us to the bottom of this gulfe. 


Awake, ariſe, or be for ever fall'n. 55 
They heard, and were abaſht, and up they 
iprung 


Upon the wing, as when men wont to watch 

On duty, ſleeping found by whom they dread, 
Roaſe and beſtir themſelves ere well awake. 
Nor did they not perceave the evil plight 

In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel; 
Yet to their generals voyce they ſoon obeyd 
Janumerable, As when the potent rod 
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Of Amrams ſon in Egypts evill day 

Wav d round the coaſt, up call'd a pitchy cloud 

Of locuſts, warping on the eaſtern wind, 

That ore the realm of impious Pharaoh hung 

Like night, and darken'd all the land of Nile: 

So numberleſs were thoſe bad angels ſeen 

Hovering on wing under the cope of hell 

*T'wixt upper, nether, and ſurrounding fires 3 

Till, as a ſignal giv'n, th? uplifted ſpear , 

Of their great ſultan waving to direct 

Their courſe, in even ballance down they light 

On the firm brimſtone, and fill all the plain; 

A multitude, like which the populous north 

Pour'd never from her frozen loyns, to pals 

Rhene or the Danaw, when her barbarous ſons 

Came like a deluge on the ſouth, and ſpread 

Beneath Gibraltar to the Lybian ſands. 

Forthwith from every ſquadron and each band 

The heads and leaders thither hat were ſtood | 

Their great commander; godlike ſhapes and 
foems | 

Excelling human, princely dignities, 

And powers that earſt in heaven ſat on thrones ; 

Though of their names in heavenly records now 

Be no memorial, blotted out and ras'd 

By thir rebellion, from the books of life. 

Nor had they yet among the ſons of Eve 

Got them new names, till wandring ore the earth, 
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Through gods high ſufferance for the tryal of 


man, 


By falſities and lyes the greateſt part 

Of mankind they corrupted to forſake 

God their creator, and th' inviſible 

Glory of him, that made them, to transform 378 

Oft to the image of a brute, adorn'd 

With gay religions full of pomp and gold, 

And devils to adore for deities : 

Then were. they known to men by various names, 

And various idols through the heathen world. 

Say, muſe, their names then known, who firſt, who 
laſt, 

Rous'd from the ſlumber, on that fiery couch, 

At their great emperors call, as next in worth 

Came ſingly where he ſtood on the bare ſtrand, 

While the promiſcous croud ſtood yet aloof, 380 

The chief were thoſe who from the pit of hell 

Noaming to ſeek their prey on earth, durſt fix 

Their ſeats long after next the ſeat of god, 

Their altars by his altar, gods ador'd 

Among the nations round, and durſt abide 

Jehovah thundring out of Sion, thron'd 

Between the cherubim ; yea, often plac'd 

Within his ſanctuary it ſelf their ſhrines, 

Abominations ; and with curſed things 

His holy rites, and ſolemn feats profan d, 390 

And with their darkneſs durſt affront his light. 
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Firſt Moloch, horrid king, beſmear'd with blood 
Of human ſacrifice, and parents tears, 

Though for the noyſe of drums and timbrels loud 
Their childrens cries unheard, that paſt through 

fire | 

To his grim idol. Him the Ammonite 

Worſhipt in Rabba and her watry plain, 

In Argob and in Baſan, to the ſtream 
Of utmoſt Arnon. Nor content with ſuch 
Audacious neighbourhood, the wiſeſt heart 400 
Of Solomon he led by fraud to build 

Tis temple right aganiſt the temple of god 
Oa that opprobrious hill, and made his grove 
The pleaſant vally of Hinnom, Tophet thence 
And black Gchenna call'd, che type of hell. 

Next Chemos, th' obſcene dread of Moabs ſons, 


From Aroer to Nebo, and the wild 


Of ſouchmoſt Abarim: in Heſebon 

And Heronaim, Seons realm, beyond 

Tre flowry dale of Sibma clad with vines, 

And Eleale, to th” Aſphaltick pool. 

Peor his other name, when he entic'd 

Iſrael in Sittim, on their march from Nile, 

'To do him wanton rites, which coſt them woe. 
Yet thence his luſtful orgies he enlarg'd 

Even to that hill of ſcandal, by the grove 415 — 
Of Moloch homicide, luſt hard by hate; 
Jill good Joſiah drove them thence to hell. 
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With theſe came . they, who from the bordring 
flood | 

Of old Euphrates to the brook that parts 420 

Egypt from Syrian ground, had general names 

Of Baalim and Aſhtaroth, thoſe male, 

Theſe feminine, For ſpirits when they pleaſe 

Can either ſex aſſume, or both ; ſo ſoft 

And uncompounded is their eſſence pure, 

Not ti'd or manacl'd with joynt or limb, 

Not founded on the brittle ſtrength of bones, 

Like cumbrous fleſh ; but in what ſhape they 


chooſe 
Dilated or condens't, bright or obſcure, 
Can execute their aeric purpoſes, 9 


And works of love or enmity fulfill. 

For thoſe the race of Iſrael oſt forſook 

Their living ſtrength, and unfrequented leſt 

His righteous altar, bowing lowly down 

To beſtial gods; for which their heads as low 435 
Bow'd down in battel, ſunk before the fpear 
Of deſpicable foes. With theſe in troop 

Came Aſtoreth, whom the Phenicians call'd 
Altarte, queen of heav'n, with creſcent horns ; 

To whoſe bright image nightly by the moon 440 
Sidonian virgins paid their vows and ſongs, 

In Sion, alfo not unſung, where ſtood 

Her temple on th' offenſiue mountain, built 

By that uxurious king, whole heart th. voh large, 
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Beguil'd by fair idolatreſſes, fell 445 
To idols foul. Thammuz came next behind, 
Whoſe annual wound in Lebanon allur'd 

The Syrian damſels to lament his fate 

In amorous dittyes all a ſummers day, 

While ſmooth Adonis from his native rock 45 
Ran purple to the ſea, ſuppos'd with blood 

Of Thammuz yearly wounded: the love-tale 
Infected Sions daughters with like heat, 

Whoſe wanton paſſions in the ſacred porch 
Ezekiel ſaw, when by the viſion led 455 
His eye ſurvay'd the dark idolatries 

Of alienated Judah. Next came oue 

Who mourn'd in earneſt, whea the captive ark 
Maim'd his brute image, head and hands lopt off 
In his own temple, on the grunſel edge, 469 
Where he fell flat, and ſham'd his worſhipers ; 
Dagon his name, ſea inonſter, upward man 

And downward fiſh : yet had his temple high 
Rear'd in Azotus, dreaded through the coaſt 

Of Paleſtine, in Gath and Aſcalon, 465 
And Accaron and Gaza's frontier bounds. 

Him follow'd Rimmon, whoſe delightful ſeat 

Was fair Damaicus, on the fertil banks 

Of Abbana and Pharphar, lucid ſtreams. 

He aiſo againſt the houſe of god was bold: 470 
A leper once he loſt and gain'd a king, 
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Ahaz his ſottiſh conquerour, whom he drew 

Gods altar to diſparage and diſplace 

For one of Syrian mode, whereon to burn 

His odious offrings, and adore the gods 475 
Whom he had vanquiſht. After theſe appear'd 

A crew who under names of old renown, 

iris, Iſis, Orus, and their train 

With monſtrous ſhapes and ſorceries abus'd 
Fanatic Egypt and her prieſts, to ſeek 480 
Thir wandring gods diſguis'd in brutiſh forms 
Rather then human. Nor did Iſrael ſcape 

n' infection when their borrow'd gold compos'd 
de calf in Oreb: and the rebel king 


Doubl'd that fin in Bethel and in Dan, 485 


ik'ning his maker to the grazed ox, 

chovah, who in one night when he paſs'd 

rom Egypt marching, equal'd with one ſtroke 
Both her firſt born and all her bleating gods. 
Belial came laſt, then whom a ſpirit more lewd490 
wel not from heaven, or more groſs to love 

ice for itſe!f: to him no temple ſtood 

Ir altar ſmoak'd ; yet who more oft then hee 

in tzmples and at altars, when the prieſt 

+ urns acheiſt, as did Ely's ſons, who fill'd 495 
with laſt and violence the houſe of god. 

in courts and palaces ke alſo reigns 


And in luxurious cities, where the noyſe 
Vor. III. K 
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Of riot aſcends above thir loftieſt towrs, 
And injury and outrage: and when night geo 
Darkens the ſtreets, then wander forth the ſons 
Of Belial, flown with inſolence and wine. 

* ag * * 4 
Theſe were the prime in order and in might; 
'Fhe reſt were long to tell, though far renown'd, 
Th' Ionian gods, of Javans iflue held 
Gods, yet confeſt later then Heav'n and Earth 
Thir boaſted parents; Titan Heav'ns firſt born 5 10 


Wich his enormous brood, and birthright ſeis'd 


By younger Saturn, he from mightier Jove 

His own and Rhea's ſon like meaſure found ; 

So Jove uſurping reign'd: theſe firſt in Creet 

And Ida known, thence on the ſnowy top 575 

Of cold Olympus rul'd the middle air 

Thir higheſt heav'n; or on the Delphian cliff, 

Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds 

Of Doric land ; or who with Saturn old 

Fled over Adria to th? Heſperian fields, «<2» 

And ore the Celtic roam'd the utmoſt iſles. | 

All theſe and more came flocking ; but with look 

Down caſt and damp, yet ſuch wherein appear'd 

Obſcure ſom glimps of joy, to have found this 
chicf | 

Not in deſpair, to have found themſelves not loſt 


In loſs it ſelf ; which on his count'nance caſt 


Like doubtſul hue : but hei) wonted pride 
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Soon recollecting, with high words, that bore 
Semblance of worth not ſubſtance, gently rais'd 
Their fainted courage, and diſpel'd their fears. 
Then ſtrait commands that at the warhke found 
Of trumpets loud and clarions be upreard 

His mighty ſtandard ; that proad honour claim'd 
Azazel as his right, a cherube tall: 


Who forthwith from the glittering ſtaff unfurldg 35 


Th' imperial enſign, which full high advanc't 
Snon like a meteor ſtreaming to the wind, 
With gemms and golden luſtre rich imblaz'd, 
Seraphic arms and trophies : all the while 
Sonorous mettal blowing martial ſounds : 540 
At which the uni verſal hoſt upſent 
A ſhont that tore hells cencave, and beyond 
Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night. 
All in a moment through the gloom were ſeen 
Jen thouſand banners riſe into the air 545 
With orient colours waving : with them roſe 
A forreſt huge of ſpears: and thronging helms 
Appear'd, and ſerried ſhields in thick array 
Of depth immeaſurable : anon they move 
In perfe& phalanx to the Dorian mood $50 
Gf flates and ſoft recorders ; ſuch as rais'd 
To highth of nobleſt temper hero's old 
Arming to battel, and in ſtead of rage 
Þ<cliberate valour breath'd, firm and unmoy'd 
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With dread of death to flight or foul retreat, 555 
Nor wanting power to mitigate and ſwage 

With ſolemn touches, troubl'd thoughts, and chaſe 
Anguiſh and doubt and fear and ſorrow and pain 
From mortal or immortal minds. Thus they 
Breathing united force with fixed thought 560 
Mov'd on in filence to ſoft pipes that charm'd 
Thir painful ſteps o're the burnt ſoyle ; and now 
Advanc't in view they ſtand, a horrid front 

Of dreadful length and dazling arms, in guiſe 

Of warners old with order'd ſpear and ſhield, 56; 
Awaiting what command thir mighty chief 

Had to impoſe: he through the armed files 

Darts his experienc't eye, and ſoon traverſe 

The whole battalion views, thir order due, 

Thir viſages and ſtature as of gods, 570 
Thir number laſt he ſumms. And now his heart 
Diſtends with pride, and hardning in his ſtrength 


- Glories: for never ſince created man, 


Met ſuch imbodied force, as nam'd with theſe 
Could merit more then that ſmall infantry $75 
Warr'd on by cranes : though all the giant brood 
Of Phlegra with th' heroic race were joyn'd 
That fought at Theb's and Ilium, on cach fide 
Mix'd with auxiliar gods; and what reſounds 

In fable cr romance of Uthers ſon 528 
Begirt with Britiſh and Armoric knights; 


0 
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And all who ſince, baptiz'd or infidel, 
Jouſted in Aſpramont or Montalban, 
Damaſco, or Marocco, or Trebiſond, 


Or whom Biſerta ſent from Afrie ſhore 385 
When Charlemain with all his peerage fell 
By Fontarabbia. Thus far theſe beyond — 


- 


Compare of mortal proweſs, yet obſerv'd 
nir dread commander: he above the reſt 

In ſhape and geſture proudly eminent 590 
Stood like a tor; his form had yet not loſt 

All her original brightneſs, nor appear'd 

Leſs than arch angel ruind, and th' exceſs 

Of glory obſcur'd: as when the ſun new ris'n 
Looks tarough the horizontal miſty air $95 
Snorn of his beams, or from behind the moon 

In dim eclips diſaſtrous twilight ſheds 

Oa half the nations, and with fear of change 
Perplexes monarchs. Dark'n'd fo, yet ſhon 
Above them all th* arch angel: but his face 600 
Deep ſcars of thunder had intrencht, and care 
dat on his faded cheek, but under browes 

O: Cauntieſs courage, and conſiderate pride 
Waiting revenge: cruel his eye, but caſt 

5:2ns of remorſe and paſſion to behold 605 
The fellows of his crime, the followers rather, 
(Far other once beheld in bliſs) condemn'd 
For ever now to have their lot in pain, 
Millions of ſpirits for his fault amerc't 


IE 3 — 


— — — 


- 
— 


—— — 


— — 
— 


* 11 

WY 
"om... — — 
— — — 2 
— 


_— — 


— . — + — 
—_— > — —ů 


— — 


. 


—— 


— — 


s 
_— _ 
* RR. — . 
8 i | - 
* "1 * — 1 ** 


2 
: — 
— 
— — u—-— —— k,Fni 
—— —  —  —_— 


—ͤ — 


— 4 + of * 
— — —— . — — — 
— 


r 
0 1 % 
— — — — 
_—— — — 
— 


—— = — a” —— 6 


T2 Sw — * 

22 — —— — — — 
—— 2 ·˙ — 4s — 

— — * . . — 


150 EXTRACTS. [MiLTor. 


Of heav'n, and from eternal ſplendors lung 610 
For his revolt, yet faithfull how they ſtood, 
Thir glory witherd. As when heavens fire 
Had ſcath'd the forreſt oaks, or mountain pines, 
With ſinged top their ſtately growth though bare 
Stands on the blaſted heath. He now prepar'd 615 
To ſpeak; whereat their doubl'd ranks they bend 
From wing to wing, and half encloſe him round 
With all his peers : attention held them mute. 
Thrice he aſſay'd, and thrice in ſpite of ſcorn, 
Tears, ſuch as angels weep, burſt forth; at laſt 620 
Words interwove with ſighs found out their way. 
O myriads of immortal ſpirits, o powers . 
Matchleſs, but with th? almighty, and that ftrife 
Was not inglorious, though th* event was dire, 
As this place teſtifies, and this dire change 625 
Hateful to utter: but what power of mind 
Foreſceing or preſaging, from the depth 
Of knowledge paſt or preſent, could have fear'd, 
How ſuch united force of gods, how ſuch 
As ſtood like theſe, could ever know repulſe? 639 
For who can yet beleeve, though after loſs, 
That all theſe puiſlant legions, whoſe exile 
Hath emptied heav'n, ſhall faile to reaſcend 
Self-rais'd, and repoſſeſs their native ſeat. | 
For me, be witneſs all the hoſt of heav'n, 635, 
If counſels different, or danger ſhun'd 
By me, have loſt our hopes, But he who reigus 
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Monarch in heav'n, till then as one ſecure 
Sat on his throne, upheld by old repute, 
Conſent or cuſtome, and his regal ſtate 640 

Put forth at full, but ſtill his ſtrength conceal'd, 
Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall. 
Henceforth his might we know, and know our 

own, 

80 as not either to provoke, or dread \ 
New warr, provok't; our better part remains 645 
To work in cloſe deſign, by fraud or guile 
What force effected not; that he no leſs 
At lepgth from us may find, who overcomes 
By force, hath overcome but half his foe. 
Space may produce new worlds; whereof fo rife : 
There went a fame in heav'n that he ere long 
Intended to create, and therein plant 
A generation, whom his choice regard 
Should favour equal to the ſons of heaven: 
Thither, if but to prie, ſhall be perhaps 655g 

Our firſt eruption, thither or elſewhere : 
For this infernal pit ſhall never hold 
Czleſtial ſpirits in bondage, nor th' abyſſe 
Long under darkneſs cover. But theſe thoughts 
Full counſel] muſt mature: Peace is deſpaird, 660 
For who can think ſubmiſſion ? Warr then, warr 
Open or underſtood muſt be reſolv'd. 

tle ſpake : and to confirm his words, out-flew 

Millions of flaming ſwords, drawn from the thighs 
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Of mighty cherubim; the ſudden blaze 665 

Far round illumin'd hell : highly they rag'd 

Againſt the higheſt, and herce with graiped arms, 

Claſh'd on their ſounding ſhields the din of war, 

Hurling defiance toward the vault of heav'n. 
There ſtood a hill not far whole griefly top 679 

Belch'd fire and rowling ſmoak; the reſt entire 

Shon with a gloſſie ſcurff, undoubted fign 

'That in his womb was hid metallic ore, 

The work of ſulphur. Thither wing'd with ſpeed 

A numerous brigad haſten'd. As when bands 67; 

Of pioners with ſpade and pickaxe arm'd 

Forernn the royal camp, to trench a field, 

Or caſt a rampart. Mammon led them on, 

Mammon, the leaſt erected ſpirit that fell 

From heav'n, for ev'n in heav'n his looks and 

thoughts | 680 

Were always downward bent, admiring more 

The riches of heav'ns pavement, trod'n gold, 

Then aught divine or holy elſe enjoy'd 

In viſion beatific : by him firſt 

Men alfo, and by his ſaggeſtion taught, 68 5 

Ranſack'd the center, and with impious hands 


Riſl'd the bowels of thir mother earth 


For treaſures better hid. Soon had his crew 
Op'nd into the hill a ſpacious wound 
And dig'd out 1ibs of gold, Let none admire 6% 
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That riches grow in hell; that ſoyle may beſt 
Deſerve the pretious bane. And here let thoſe 
Who boaſt in mortal things, and wondring tell 

Of Babel, and the works of Memphian kings, 
Learn how thir greateſt monuments of fame, 695 
And ſtrength and art are eaſily outdone 

By ſpirits reprobate, and in an hour 

What in an age they with 1acefſant toyle 

And hands innumerable ſcarce perform. 

Nigh on the plain in many cells prepar'd, 700 
That underneath had veins of liquid fire 

S!uc'd from the lake, a ſecond multitude 

With wondrous art founded the maſſie ore, 


Severing each kinde, and ſcum'd the bullion 


droſs: 
A third as ſoon had form'd within the ground 755 
A various mould, and from the boyling cells 
by ſtrange conveyance fill'd each hollow nook, 
As 1n an organ from one blaſt of wind 
o many a row of pipes the ſound-board breaths. 
Anon out of the earth a fabrick huge 710 
Roſe like an exhalation, with the ſound 
Of dulcet ſymphonies and voices ſweet, 
Built like a temple, where pilaſters round 
Were ſet, and Doric pillars overlaid 


Vita golden architrave; nor did there want 71 5 


\ oraice or freeze, with boſſy ſculptures grav'n, 
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The roof was fretted gold. Not Babilon, 

Nor great Alcairo ſuch magnificence 

Equal'd in all thir glories, to inſhrine 

Belus or Serapis thir gods, or ſeat 728 
Thir kings, when Egypt with Aſſyria ſtrove 

In wealth and luxurie. Th' aſcending pile 
Stood fixt her ſtately highth, and ftrait the dores 
Op'ning thir brazen foulds diſcover wide 

Within, her ample ſpaces, o're the ſmooth 723 
And level pavement : from the arched roof 
Pendant by ſuttle magic many a row 

Of ſtarry lamps and blazing creſſets fed 
With naphtha and aſphaltus yeilded light 

As from a iky. The haſty multitude 
Admiring enter'd, and the work ſome praiſe 
And ſome the architect: his hand was known 
In heav'n by many a towred ſtructure high, 
Where ſcepter'd angels held their reſidence, 
And fat as princes, whom the ſupreme king 735 
Exalted to ſuch power, and gave to rule, 

Each in his hierarchie, the orders bright. 

Nor was his name unheard or unador'd 

In ancient Greece; and in Auſonian land 

Men call'd him Mulciber; and how he fell 740 
From heav'n, they fabl'd, thrown by angry Jove 
Sheer o're the chryſtal battlements: from morn. 
To noon he fell, from noon to dewy eve, 
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A ſummers day; and with the ſetting ſun 

Dropt from the zenith like a falling ſtar, 745 

On Lemnos th' Ægæan ile: thus they relate, 

Erring ; for he with his rebellious rout 

Fell long before ; nor aught avail'd him now 

To have built in heav'n high towrs ; nor did he 
{cape | | 

Ry all his engins, but was headlong ſent 750 

With his induſtrious crew to build in hell. 

Mean while the winged haralds by command 

Of ſovran power, with awful ceremony 

And trumpets ſound throughout the hoſt proclaim 

A ſolemn councel forthwith to be held 755 

At Pandzmonium, the high capital 

Of Satan and his peers : thir ſummons call'd 

From every band and ſquared regiment 

By place or choice the worthieſt ; they anon 


With hundreds and with thouſands trooping came 


Attended : all acceſs was throng'd, the gates 760 

And porches wide, but chief the ſpacious hall 

(Though like a cover'd field, where champions 
bold | 

Wont ride in arm'd, and at the ſoldans chair 

Defi'd the beſt of Panim chivalry N 

To mortal combat or carreer with lance) 765 

Thick ſwarm'd, both on the ground and in the air 

Eraſht with the hiſs of rusfling wings. As bees 
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In ſpring time, when the ſun with Taurus rides, 
Poure forth thir populous youth about the hive 
In cluſters ; they among freſh dews and flowers 
Flie to and fro, or on the ſmoothed plank, 

The ſuburb of thir ſtraw- built cittadel, 

New rub'd with baume, expatiate and confer 
Thir ſtate aftairs. So thick the aerie crowd 77; 
Swarm'd and were ſtraitn'd; till the ſignal giv'n, 
Behold a wonder! they but now who ſeemd 

In bigneſs to ſurpaſs earths giant ſons 

Now leſs then ſmalleſt dwarfs, in narrow room 
Throng numberleſs, like the Pigmean race 80 
Beyond the Indian mount, or faerie elves, 

Whoſe midnight revels, by a forreſt fide 

Or fountein ſome belated peaſant ſees, 


Or dreams he ſees, while over head the moon 


Sits arbitreſs, and nearer to the earth 785 
Wheels her pale courſe, they on thir mirth and 
dance 


Intent, with jocond muſic charm his ear; 

At once with joy and fear his heart rebounds. 
Thus incorporeal ſpirits to ſmalleſt forms 
Reduc'd thir ſhapes immenſe, and were at large, 
Though without number ſtill amidſt the hall 

Of that infernal court. But far within, 

And in thir own dimenſions like themſelves, 


Tue great ſeraphic lords and cherubim 
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ee HUDIBRAS, 
IN THREE PARTS, 


WRITTEN 1N THE TIME Of 
THE LAT E WARS.” 


BY SAMUEL BUTLER, ESG.“ 
THE THIRD PART. 


THE ARGUMENT Or 
THE THIRD CANTO. - 


The hnight and ſquire's prodigious flight 
To quit th inchanted bow'r by night : 
He plod i to turn his amorous ſuit 

T'a plea in law, and preſecute : 
Repairs to counſel, to adviſe 

Bout managing the enterpriſe ; 

But firſt reſolves to try by letter, 

And one more fair addreſs, to get her. 


CANTO III. 


Wa o would believe what ſtrange bugbears 
Mankind creates itſelf, of fears, 
* See Vol. I. page 54: The firſt part of this poem, the cο 


deſign whereof is a ſatire * againſt theſe incendiaries of 
church and fate, who, in the late rebellion, under pretent* 


ButLER:] EXTRAC T8. 


That ſpring, like fern, that inſect weed, 
Equivocally, without ſeed, 

And have no poſſible foundation, 

But meerly in th' imagination 

And yet can do more dreadful feats 


Than hags, with all their imps and teats; 
Make more bewitch and haunt themſelves, 


Than all their nurſeries of elves ? 

For fear does things ſo like a witch, 
*Tis hard t' unriddle which is which; 
Sets up communities of ſenſes, 

To chop and change intelligences ; 
As Roſicrucian virtuoſo's 


Can ſee with ears, and hear with noſes ; - 


And when they neither ſee nor hear, 
Have more than both ſupply'd by fear; 
That makes em in the dark ſee viſions, 
And hag themſelves with apparitions ; 
And when their eyes diſcover leaſt, 
Diſcern the ſubtleſt objects beſt: 

Do things, not contrary, alone, 

To th' courſe of nature, but its own; 
The courage of the braveſt daunt, 

And turn pultroons as valiant : 

For men as reſolute appear 


With too much, as too little fear; 
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ef religion, murder'd the beſt of kings, to introduce the uri 
of governments,” was publiſhed in 1663 ; the ſecond in 
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150 EXTRACTS. [BUrIEE. 


And when they're out of hopes of flying 
Will run away from death by dying : 
Or turn again to ſtand it out; 

And thoſe they fled, like lions, rout, 


* * * » 


The knight, who now began to find 
Th' had left the enemy behind, 
And ſaw no farther harm remain, 
But feeble wearineſs and pain; 
Perceiv'd, by loſing of their way, 
Th' had gain'd th' advantage of che day; 
And by declining of the road,. 


They had, by chance, their rere made good ; 


He ventur'd to diſmiſs his fear, 

That parting's wont to rant and tear, 
And give the deſperat'ſt attack 

To danger itil] behind its back. 

For, having paus'd to recollect, 

And on his paſt ſucceſs reflect, 

'' examine and conſider why, 

And whence, and how, he came to fly, 
And when no devil had appear'd, 
What elſe, it could be ſaid, he fear'd; 
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It put him in fo fierce a rage, 

He once refolv'd to re-ingage 3 

Toſs'd like a foot-ball back again 

With ſhame, and vengeance, and diſdain. 
Quoth he, It was thy cowardiſe, 
That made me from this leaguer riſe ; 
And when I had half reduc'd the place, 
To quit it infamously baſe. 

Was better cover'd by the new 

Arriv'd detachment, than I knew : 

To flight my new acqueſts, and run 
Victoriously, from battles won, 

And reck*ning all I gain'd or loſt, 

To fell them cheaper than they coſt. 

To make me put myſelf to flight, 
And, conqu'ring, run away by night ; 
To drag me out, which th' haughty foe 
Duck never have preſum'd to do. 

To mount me in the dark by force, 


Upon the bare ridge of my horſe, 


Expos'd in querpo to their rage, 


Without my arms and equipage ; 


Leſt, if they ventur'd to purſue, 

1 might th' unequal fight renew : 

And, to preſerve thy outward man 

Aſſum'd my place and led the van. 
Vol. III. L 
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All this, quoth Ralph, I did, 'tis true 
Not to preſerve myſelf, but you. 
You, who were damn'd to baſer drubs 
Than wretches feel in powd'ring tubs, 210 
To mount two wheel'd carroches, worſe 
Than managing a wooden horle : 
Dragg'd out through ſtraiter holes by th' cars, 
Eras'd, or coup'd tor perjarers : 
Who, though th' attempts had prov'd in vain, 215 
Had had no reaſon to complain ; | 


But fince it proſper'd, tis unhandſome 


To blame the hand that paid your ranſome ; 
And reſcu'd your obnoxious bones 
From unavoidable battoons. 220 
The enemy was reinforc'd, 
And we diſabled, and unhors'd, 
Diſarm'd, unqualify'd for fight, 
And no way left but haſty fight, 
Which, though as des'prate in th? attempt, 225 
Has giv'n you freedom to condemn 't. 
But were our bones in fit condition 


To reinforce the expedition, 


»Tis now unſeaſonable, and vain, 

To think of falling on again : * 230 
No martial proje& to ſurprize, 

Can ever be attempted twice; 

Nor caſt deſign ſerve afterwards, 

As gameſters tear their loſing- cards. 
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Beſide, our bangs of man and beaſt 
Are fit for nothing now but reſt; 
And for a-while will not be able 
To rally, and prove ſerviceable. 
And therefore I, with reaſon, choſe 
This ſtratagem, t' amuſe our foes; 
To make an honourable retreat, 
And wave a total ſure defeat : 
For thoſe that fly may fight again, 
Which he can never do that's flain. 
Hence timely running's no mean part 
Of conduct, in the martial art; 
By which ſome glorious feats atchieve, 
As citizens, by breaking, thrive ; 
And cannons conquer armies, while 
They ſeem to draw off and recoil ; 
Is held the gallanteſt courſe, and braveſt, 
To great exploits, as well as ſafeſt ; 
Tat ſpares th* expence of time and pains, 
And dangerous beating out of brains ; 
And in the end prevails as certain 
As thoſe that never truſt to fortune ; 
But make their fear do execution 
Beyond the ſtouteſt reſolution ; 
As earthquakes kill without a blow, 
And, only trembling, overthrow, 
L 2 
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If th* ancients crown'd their braveſt men, 

That only ſav'd a citizen, 

What victory could e'er be won, 

If ev'ry one would ſave but one? 

Or fight indanger'd to be loſt, 255 
Where all reſolve to fave the moſt ? 
By this means, when a battle's won, 
The war's as far from being done: 
For thoſe that ſave themſelves, and fly, 
Go halves, at leaſt, i“ ch' victory; 
And ſometime, when the loſs is ſmall, 
And danger great, they challenge all; 
Print new additions to their feats, 
And emendations in gazets; 

And when, for furious haſte to run, 275 
They durſt not ſtay to fire a gun, 

Have don't with bonefires, and at home 

Made ſquibs and crackers overcome: 

To ſet the rabble on a flame, 

And keep their governors from blame, 280 
Diſperſe the news, the pulpit tells, 

Confirm'd with fire-works, and with bells; 

And though reduc'd to that extreme, 

They have been forc'd to ſing Te deum; 

Yet, with religious blaſphemy, 285 
By flattering heaven with a lie; 
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And for their beating, giving thanks, 


Tu' have rais'd recruits, and fill'd their banks ; 
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For thoſe who run from th* enemy, 
Engage them equally to fly ; 
And when the flight becomes a chace, 
Thoſe win the day, that win the race; 
And that which would not paſs in fights, 
Has done the feat with eaſy flights; 
Recover'd many a deſp'rate campaign 295 
With Burdeaux, Burgundy, and Champaign ; 
Reſtor'd the fainting high and mighty 
With brandy-wine, and aqva-vite 3 
And made em ſtoutly overcome 
With bacrack, hoccamore, and mum; 300 
Whom the uncontroul'd decrees of fate 
To victory neceſſitate; 
With which, although they run or burn, 
They pnavoidably return; | 
Or elſe their ſultan populaces 305 
Still ſtrangle all their routed Baſſa's. | 
Quoth Hudibras, I underſtand 
What fights thou mean'R at ſea and land, 
And who thoſe were that run away, 
And yet gave out th' had won the day; 310 
Although the rabble ſouc'd them for't, 
O'er head and ears in mud and dirt. 
Tis true, our modern way of war 
Is grown more politick by far, 
L 3 
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But not ſo reſolute, and bold, 315 
Nor ty'd to honour, as the old. 

For now they laugh at giving battle, 

Unleſs it be to herds of cattle ; 

Or fighting convoys of proviſion, 

The whole deſign o' the expedition; $26 
And not with downright blows to rout 

'The enemy, but eat them out : 

As fighting, in all beaſts of prey, 

And eating, are perform'd one way 

To give defiance to their teeth, 325 
And fight their ſtubborn guts to death; 


And thoſe atchieve the high'ſt renown, 


That bring the other ſtomachs down, 

There's now no fear of wounds, nor maiming, 
All dangers are reduc'd to famine ; 33® 
And feats of arms, to plot, deſign, 

Surprize, and ſtratagem, and mine: 

But have no need, nor uſe of courage, 

Unleſs it be for glory, or forage : 

For if they fight, *tis but by chance, 335 
When one ſide vent'ring to advance, 

And come uncivilly too near, 

Are charg'd unmercifully i“ th' rere; 


And forc'd, with terrible re ſiſtance, 


To keep hereafter at a diſtance, 340 
To pick out ground to incamp upon, 


Where ſtore of largeſt rivers run, 
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'That ſerve, inſtead of peaceful barriers, 

To part th' engagements of their warriors ; 
Where both from fide to fide may ſkip, 
And only encounter at bo-peep : 

For men are found the ſtouter-hearted, 
The certainer th' are to be parted; 


And therefore poſt themſelves in bogs, 


As th' ancient mice attack'd the frogs ; 
And made their mortal enemy, 
The water-rat, their ſtrict ally. 
For 'tis not now, who's ſtout and bold? 
But who bears hunger beſt, and cold? 
And he's approv'd the molt deſerving, 
Who longeſt can hold out at ſtarving : 
And he that routs moſt pigs and cows 
The formidableſt man of prowels. 
So th* emperor Caligula, 
That triumph'd o'er the Britiſh ſea, 
Took crabs and oyiters priſoners, 
And lobſters, *ſtead of cuiraſiers; 
Engag'd his legions in fierce bultles, 
With periwinkles, prawns, and muſcles ; 
And led his troops with furious gallops, 
To charge whole regiments of ſcallops ; 
Not like their ancient way of war, 
Lo wait on his triumphal carr : 

L 4 


167 


345 


350 


355 


363 


— — 
- wo - 


—_— —  — — — > > — 
. —A—AL᷑t I. oo 1; 1 PP 


— ASS 


— —— — 
_ _ * ——— 


re — x AR 


r 


— 


168 EXTRACTS. [Borer 


But when be went to dine or ſup, 
More bravely eat his captives up; 370 
And leſt all war, by his example, 
Reduc'd to vict' ling of a camp well. 
Quoth Ralph, By all that you have ſaid, 
And twice as much that I cou'd add, 
Tis plain, you cannot now do worſe, 375 
Than take this out-of-faſhion'd courſe ; 
To hope, by firatagem, to woo her, 
Or waging battle to ſubdue ber: 
Though ſome dave done it in romances, 
And bang'd them into amorous fancies ; 380 
As thoſe who won the Amazons, 
By wanton drubbing of their bones: 
And ſtout Rinaldo gain'd his bride, 
By courting of her back and fide. 
Bat fince thoſe times and feats are over, 38; 
They are not for a modem lover; 
When miſtreſſes are too croſs-gram'd, 
By fuch addreſſes to be gain'd : | 
And if they were, would have it out, 
With many another kind of bout. 390 
Therefore 1 hold no courſe [ infeaſible, 
As this of force to win the Jezebel; 


V. 38 g.] © This account js not literally trae of Rinai4.” 
ie is the Achilles of Taffos Ferafjalem delivered ; and, 
after killing Armidas champions, foltaws and reconcites 
&imfelf to ber. It is Tancred, webs, in the ſame work, 
«finally fghts with, and kills bis miffrefe. 
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To ſtorm her heart, by th' antick charms 

Of ladies errant, force of arms; 

But rather ftrive by law to win her, 395 
And try the title you have in her. 

Your caſe is clear, you have her word, 

And me to witneſs the accord ; 

Beſides two more of her retinue 

To teſtify what paſs'd between you; 400 
More probable, and like to hold, 

Than hand, or ſeal, or breaking gold; 

For which ſo many, that renounc'd 

Their plighted contracts, have been trounc'd ; 
And bills upon record been found, 405 
That forc'd the ladies to compound ; 

And that, unleſs I miſs the matter, 

Is all the bus'neſs you look after: 

Beſides, encounters at the bar 

Are braver now than thoſe in war, 410 
In whach the law does execution, | 
With leſs diforder and conſuſion: 
Has more of honour in't, ſome hold, 
Not like the new way, but the old ; 


- When thoſe the pen had drawn together, 415 


Decided quarrels with the feather, 
And winged arrows kill'd as dead, 
And more than bullets now of lead : 
So all their combats now, as then, 


Are manag'd chiefly by the pen; 420 
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That does the feat, with braver vigours, 

In words at length, as well as figures: 

Is judge of all the world performs 

In voluntary feats of arms ; 

And whatſoe'er's atchiev'd in fight, 425 

Determines which 15 wrong or right : 

For whether you prevail, or loſe, 

All muſt be try'd there in the cloſe : 

And therefore *tis not wiſe to ſhun 

What you muſt truſt to, e're y' have done. 430 
'The law, that ſettles all you do, 

And marries where you did but Woo; 

That makes the moſt perfidious lover 

A lady, that's as falſe, recover : 

And if it judge upon your fide, 435 

Will ſoon extend her for your bride : 

And put her perſon, goods, or lands, 

Or which you like beſt, int' your hands. 
For law's the wiſdom of all ages, 

And manag'd by the ableſt ſages ; 440 

Who, though their bus neſs at the bar 

Be but a kind of civil war, 

In which th” engage with fiercer dudgeons, 

Than e'er the Grecians did, and Trojans ; 

They never manage the conteſt 445 

T' impair their publick intereſt; 

Or by their controverſies leſſen 

The dignity of their profeſſion: 
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Not like us brethren, who divide 
Our common-wealth, the cauſe, and ſide; 450 
And though w' are all as near of kindred 
As th* outward man 1s to the inward ; 
We agree in nothing, but to wrangle 
About the ſlighteſt fingle-fangle; 
While lawyers have more ſober ſenſe, 455 
Than to argue at their own expence, 
But make their beſt advantages 
Of others quarrels, like the Swiſs : 
And out of foreign controverſies, 

Buy aiding both ſides, fill their purſes ; 4693 
But have no int'reſt in the cauſe 
For which th' engage, and wage the laws; 
Nor further proſpe& than their pay, 
Whether they loſe or win the day. 
And though th' abounded in all ages, 465 
With ſundxy learned clerks, and ſages; | 
Though all their buſineſs be diſpute, 
Which way they canvaſs ev'ry ſuit ; 
Th” have no diſputes about their art, 
Nor in polemicks controvert : : 470 
While all profeſſions elſe are found | 
With nothing but diſputes t' abound : 
Divines of all ſorts, and phyſicians, 
Philoſophers, mathematicians ; 
The Galeniſt, and Paracelſian, 475 
Condemn the way each other deals in: 


172 EXTRACTS, [BuTrLex, 


| | Anatomiſts diſſect and mangle, 
| To cut themſelves out work to wrangle ; 
| Aſtrologers diſpute their dreams, 
That in their fleeps they talk of ſchemes: 483 
| And heralds tickle, who got who, 
| So many hundred years ago. 
| But Jawyers are too wiſe a nation, 
{ | T' expoſe their trade to diſputation 3 
Or make the buſy rabble judges 43; 
\ Of all their ſecret piques and grudges ; 
| In which whoever wins the day, 
The whole profeſſion's ſure to pay. 
| | Befide, no mountebanks, nor cheats, 
Dare undertake to do their feats ; 490 
When in all other ſciences 
They ſwarm, like inſects, and increaſes 
For what bigot durſt ever draw, 
By inward light, a deed in law. 
Or could hold forth, by revelation, 495 
An anſwer to a declaration? | 
For thoſe that meddle with their tools, 
Will cut their fingers, if they're fools : 
And if you follow their advice, 


— — ——— 2 2 — Dy 2 
— — — Lc — — 
— — . — — — —— — —— —ͤ—U—Uͤ — —— — 


—— 


— — 


In bills, and anſwers, and replies; 500 
| | They'll write a love-letter in Chancery, 
| | S.all bring her upon oath to anſwer ye, 
| Aud ſoon reduce her to b' your wife, 
| Or make her weary of her life. 
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The knight, who us'd with tricks and ſhifts 505 
To edify, by Ralpho's gifts, 
Bat in appearance cry'd him down, 
To make them better ſeem his own, 
(All plagiary's conſtant courſe 
Of ſinking, when they take a purſe) 516 
Reſolv'd to follow his advice, 
Bat kept it from aim by diſguiſe ; 
And after ſtubborn contradiction, 
To counterfeit his own conviction, 
And by tranſition, fall upon | 515 
The reſolution as his own. 

Quoth he, This gambol, thou adviſeſt, 
Is, of all others, the unwiſeſt; 
For if I think by law to gain her, 
There's nothing ſillier, nor vainer. 520 
*T'is but to hazard my pretence, 
Where nothing's certain but th' expence ; 
To act againſt myſelf, and traverſe 

My ſuit, and title to her favours : 

And if the ſhou'd, which heav'n forbid, 
O'erthrow me, as the fidler did ; 
What after-courſe have I to take, : 
Gainſt loſing all I have at flake ? 
He that with injury is griev'd, 
And goes to law to be reliev'd, 
Is filter than a fottiſh chowſe, 
Who, when a thicf has robb'd his houſe, 
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Applies himſelf to cunning-men, 

To help him to his goods agen ; 

When all he can expect to gain, 

Is but to ſquander more in vain: 

And yet I have no other way, 

But is as diflicult, to play. 

For to reduce her, by main force, 

Is now in vain ; by fair means, worſe : 
But worſt of all, to give her over, 
”Till ſhe's as deſp'rate to recover. 

For bad games are thrown up too ſoon, 
Until th' are never to be won. 

But ſince J have no other courſe, 

But is as bad t attempt, or worſe; 

He that complies againſt his will, 

Is of his own opinion till ; | 
Which he may adhere to, yet diſown, 
For reaſons to himſelf beſt known: 
But 'tis not to b' avoided now, 


For Sidrophel reſolves to ſue : 


Whom I mult anſwer, or begin 
Inevitably, firſt with him. 

For I've receiv'd advertiſement, 

By times enough, of his intent ; 

And knowing, he that firſt complains, 
Th' advantage of the buſineſs gains; 
For courts of juftice underſtand 


The plaintiff to be eldeſt hand; 
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Who what he pleaſes may aver, 

The other, nothing *till he ſwear : 

Js freely admitted to all grace, 

And lawful favour, by his place : 

And for his bringing cuſtom 1n, 565 

Has all advantages to win. 

I, who reſolve, to overſee 

No lucky opportunity; 

Will go to council, to adviſe, 

Which way t' encounter, or ſurprize. 570 

And after long conſideration, | 

Have found out one to fit th* occaſion ; 

Moſt apt for what I have to do, 

As counſellor, and juſtice too: 

And, truly, fo, no doubt, he was, 575 

A lawyer fit for ſuch a caſe. 

An old dull fot, who told the clock, 

For many years at Bridewell-dock, | 
co At Weſtminſter, and Hicks's-hall, a 
And /iccins doctius play'd in all; 580 
Were, in all governments and times, 
11 had been both friend and foe to crimes, 
And us'd two equal ways of gaining, 
By hind'ring juſtice, or maintaining: 
o many a whore gave priviledge, 585 
And whipp'd, for want of quarteridge; 
(arr-loads.of bawds to priſon ſent, 
or ing behind a fortnight's reat ; 
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And many a truſty pimp, and croney 

To Puddle-dock, for want of money: 
Engag'd the conſtable to ſeize 

All thoſe that would not break the peace; 
Nor give him back his own foul words, 


Though ſometimes commoners, or lords, 


And kept 'em priſoners of courſe, 

For being ſober at ill hours; 

That in the morning he might free, 

Or bind 'em over for his fee. 

Made monſters fine, and puppet-plays, 
For leave to practiſe, in their ways; 
Farm'd out all cheats, and went a ſhare 
With th' headborough, and ſcavenger ; 
And made the dirt i“ th' ſtreets compound 
For taking up the publick ground : 
The kennel, and the king's highway, 
For being unmoleſted, pay; 

Let out the ſtocks, and whipping-poſt, 
And cage, to thoſe that gave him moſt; 
Impos'd a tax on bakers ears, 

And, for falſe weights, on chandelers ; 
Made victuallers, and vintners fine 

For arbitrary ale and wine. 

But was a kind and conſtant friend 

To all that regularly offend : 

As reſidentiary bawds, 

And brokers, that receive ſtol'p goods; 
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That cheat in lawful myſteries, 

And pay church duties, and his fees: 

| But was implacable, and aukward, 

b To all that interlop'd and hawker'd. 620 

l To this brave man, the knight repairs | n 
For counſel, in his law-affairs ; 

And found him mounted, in his pew, 

With books and money plac'd for ſhew, 

i Like neſt eggs to make clients lay, 625 
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b And for his falſe opinion pay: 
; To whom the knight, with comely grace, | 
| Put off his hat, to put his caſe ; 1 
| Which he as proudly entertain'd, | 1 | 
| As th' other courteously ſtrain'd ; 630 
And, to afſure him *twas not that | 


; He 4ook'd for, bid him put on's hat. 1 
; Quoth he, There is one Sidrophel, ji 
ö Whom I have cudgell'd.— Very well. if | 
F Aud now he brags © have beaten me. 6 ; 1 
6 Better and better ſtill, quoth he. | | 
| And vows to ſtick me to a wall, 1 
; Wnere-e'er he meets me.—Beft of all. | Fi 
[ Lis true the knave has taken's oath | 
; That I robb'd him.—Well done, in troth. 640 
When h' has coafeis'r, he ſtole my cloak, 
? And pick'd my fob, and what he took; 
1 Which was the cauſe that made me bang him, 
Ad take my goods again.— Marry hang him. 
| Vol. III. M 
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Now whether I ſhould before-hand 645 
Swear he robb'd me ?—I underſtand. 

Or bring my action of converſion 

And trover for my goods? — Ah whorſon. 

Or if *tis better to indite ; 

And bring him to his trial ?—Right. 650 
Prevent what he deſigns to do, 

And ſwear for th' ſtate againſt him? — True. 

Or whether he that is defendant, ES 
In this caſe, has the better end on't; 

Who putting in a new eroſs-bill, 655 
May traverſe th' action? — Better ſtill. 

Then there's a lady too—lI marry. 

That's eaſily prov'd acceſſary; 

A widow, who, by folemn vows 

Contracted to me, for my ſpouſe, 609 
Combin'd with him to break her word, 

And has abetted all. Good lord! 

Suborn'd th? aforeſaid Sidrophel, 

To tamper with the dev'l of hell; 

Who put m' into a horrid fear, 665 
Fear of my life.— Make chat appear. 

Made an aſſault with ſiends and men 


Upon my body. Good agen. 
And kept me in a deadly fright, 
And falſe impriſonment, all night: 070 


Mean while they robb'd me, and my horſe, 


And ſtole my ſaddle.— Worſe and worte. 


mmer 
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And made me mount upon the bare ridge, 
T” avoid a wretcheder miſcarriage. 

Sir, quoth the lawyer, not to flatter ye, 
You.have as good, and fair a battery 
As heart can wiſh, and need not ſhame, 
"The proudeſt man alive to claim. 
For if th' have us'd you, as you ſay, 
Marry, quoth I, god give you joy; 
1 wou'd it were my caſe, I'd give 
More than I'll ſay, or you'll believe; 
1 would ſo trounce her, and her purſe, 
1'd make her kneel for bett'r or worſe ; 
For matrimony, and hanging here, 
Both go by deſtiny ſo clear, 
That you as ſure may pick and chooſe, 
As craſs I win, and pile you lofe : 
And if I durſt, I would advance 
As much in ready maintenance, 
As upon any caſe I've known, 
But we that practice dare not own: 
"The law ſeverely contrabands, 
Our taking bus neſs off men's hands; 
is common barratry, that bears 
Point-blank an action *gainſt our ears, 
And crops them till there is not leather, 
To ſtick a pin in, left of either; 
For which, ſome do the ſummer-ſault, 
Ani o'er the bar, like tumblers, vault. 
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But you may ſwear at any rate, 
Things not in nature, for the ſtate : 
For in all courts of juſtice here 
A witneſs is not ſaid to ſwear, 
But make oath, that 15, in plain terms, 
'To forge whatever he affirms. 

(I thank you (quoth the knight) for that, 
Becauſe *tis to my purpoſe pat—,) 
For Juſtice, though ſhe's painted blind, 
Is to the weaker fide inclin'd, 
Like Charity; elſe right and wrong 
Could never hold it out fo long, 
And, like blind Fortune, with a ſlight, 
Convey men's intereſt, and right, 
From Stiles's pocket into Nokes's, 
As eaſily as Hocus Pocus : 
Plays faſt and looſe, makes men obnoxious, 
And clear again, like hiccins dofius. 
Then whether you wou'd take her life, 
Or but recover her for your wife, 
Or be content, with what ſhe has, 
And let all other matters paſs, 
The bus'neſs to the law's alone, 
'The proof is all it looks upon: 
And you can want no witneſſes, 
Ta ſwear to any thing you pleaſe, 
That hardly get their meer expences 
By ch' labour of their conſciences; 
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Or lettiog out to hire, their ears 
To affidavit- cuſtomers: 
At inconſiderable values, 
To ſerve for jury- men, or tals, 
Although retain'd in th' hardeſt matters, 
Of truſtees, and adminiſtrators. 
For that, quoth he, let me alone; 
W have ſtore of ſuch, and all our own; 
Bred up and tutor'd, by our teachers. 
The ableſt of conſcience-ſtretchers. 
That's well, quoth he, but I ſhould gueſs, 
By weighing all advantages, 
Your ſureſt way is firſt to pitch 
On Bongey, for a water-witch ; 
And when y' have hang'd the conjurer, 
have time enough to deal with her. 
In th' int'rim, ſpare for no trepans 
To draw her neck into the banes : 
Ply her with love- letters, and billets, 
And bait *em well, for quirks and quillets, 
With trains t inveigle, and ſurprize 
Her heedleſs anſwers, and replies: 
And if ſhe miſs the mouſe- trap lines, 
They'll ſerve for other by - deſigns; 
And make an artiſt underſtand 
To copy out her ſeal, or hand; 
Or find void places in the paper 


Io ſteal in ſomething to intrap her; 
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Till with her worldly goods, and body, 
Spight of her heart, ſhe has indow'd ye: 
Retain all ſorts of witneſſes, 

That ply iꝗ“ th' Temples, under trees; 

Or walk the round, with knights o' th” poſts, 
About the croſs-legg'd knights, their hoſts ; 
Or wait for cuſtomers, between 

The pillar-rows in Lincoln's-wnn : 

Where vouchers, forgers, common-bayl, 
And affidavit- men, ne'er fail 

T expoſe to ſale all forts of oaths, 
According to their ears and cloaths, 

Their only neceſſary tools, 


Beſides the goſpel, and their ſouls. 


And when y' are furniſh'd with all purveys, 
I ſhall be ready at your ſervice. 

I would not give, quoth Hudibras, 
A ftraw to underſtand a caſe, 
Without the admirable {kill 
To wind, and manage it at will; 
To vere, and tack, and ſteer a cauſe, 
Againſt the weather-gage of laws; 
And ring the changes upon caſes, 
As plain as noſes upon faces, 

As you have well inſtructed me, 
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For which you've carn'd (here tis) your fee, 


1 long to practiſe your advice, 
And try the ſubtle artifce ; 
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To bait a letter, as you bid. 785 
As not long after, thus he did: 

For having pump'd up all his wit, 

And hum'd upon it, thus he writ. 
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COMPLAINT.” 


BY EDWARD YOUNG, b. p. ® 


« NIGHT THE FIRST. 


ON 42 


LIFE, DEATH, and IMMORTALITY. 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


ARTHUR ONSLOW, ESQ. 


SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONS,” 


Tisꝰd nature's ſweet reſtorer, balmy Sleep, 

He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 

Where fortune ſmiles ; the wretched he forſakes ; 

Swift on his downy pinion flies from woe, 

And lights on lids unſully'd with a tear. 5 
From ſhort (as uſual) and diſturb'd repoſe, 

J wake : how happy they who wake no more 

Yet that were vain, if dreams infeſt the grave. 

I wake, emerging from a ſea of dreams 

T'vmultuous; where my wreck*ddeiponding thoup he, 


* Horn 1687; dyed 5763. 


Younc.] EXTRACTS. 185 


From wave to wave of fanſyd miſery, 

At random drove, her helm of reaſon loſt. 

Tho? now reſtor'd, tis only change of pain, 

(A bitter change!) ſeverer for ſevere. 

The day too ſhort for my diſtreſs ; and night, 15 
Ev'n in the zenith of her dark domain, 

Is ſunſhine to the colour of my fate. 

Night, ſable goddeſs ! from her ebon throne, 

In rayleſs majeſty, now ſtretches forth 

Her leaden ſceptre o'er a ſlumbring world, 20 
Silence, how dead! and darkneſs, how profound! 
Nor eye, nor liſt*ning ear, an object finds; 
Creation ſleeps. Tis as the gen'ral pulſe 

Of life ſtood ſtill, and nature made a pauſe ; 

An aweful pauſe ! prophetic of her end. 26 
And let her propheſy be ſoon fulfill'd; 

Fate! drop the curtain; I can loſe no more. 

Silence, and Darkneſs ! ſolemn ſiſters ! twins 

From antient Night, who nurſe the tender thought 
To reaſon, and on reaſon build reſolve, 30 
(That column of true majeſty in man) 

Aſſiſt me: I will thank you in the grave; ; 
The grave, your kingdom ; there this frame ſhall 

fall | ; 

A victim ſacred to. your dreary ſhrine, | 

© But what are e: — 35 

Thou who didſt put to flight 

Primæval ſilence, when the morning ſtars, 
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But from its loſs. To give it then a tongue, 


186 EXTRACTS. tvounoe. ; 


Exulting, ſhouted on the riſing ball ; 
O thou, whoſe word from ſolid darkneſs ſtruck 
That ſpark, the fun ; ſtrike wiſdom from my ſoul; 
My ſoul, which flies to thee, her truſt, her treaſure, ' 
As miſers to their gold, while others reſt. 

Thro? this opaque of nature, and of ſoul, 
This double night, tranſmit one pitying ray, 


To lighten, and to chear. O lead my mind; 45 


(A mind that fain would wander from its woe) 
Lead it thro? various ſcenes of life and death; 
And from each ſcene, the nobleſt truths inſpire. 
Nor leſs inſpire my conduct, than my ſong ; 
Teach my beſt reaſon, reaſon ; my beſt will 30 
Teach rectitude; and fix my firm reſolve 


Wiſdom to wed, and pay her long arrear : 
Nor let the phial of thy vengeance, pour'd DL 


On this devoted head, be pour'd in vain. 


The bell firikes one. We take no note of time, 


Is wiſe in man. As if an angel ſpoke, 

I feel the ſolemn ſound, If heard aright, 

It is the knell of my departed hours: 

Where are they ? With the years beyond the flood, 
It is the ſignal that demands diſpatch : 

How much is to be done? My hopes and fears 
Start up alarm'd, and o'er life's narrow verge 
Look doyn——On what? A fathomleſs abyſs; 


A dread eternity! how ſurely mine! 6: 


— 


Younc.] EXTRACTS. 187 
And can eternity belong to me, 
Poor penſioner on the bounties of an hour ? 
How poor, how rich, how abject, how auguſt, 
How complicate, how wonderful, is man 
How paſſing wonder he, who made him ſuch! 70 
Who centred in our make ſuch ſtrange extremes ! 
From diff rent natures marvelously mixt, 
Connexion exquiſite of diſtant worlds ! 
Diftinguiſht link in being's endleſs chain! 
Midway from nothing to the deity ! 
A beam ethereal, ſully'd, and abſorpt ! 
Tho? ſully'd, and dishonour'd, ſtill divine! 
Dim miniature of greatneſs abſolute ! 
An heir of glory ! a frail child of duſt ! 
Helpleſs immortal! inſect infinite ! 80 
A worm! a god! I tremble at myſelf, 
And in myſelf am loſt ! at home a ſtranger, 
Thought wanders up and down, ſurpriz'd, aghaſt, 
And wond'ring at her own : How reaſon reels ! 
O what a miracle to man is man. 85 
Triumphantly diſtreſs'd! what joy, what dread! 
Alternately tranſported, and alarm'd ! 
hat can preſerve my life! or what deſtroy ! 
un angels arm can't ſnatch me from the grave; 
Legions of angels can't confine me there, go 
Lis paſt conjecture ; all things riſe in proof: 
While o'er my limbs ſleep's ſoft dominion ſpread, 
What tho my ſoul phantaſtic meaſures trod 
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188 EXTRACTS. [Younc, 


O'er fairy fields; or mourn'd along the gloom 
Of pathleſs woods; or down the craggy ſteep 95 
Hurl'd headlong, ſwam with pain the mantled pool; 
Or ſcal'd the cliff; or danc'd on hollow winds, 
With antic ſhapes, wild natives of the brain ! 

Her ceaſeleſs flight, tho' devious, ſpeaks her nature 
Of ſubtler eſſence than the trodden clod; 
Active, atreal, tow'ring, unconfin'd, 
Unfetter'd with her groſs companion's ſall, 
Ex'n filent night proclaims my ſoul immortal: 
E.v'n filent night proclaims eternal day. 

For human weal, heav'n huſbands all events 105 
Dull ſleep inſtructs, nor ſport vain dreams in vain. 
Why then their loſs deplore, that are not loſt ? 
Why wanders wretched thought their tombs around, 

In infidel diſtreſs ? Are angels there ? 

Slumbers, rak'd up in duſt, ethereal fire ? 110 
They live! they greatly live a life on earth 
Unkindled, unconceiv'd ; and from an eye 

Of tenderneſs let heav'nly pity fall 

On me, more juſtly number'd with the dead. 
This is the deſart, this the ſolitude : 115 
How populous, how vital, is the grave! 
This is creation's melancholy vault, 

The vale funereal, the ſad cypreſs gloom; 

The land of apparitions, empty ſhades ! 

All, all on earth, is ſhadow, all beyond 120 


180 


YouxG.] EXTRACTS. 189 


Is ſubſtance; the reverſe is folly's creed: 
Ho folid all, where change ſhall be no more ! 


Night- viſions may befriend (as ſung above): 
Our waking dreams are fatal. How I dreamt 
Of things impoſſible ! (Could ſleep do more?) 165 
Of joys perpetual in perpetual change! 
Of ſtable pleaſures on the toſſing wave! 
Eternal ſunſhine in the ſtorms of life! 
How richly were my noon-tide trances hung 
With gorgeous tapeſtries of piftur'd joys! 170 
Joy, behind joy, in endleſs perſpective! 
Till at death's toll, whoſe reſtleſs iron tongue 
Calls daily for his millions at a meal, 
Starting I woke, and found myſelf undone. 
Where now my phrenſy's pompous furniture? 175 
The cobweb'd cottage, with its ragged wall 
Of mould'ring mud, is royalty to me 
The ſpider's moſt attenuated thread 
Is cord, 1s cable, to man's tender tie 
On earthly bliſs ; it breaks at every breeze. 180 
O ye bleſt ſcenes of permanent delight! 
Full above meaſure ! laſting, beyond boun1 | 
A perpetuity of bliſs is bliſs. 
Could you, fo rich in rapture, fear an end, 
That ghaſtly thought would drink up all your joy, 
And quite unparadiſe the realms of light, 


190 EXTRACTS. {[{Youns 


Safe are you lodg'd above theſe rolling ſpheres ; 
The baleful influence of whoſe giddy dance 

Sneds ſad viciffitude on all beneath. 

Here teems with revoluttons every hour ; 19S 
And rarely for the better; or the beſt, 

More mortal than the common births of fate. 
Each moment has its fickle, emulous 

Of time's enormous ſcythe, whoſe ample ſweep 
Strikes empires from the root; each moment plays 
His little weapon in the narrower ſphere 

Of ſweet domeſtic comfort, and cuts down 

The faireſt bloom of ſublunary bliſs. 

Bliſs! ſublunary bliſs !- proud words, and vain ! 
Implicit treaſon to divine decree ! 208 
A bold invaſion of the rights of heav'n ! 


I claſp'd the phantoms, and I found them air. 


O had I weigh'd it ere my fond embrace ! 

What darts of agony had miſs'd my heart! 
Death! great proprietor of all! 'tis thing 205 

To tread out empire, and to quench the ſtars, 

The ſun himſelf by ty permiſſion ſhines ; 

And, one day, thou ſhalt pluck him from his ſphere- . 

Amid ſuch mighty plunder, why exhauſt 

Thy partial quiver oa a mark ſo mean? 240 


_ Why thy peculiar rancour wreck'd on me? 


Inſatiate archer ! could not one ſuFce; 
Thy ſhaft flew thrice ; and thrice my peace was 
ſlain; | 


YouxG.] EXTRACTS 191 
And thrice, ere thrice yon moon had fill'd her 


horn. | 
O Cynthia! why ſo pale? doſt thou lament 215 
Thy wretched neighbour ? grieve to ſee thy wheel 
Of ceaſeleſs change outwhirl'd in human life? 


How wanes my borrow'd bliſs ! from fortunes: 


ſmile, | 

Precarious courteſy ! not virtue's ſure, 
Self-given, ſolar, ray of ſound delight. 220 

In ev'ry vary'd poſture, place, and hour, 
How widow'd ev'ry thought of ev'ry joy ! 
Thought, buſy thought! too buſy for my peace! 
Thro' the dark poſtern of time long elaſp'd, 
Led ſoftly, by the ſtilneſs of the night, 225 
Led, like a murderer, (and ſuch it proves!) 
Strays (wretched rover I) o'er the pleaſing paſt ; 
In queſt of wretchedneſs perverſely itrays ; 
And finds all defart now ; and meets the ghoſts 
Of my departed joys ; a num'rous train! 230 
rue the riches of my former fate; 
Sweet comfort's blaſted cluſters I lament ; 
] tremble at the bleſſings once ſo dear; 
And ev'ry pleaſure pains me to the heart. 

Yet why complain? or why complain for one ? 
Hangs out the ſun his luſtre but for me, 
The ſingle man? are angels all beſide ? 
1 mourn for millions: 's the common lot; 
la chis ſhape, or in that, has fate entail'd, 
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192 EXTRACTS. [Yount, 


The mother's thioes on all of woman born, 240 

Not more the children than ſure heirs of pain. 
War, famine, peſt, volcano, ſtorm, and fire, 

Inteſtine broils, oppreſſion, with her heart 

Wrapt up in triple braſs, beſiege mankind. 

God's image, diſinherited of day, 

Here, plung'd in mines, forgets a ſun was made, 

There, beings, deathleſs as their haughty lord, 245 

Are hammer'd to the galling oar for life ; 

Ard plow the winter's wave, and reap deſpair. 

Some, for hard maſters, broken under arms, 250 

In battle lopt away, with half their limbs, 

Beg bitter bread thro? realms their valour ſav'd, 

If fo the tyrant, or his minion, doom. 

Want, and incurable diſeaſe, (fell pair!) 


On hopeleſs multitudes remorſeleſs ſeize 255 


At once; and make a refuge of the grave. 

How groaning hoſpitꝭls eject their dead! 

Wl:at numbers groan for ſad admiſſion, there! 

What numbers, once in fortune's lap high fed, 

Solicit the cold hand of charity ! 260 

To ſhock us more, ſolicit it in vain! 

Ye ſilken ſons of pleaſure ! ſince in pains 

You rue more modiſh viſits, viſit here, 

Aud breathe from your debauch: give, and re- 
duce 

Surfeit's dominion o'er you: but ſo great 265 

Your impudence, you bluch at what is right. 


Younc.] EXTRACTS. 193 


Happy ! did ſorrow ſeize on ſuch alone. 

Not prudence can defend, or virtue ſave ; 

Diſeaſe invades the chaſteſt temperance ; 

And puniſhment the guiltleſs ; and alarm, 270 
Thro' thickeſt ſhades, purſues the fond of peace. 
Man's caution often into danger turns, 

And his guard falling, cruſhes him to death, 

Not happineſs itſelf makes good her name; 

Our very wiſhes give us rot our wiſh, 275 
How diſtant oft the thing we doat on moſt, 

From that for which we doat, felicity ! 

The ſmootheſt courſe of nature has its pains ; 

And trueſt friends, thro? error, wound our reft, 


Without misfortune, what calamities ! 280 


And what hoſtilities, without a foe! 
Nor are foes wanting to the beſt on earth, 
But endleſs is the liſt of human ills, 
And fighs might ſooner fail, than cauſe to figh. 

A part how ſmall of the terraqueous globe 285 
Js tenanted by man! the reſt a waſte, 
Rocks, deſarts, frozen ſeas, and burning ſands! 
Wild haunts of monſters, poiſons, ſtings, and death. 
Such 15 earth's melancholy map! but, far 
More ſad ! this earth is a true map of man. 290 
So bounded are its haughty lord's delights | 
To woe's wide empire; where deep troubles toſs, 
Loud ſorrows how), invenom'd paſſions bite, 

Var, III. N 


ay: 


194 EXTRACTS, [Youxce, 


Rav'nous calamities our vitals ſeize, 

And threat'ning fate wide opens to devour. 29 
What then am I, who ſorrow for myſelf ? 

In age, in infancy, from others aid 

Is all our hope; to teach us to be kind. 

That, nature's firſt, laſt leſſon to mankiud ; 

The ſelfiſh heart deſerves the pain it feels. 390 

More gen'rous ſorrow, while it ſinks, exhalts; 

And comſcious virtue mitigates the pang. 

Nor virtue, more than prudence, bids me pive 

Swoln thought a ſecond channel; who divide, 

'They weaken too, the torrent of their grief. 305 

Take then, O world! thy much- indebted tear: 

How fad a ſight is human happineſs, 

To thoſe whoſe thought can pierce beyond an hour! 

O thou! whate'er thou art, whoſe heart exults! 

Wouldſt thou I ſhould congratulate thy fate? 310 

I know thou wouldit; thy pride demands it from me. 

Let thy pride pardon, what thy nature needs, 

The ſalutary cenſure of a friend. 

Thou happy wretch ! by blindneſs thou art dle, 

By dotage dandled to perpetual. ſmiles. 315 

Know, imiler! at thy peril art thou pleas'd; 

Thy pleature 15 the promiſe of thy pain. 

Misfortune, like a creditor ſevere, 

But rifes in demand tor her delay; 

She makes a icourge of paſt proſperity, 32 

To fling thee more, and double thy dilt:eſs. 
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Lorenzo, Fortune makes her court to thee. 
Thy fond heart dances, while the ſyren ſings. 
Dear is thy welfare, think me not unkind; 
I would not damp, but to ſecure thy joys. 325 
Think not that fear is ſacred to the ſtorm, 
Stand on thy guard againſt the ſmiles of fate. 
Is keav'n tremendous in its frowns? moſt ſure; 
And in its favours formidable too! 
Its favours here are trials, not rewards 330 
A call to duty, not diſcharge from care; 
And ſhould alarm us, full as much as woes; 
Awake us to their cauſe, and conſequence; 
And make us tremble, weigh'd with our deſert; 
Awe nature's tumult, and chaſtiſe her joys, 335 
Leit while we claſp, we kill them ; nay, invert, 
To worſe than ſimple miſery, their charms. 
Revolted joys, like joys in civil war, 
Like boſom friead(hips to reſentment ſour'd, 
With rage inrenom'd riſe againſt our peace. 340 
Beware what earth calls happineſs; beware 
All joys, but joys that never can expire. 
Who builds oa leſs than an immortal baſe, 
Fond as he ſeems, condemns his joys to death. 

Mine dy'd with thee, Philander ! thy laſt ſigh 
Diſſolv'd the charm ; the diſinchanted earth 


Loft all her luſtre, Where, her glitt'ring towers! 
Her golden mountains, where? all darken'd down | 


N 2 


195 EXTRACTS. [YounGs, 


To naked waſte ; a dreary vale of tears : 

The great magician's dead! Thou poor, pale piece 
Of out-caſt earth, in darkneſs ! what a change 
From yeſterday ! thy darling hope ſo near, 
(Long labour'd prize!) O how ambition fluſh'd 
Thy glowing cheek ! ambition truly great 

Of virtuous praiſe. Death's ſubtle ſeed within, 355 
(Sly, treach'rous miner!) working in the dark, 
Smil'd at thy well-concerted ſcheme, and beckon'd 
The worm to riot on that roſe ſo red, 

Unfaded ere it fell; one moment's prey! 

Man's foreſight is conditionally wiſe ; 360 
Lorenzo-! wiſdom into folly turns 
Oft, the firſt inſtant, its idea fair 
To labouring thought is born. How dim our 

eyes! 
The preſent moment terminates our ſight; 
Clouds, thick as thoſe on doomſday, drown the 
next; 365 
We penetrate, we propheſy in vain. 
Time is dealt out by particles; and cach, 
| | Are mingled with the ſtreaming ſands of life, 
| 
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By fate's inviolable oath is ſworn 

1 Deep ſilence, © where eternity begins.” 370 
4 | - | By nature's law, what may be may be now ; 
There's no prerogative in human hours. 

| In human hearts what bolder thoughts can riſe, 

[| Than man's preſumption on to-morrow's dawn? 
it 
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Where is to-morrow ? In another world. 375 
For numbers this is certain ; the reverſe 
Is ſure to none ; and yet on this perhaps, 
This peradventure, infamous for lyes, 
As on a rock of adamant, we build | 
Our mountain hopes; {pin out eternal ſchemes, 380 
As we the fat ! ſiſters could out-ſpin, 
And, big with life's futurities expire. 

Not ev'n Philander had beſpoke his ſhroud, 
Nor had he cauſe; a warning was deny'd: 


How many fall as ſudden, not as ſafe; 385 


As judden, tho? for years admoniſht home! 
Of human ills the laſt extreme beware, 
Beware, Lorenzo! a ſlow-ſudden death. 
H dreadful that deliberate ſurprize ! 
Be wiſe to-day ; *tis madneſs to defer ; 390 
Next day the fatal precedent will plead ; ' 
Thus on, till wiſdom is puſh'd out of life. 
Procraſtination is the thief of time; 
Year after year it ſteals, till all are fled, 
And to the mercies of a moment leaves 395 
Ihe vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene, 
It not ſo frequent, would not this be ftrange ? 
"That 'tis ſo frequent, this is ſtranger ſtill. 

Of man's miraculous miſtakes this bears 
The palm, “ That all men are about to live,“ 400 
For ever on the brink of being born. | 
All pay themſelves the compliment to think 
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198 EXTRACTS. [Yovuns, 


They one day ſhall not drivel ; and their pride 
On this reverſion takes up ready praiſe; 
At leaſt, their own; their future ſelves applauds ; 5 
How excellent that life they ne'er will lead! 3 
Time lodg'd in their own hands is folly's vails; 
That lodg'd in fate's, to wiſdom they conſign; 
The thing they can't but purpoſe, they poſtpone ; 
Tis not in folly, not to ſcorn a fool 410 
And ſcarce in human wiſdom to do more. 
All promile 1 is poor dilatory man, 
And that thro' ev'ry age: when young, indeed, 
In full content we, ſometimes, nobly reſt, 
Un-anxious for ourſelves ; and only wiſh, 415 
As duteous ſons, our fathers were more wiſe : 
At thirty man ſuſpects himſelf a fool 
Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan; 
At fifty chides his infamous delay, 
Puſhes his prudent purpoſe to reſolve;  4a6 
In all the magnanimity of thought 
Reſolves ; and re-reſolves ; then dies the ſame. 
And why? Becauſe he thinks himſelf immortal. 
All men think all men mortal, but themſelves ; 
Themſelves, when ſome alarming ſhock of fate 425 
Strikes thro' their wounded hearts the ſudden dread 
But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 
Soon cloſe ; where paſt the ſhaft, no trace is found 
As from the wing no ſcar the ſky retains; 
The parted wave no furrow from the keel; 439 
So dies in human hearts the thought of death, 
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Ev'n wich the tender tear which nature ſheds, 
O'er thoſe we love, we drop it in their grave. 
Can I forget Philander ? That were ſtrange ! 

O my full heart !—But ſhould I give it vent, 435 
The longeſt night, tho' longer far, would fail, 
And the lark liſten to my midnight ſong. 

The ſpritely lark's ſhrill matin wakes the morn; 
Grief's ſharpeſt thorn hard preſſing on my breaſt, 
I ftrive, with wakeful melody to cheat 449 
The ſullen gloom, ſweet Philomel ! like thee, 
Ard call the ſtars to liſten : ev'ry ftar 
Js deaf to mine, enamour'd of thy lay. 

Yet be not vain; there are, who thine excel, 

And charm thro” diſtant ages: wrapt in ſhade, 445 
Pris'ner of darkneſs! to the filent hours, 

Ho often I repeat their rage divine, 

To lull my griefs, and ſteal my heart from woe! 

| roll their raptures, but not catch their fire. 
Dark, tho? not blind, like thee, Mzonides! 450 
Or, Milton ! thee ; ah could I reach your ſtrain ! 
Or his, who made Mzonides our own. 

Man too he ſung : immortal man I ſing ; 

Oft burſts my ſong beyond the bounds of life; 
What, now, but immortality can pleaſe ? 45 5 
O had he preſs'd his theme, purſu'd the track, 
Which opens out of darkneſs into day ! 

O had he mounted on his wing of fire, 

Soar'd, where I fink, and ſung immortal man! 


How had it bleſt mankind, and reſcu'd me! 460 
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« LOVE OF FAME. 
THE 
UNIVERSAL PASSION, 
IN 
SEVEN CHARACTERISTICAL 


SATIRES.” 


BY THE SAMEs 


SATIRE I. 
10 THIS GRACE 
THE DUKE OF DORSET. 
— Tanto major fame ſitis eft, quan: 
Virtutis. 


Juv. Sar. 10. 


Mx verſe is fatire 3 Dorſet, lend your ear; 


And patronize a muſe you cannot fear. 


To poets ſacred is a Dorſet's name; 

Their wonted paſſport through the gates of fame : 
It bribes the partial reader into praiſe, 5 
And throws a glory round the ſhelter'd lays: 
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The dazzled judgment fewer faults can ſee, 

And gives applauſe to B—e, or to me. 

But you decline the miſtreſs we purſue ; 

Others are Fond of Fame, but fame of you. 10 
Inſtructive ſatire, true to virtue's cauſe ! 

Thou ſhining ſupplement of public laws! 

When flatter'd crimes of a licentious age 

Reproach our filence, and demand our rage ; 

When purchas'd follies, from each diſtant land, 15 

Like arts, unprove in Britain's ſkilful hand ; 

When the law ſhews her teeth, but dares not bite, 

And South-ſea treaſures are not brought to light; 

When churchmen ſcripture for the claſſics quit, 

Polite apoſtates from god's grace to wit; 20 

When men grow great from their revenue ſpent, 

And fly from bailiffs into parliament ; 


o o * * * 


To chaſe our ſpleen, when themes like theſe increaſe, 
Shall panegyric reign, and cenſure ceaſe ? 
Shall poeſy like law, turn wrong to right, 
And dedications waſh an Æthiop white, 
Set up each ſenſeleſs wretch for nature's boaſt, 
On whom praiſe ſhines as trophies on a poſt? 30 
Shall fun'ral eloquence her colours ſpread, 
Aud icatter roſes on the wealthy dead? 
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Shall authors ſmile on ſuch illuſtrious days, 
Ard ſatiriſe with nothing but their praiſe ? 
Why ſlumbers Pope, who leads the tunefal train, 
Nor hears that virtue, which he loves, complain ? 
Donne, Doriet, Dryden, Rocheſter, are dead, 
And guilt's chief foe, in Addifon, is fled ; 
Congreve, who, crown'd with laurels, fairly won, 
Sits ſmiling at the goal, while others run, 40 
He will not write; and (more provoking til! !) 
Ye gods! he will not write, and Mzvius will, 
Doubly diſtreſt, what author ſhall we find 
Diſcretely daring, and ſeverely kind, 
The courtly “ Roman's ſhining path to tread, 3 
And ſharply ſmile prevailing folly dead ? 
Will no ſuperior genius ſnatch the quill, 
And fave me, on the brink, from writing ill? 
Tho? vain the ſtrife, I'll ſtrive my voice to raiſe. 
What will not men attempt for ſacred praiſe ? 50 
The love of praiſe, howe'er conceal'd by art, 
Reigns, more or leſs, and glows, in every heart : 
The proud, to gain it, toils on toils endure ; 
The modeſt ſhun it, but to make it ſure. 
O'er globes, and ſceptres, now on thrones it ſwells; 
Now, trims the midnight lamp in college cells : 
"Tis tory, whig ; it plots, prays, preaches, pleads, 
Harangues in ſenates, ſqueaks in maſquerades. 


* Horace, 
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Here, to S—=—e's humour makes a bold pretence ; 


There, bolder, aims at P y's eloquence. 60 
It aids the dancer's heel, the writer's head, 

And heaps the plain with mountains of the dead; 
Nor ends with life; but nods in fable plumes, 
Adorns our hearſe, and flatters on our tombs. 


* * = * - 


Some go to church, proud humbly to repent, 
And come back much more guilty than they went: 
One way they look, another way they ſteer, 

Pray to the gods, but would have mortals hear ; 
And when their fins they ſet ſincerely down, 7g 
They'll find that their religion has been one. 

Others with wiſhful eyes on glory look, 

When they have got their picture tow'rds a book; 
Or pompous title, like a gaudy ſign, 

Meant to betray dull ſots ro wretched wine, 80 
If at his title T-— had dropt his quill, 

T—— might have paſt for a great genius ſtill. 
But T—— alas! (excuſe him, if you can) 

Is now a ſcribbler, who was once a man. 
Imperious ſome a clatlic fame demand, 8 
For heaping up, with a laborious hand, 

A waggon-load of meanings for one word, 


While A's depos'd, and B with pomp reltor'd, 
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Some for renown, on ſcraps of learning doat, 
And think they grow immortal as they quote, go 
To patch-work learn'd quotations are ally d; 
Both ſtrive to make our poverty our pride. 

On glaſs how witty is a noble peer ? 

Did ever diamond coſt a man fo dear? 

Polite diſeaſes make ſome ideots vain ; 95 
Which, if unfortunately well, they feign. 

Of folly, vice, diſeaſe, men proud we ſce; 

And (ſtranger ſtill!) of blockheads' flattery ; 
W hoſe praiſe defames ; as if a fool ſhould mean, 
By ſpitting on your face, to make it clean. 1c0 

Nor 1s 't enough al! hearts are ſwoln with pride, 
. Her power is mighty, as her realm is wide, 

W hat can ſhe not perform ? The love of fame 
Made bold Alphonſus his creator blame : 
Empedocles hurl'd down the burning ſteep : 10 5 
And (ſtranger ftill !) made Alexander weep. 
Nay, it holds Delia from a ſecond bed, 

_ 'Tho? her lov'd lord has four half months been dead. 

This paſſion with a pimple have I ſeen 
Retard a cauſe, and give a judge the ſpleen. 110 
By this inſpir'd (O ne'er to be forgot!) 

Some lords have learn'd to ſpell, and ſome to knot. 
It makes Globoſe a ſpeaker in the houſe ; 

He hems, and is deliver'd of a mouſe. 

It makes dear ſelf on well-bred tongues prevail, 115 
And I the little hero of cach tale. 
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Sick with the love of fame, what throngs pour in, 
Unpeople court, and leave the ſenate thin! 
My growing ſubject ſeems but juſt begun ; 
And, chariot-like, I kindle as I run. 120 
Aid me, great Homer ! with thy epic rules, 
To take a catalogue of Britiſh fools. 
Satire! had I thy Dorſet's force divine, 
A knave or tool ſhould periſh in each line; 
Tho? for che firſt all Weſtminſter ſhould plead, 128 
And for the laſt, all Greſham intercede. ; 
Begin. Who firſt the catalogue ſhall grace ? 
To quality belongs the higheſt place. 
My lord comes forward ; forward let him come ! 
Ye vulgar ! at your peril, give him room: 139 
He ſtands for fame on his forefathers? feet, 
By heraldry, prov'd valiant or diſcrete. 
With what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
Above the man by three deſcents leſs wiſe ! 
It virtues at his noble hands you crave, 135 
You bid him raiſe his fathers from the grave. 
Men ſhould preſs forward in fame's glorious chace; 
Nobles look backward, and ſo loſe the race. 
Let high birth triumph! what can be more 
great? | 
Nothing—but merit in a low eſtate. 140 
To virtue's humbleſt ſon let none prefer 
Vice, tho? deſcended from the conqueror. 
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Shall men, like figures, paſs for high or baſe, 
Slight, or important, only by their place! 

Titles are marks of honeſt men, and wiſe; 145 
The fool, or knave, that wears a title, lyes. 

They that on glorious anceſtors enlarge, 
Produce their debt, inſtead of their diſcharge. 
Dorſet, let thoſe who proudly boaſt their line, 
Like thee, in worth hereditary, ſhine, 159 

Vain as falſe greatneſs is, the muſe muſt own, 
We want not fools to buy that Briſtol ſtone. 

Mean ſons of earth, who, on a South-ſea tide 

Of full ſucceſs, ſwam into wealth and pride, 
Knock with a purſe of gold at Anſtis' gate, 155 
And beg to be deſcended from the great. 

When men of infamy to grandeur ſoar, 

They light a torch to ſhew their ſhame the more; 
Thoſe governments which curb not evils, caule! 
And a rich knave's a libel on our laws. 160 

Belus with ſolid glory will be crown'd ; 

He buys no phantom, no vain empty ſound ; 

But buiids himſelf a name and, to be great, 
Sinks in a quarry an immenſe eſtate 

In colt and grandeur, C- dos he'll out do; 165 
And, B--1—ton, thy taſte is not ſo true. 
The pile is fᷣniſh'd; every toll is paſt ; 
And full perfection is arriv'd at laſt; 


7 
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When, lo! my lord to ſome ſmall corner runs, 
And leaves ſtate- rooms to ſtrangers and to duns. 170 
The man who builds, and wants wherewith to 
Pay- 
Provides a home from which to run away. 
In Britain, what is many a lordly ſeat, 
But a diſcharge in full for an eſtate? 

In ſmaller compaſs lies Pygmalion's fame; 175 
Not domes, but antique ſtatues, are his flame: 
Not F—t—n's {elf more Parian charms has known ; 
Nor is good P—b—ke more in love with ſtone. 
The bailifts come (rude men, prophanely bold !) 
And bid him turn his Venus into gold. 180 
« No, firs,” he cries; “ PII ſooner rot in jail. 
„ Shall Grecian arts be truck'd for Engliſh bail?“ 
Such heads might make their very buſtos laugh: 
His daughter ſtarves; but“ Cleopatra's ſafe. 

Men, overloaded with a large eſtate 185 
May ſpill their treaſure in a nice concett : 

The rich may be polite ; but, oh! *ris ſad 

To ſay you're curious, when we ſwear you're mad. 
By your revenue meaſure your expence 

And to your funds and acres join your ſenſe, 190 
No man is bleſs'd by accident or gueſs 

True wiſdom is the price of happineſs : 

Yet few without long diſcipline are ſage, 

And our youth only lays up ſighs for age. 


» A famous ſtatue. 
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But how, my muſe, can'ſt thou reſiſt ſo long 195 
The bright temptation of the courtly throng, 
Thy moſt inviting theme? The court affords 
Much food for ſatire ;—it abounds in lords. 
«© What lords are thoſe ſaluting with a grin ?”” 
One is juſt out, and one as lately in. 200 
« How comes it then to paſs we ſee preſide 
« On both their brows' an equal ſhare of pride? 
Pride, that impartial paſſion, reigns thro? all, 
Attends our glory, nor deſerts our fall. 
As in its home it triumphs in high place, 20g 
And frowns a haughty exile in diſgrace. 
Some lords it bids admire their wands fo white, 
Which bloom, like Aaron's, to their raviſh'd fight. | 
Some lords it bids reſign; and turn their wands, | 
Like Moſes”, into ſerpents in their hands. 210 
Theſe fink, as divers, for renown ; and boaſt, 
With price inverted, of their honours loſt. 
But againſt reaſon ſure tis equal fin, 
To boaſt of merely being out or in. 

What numbers here, thro? odd ambition ſtrive, 
To ſeem the moſt tranſported things alive ! 
As if by joy, deſert was underitood ; 
And all the fortunate were wile and good, 
Hence aching boſoms wear a vilage gay, 
And ſtifled groans frequent the ball and play, 228 
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Completely dreſt by“ Monteuil, and grimace, 
They take their birth-day ſuit and public face : 
Their ſmiles are only part of what they wear, 
Put off at night, with lady B—'s hair. 
What bodily fatigue is half ſo bad? 225 
With anxious care they labour to be glad. | 
What numbers, here, would into fame advance, 
Conſcious of merit, in the coxcomb's dance l 
The tavern ! park! aſſembly ! maſk! and play! 
Thoſe dear deſtroyers of the tedious day ! 250 
That wheel of fops ! that ſaunter of the town ! 
Call it diverſion, and the pill goes down. 
Fools grin on fools, and, ſtoic-like, ſupport, 
Without one ſigh, the pleaſures of a court. 
Courts can give nothing, to the wiſe and good, 
But ſcorn of pomp, and love of ſolitude. 
High ſtations tumult, but not bliſs, create : 
None think the great unhappy but the great: 
Fools gaze, and envy ; envy darts a fling, 
Which makes a ſwain as wretched as a king. 240 
1 envy none their pageantry and ſhow; 
1 envy none the gilding of their woe. 
Give me, indulgent goCs! with mind ſerene, 
And guiltleis heart, to range the ſylvan ſcene. 


A famous taylor. 


Vote. O 


210 EXTRACTS. [Youxc, 


No ſplendid poverty, no ſmiling care, 245 


No. well-bred hate, or ſervile grandeur, there : 
There pleaſing objects uſeful thoughts ſuggeſt ; 
The ſenſe is raviſh'd, and the ſoul is bleſt ; 
On every thorn delightful wiſdom grows ; 


— — m 


In every rill a ſweet inſtruction flows. tA 56 
But ſome, untaught, o'erhear the whiſp'ring rill, *. 


In ſpite of ſacred leiſure, blockheads ſtill. 
Nor ſhoots up folly to a nobler bloom 
In her own native ſoil, the drawing room. 

The ſquire is proud to ſee his courſers ſtrain, 
Or well-breath'd beagles ſweep along the plain. 
Say, dear Hippolitus (whoſe drink is ale, 

Whoſe erudition is a Chriſtmas-tale, 

Whoſe miſtreſs 1s ſaluted with a ſmack, 

And friend receiv'd with thumps upon the back) 

When thy ſleek gelding nimbly leaps the mound, 

And Ringwood opens in the tainted ground, 

Is that thy praiſe? Let Ringwood's fame alone; 

Juſt Ringwood leaves each animal his own; 

Nor envies, when a gypſy. you commit, 265 

And ſhake the clumſy bench with country wit ; 

When you the dulleſt of dull things have ſaid, 

And then aſk pardon for the jeſt you made. 

| Here breathe, my muſe! and then thy taſk renew ; 
Ten thouſand fools unſung are ſtill in view: 279 

Fewer lay-atheiſts made by church-debates ; 

Fewer great beggars fam'd for large eſtates ; 
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Ladies, whoſe love is conſtant as the wind; 

Cits, who prefer a guinea to mankind ; 

Fewer grave lords, to Scr—pe diſcretely bend g 

And fewer ſhocks a ſtateſman gives his friend. 

Is there a man of an eternal vein, 

Who lulls the town in winter with his ſtrain, 

At Bath, in ſummer, chants the reigning laſs, 
And ſweetly whiſtles, as the waters paſs ? 230 
Is there a tongue, like Delia's o'er her cup, 

That runs for ages withoat winding-up ? 

Is there, whom his tenth epic mounts to fame ? 
Such, and ſuch only, might exhauſt my theme : 
Nor would theſe heroes of the taſk be glad; 285 
For who can write ſo faſt as men run mad? 
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« LEONIDAS. 
A 


POEM.” 


BY RICHARD GLOVER, * 


BOOK l. 
THE ARGUMENT, 


NXerxes, ing of Perfia, having drawn together the 
avbole force of bis empire, and paſſed over the 
Helleſpont into Thrace, \ with a defign to conquer 
Greece, the deputies from the ſeveral flates of that 
country, «vho had ſome time before aſſembled tbem- 
ſelves at the Abmus of Corinth to deliberate on proper 
meaſures for refifling the invader, <vere no ſooner 
appris d of his march into Thrace, than they deter- 
min'd <vithout further delay to diſpute his paſſage at 
the flraits of Tbermopylæ, the moſt acceſſible part of 
Greece on the fide of Thrace and Theſſaly, Alpheus, 
one of the deputies from Sparta, repairs to that city, 
and communicates this reſolution to his countrymen ; 
who chanced that day to be offimbled in expefation 


® Born 17. . 1 dyed 17. 
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of receiving an anſtoer from Apollo, to whom they 
had ſent a mtſſenger to conſult about the event of the 
«war. Leotychides, one of their two kings, counſels 
the people to advance no further than the Iſthmus of 
Corinth, «vhich ſeparates the Peloponneſus, where 
Lacede mon bas fituated, from the ret of Greeee ; 

but Leonidas, the other king, diſſuades them from its 

Agis, the mcJenger, <vho had been diputed to Delphos, 

and brother to ihe queen of Leonidas, returns with 
the oracle; which denounces ruin to the Lacedæ mo- 

nians, wnleſs one of their kings lays dowon his life for 

the public. Leonidas offers himſelf for the victim. 

Three hundred Spartans are choſen to accompany him 

to Thermopylæ, and Alphens returns to the Iſthmus. 

Leonidas after an interview ewvith his queen departs 

from Lacedæ mon. At the end of fix days he en- 

camps near the Iſthmus, when he is join'd by Alpheus; 

ro ho deſcribes the auxiliaries, that wait at the It hmus, 

thoſe who are already paſſeſs'd of Thermopyle, as 

alſo the paſs itſelf; and concludes with a relation of 
the captivity of his brother Polydorus in Perſia. 
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Raa ARSE, O muſe, the deeds and glorious death 

Of that fam'd Spartan, who withſtood the pow'r 

Of Xerxes near Thermopylz, and fell 

To ſave his country. When from Aſia's coaſt - 

With half the nations of the peopled globe 5 
| O3 
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The Perſian king the Helleſpont had paſs'd, 

And now in Thrace his boundleſs camp was ſpread ; 
Soon to the Iſthmus, where th? aſſembled chiefs 
Of Greece in anxious council long had ſat 

How beſt their menac'd liberties to guard, 10 
The dreadful tidings reach'd. The near approach 
Of Aſia's lord determines their reſolves. 

Theſe they convey to all the Grecian fates, 
Back to Eurotas' ſhores, where Sparta roſe, 
Laconian Alpheus ſpeeds : in council there 15 
He finds the Spartan people with their kings; 
Their kings, who boaſt an origin divine, 

From Hercules deſcended. They the ſons 

Of Lacedzmon had conven'd to learn | 
The ſacred mandates of ch' immortal gods, ze 
That morn expected fram the Delphian dome; 
But in their preſence Alpheus firſt appear'd, 

And thus addreſs'd them. For immediate war 
Prepare, O Spartans. Xerxes num'rous pow'rs 
Already fill the trembling bounds of Thrace. 25 
The Iſthmian council hath decreed to guard 

The ſtrait and rocky entrance into Greece, 
Thermopylæ; where ev'n a flender force 

May ſtem the torrent of unnumber'd foes. 

He ſaid: when Leotychides, who ſhar'd 30 

The rule with great Leonidas, beſpake 

The Spartans thus. My countrymen, give ear, 
Why from her boſom ſhould Laconia fend 
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Her valiant ſons to wage a diſtant war 

For others' ſafety; why exhauſt her ſtrength, 35 
And thin her numbers in defence of thoſe 

Who far remote from Lacedzmon dwell 

Beyond the Iſthmus ? there the gods have plac'd 

Our native ramparts, there our empire's bound ; 

And there alone our country claims our ſwords. 40 


He ceas d. The people with aſſenting ſhouts. 
Replied, when thus Leonidas began. 


O moſt ungen'rous counſel! moſt unjuſt, - 
And baſe deſertion of the Grecian weal ! © g 
What! ſhall th' Athenians, whoſe aſſiduous fleets 45 
Undaunted watch th' innumerable foes, 
Wherc'er they menace our affrighted ſhores, 
And truſt th? impending dangers of the field 
To Sparta's well-known valour ; ſhall they hear, 
That we, diſowning thus the gen'ral cauſe, 50 
Maintain the Iſthmus only, and expoſe 1 
The reſt of Greece, ev'n Athens, while ſhe garde 4 
Our naked coaſts, to all the waſte of war, 
Her walls to ruin, and her fields to flames, 
Her ſons, her matrons, and her hoary fires 55 
To violation, ſervitude, and ſhame ? 
O ſhould they hear ſuch counſels guide our ſtate, 
Would they not court the firſt propitious gale 
To waft them far from ſuch perfidious friends, 
And raiſe new ſeats in other climes remote, 6g 
Safe from inſulting foes, and falle allies ? 


Grover. ] 
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Then ſhould we ſoon behold the proud array 
Of Xerxes' navy with their hoſtile beaks 
Affront our ſhores, and deluge all our fields | 
With unexhauſled numbers. Half the Greeks, 6; 
By us betray'd to bondage, would ſupport 
The Perfian king, and lift th' avenging ſpear 
For our deſtruction. But, my friends, reject 
Such mean and dang'rous counſels, which will blaft 
Your long eſtabliſh'd glories, and aſſiſt 70 
The proud invader. Q eternal king 
Of gods and mortals, eleyate our minds ! 

Each low and partial paſſion thenee diſpel ! 

Till this great truth in ev'ry heart be known, 
That none, but thoſe who aid the public cauſe, 75 
Can ſhield their countries, or themſelves from chains. 


He ſaid: by ſhameſvppreſs'd, eachclam'rous voice 
Was loſt in filence ; till a gen'ral ſhout 
Proclaim'd th' approach of Agis from the fane, 
Where, taught by Phœbus on the Delphic hill, 89 
The Pythian maid his oracles reveal'd. 

He came; but diſcontent and grief o'ercaſt 

His anxious brow. Reluctant he advanc'd, 

And now prepar'd to ſpeak. Th' impatient throng 
Was gather'd round him; motionleſs they ſtood 
With expectation; not a whiſper told 80 
The ſilent fear, but all on Agis gaze; 

And {till as death attend the ſolemn tale. 


As o'er the weſtern waves, when ev'ry form 
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Is huſh'd within its cavern, and a breeze 90 
Soft-breathing lightly with its wings along | 
The flacken'd cordage glides, the ſailor's ear 
Perceives no ſound throughout the vaſt expanſe ; 
None, but the murmurs of the ſliding prowe, 
Which ſlowly parts the ſmooth and yielding main; 
So through the wide and liſtning croud no ſound, 
No voice, but thine, O Agis, broke the air, 
Declaring thus the oracle divine. 


I went to Delphi; I enquir'd what fate 
Was doom'd to Sparta from th' impending war; 
When thus th” all-ſceing deity replied. 
«« [nhabirants of Sparta, Perſia's arms 
«« Shall lay your proud and ancient ſeat in duſt; 
«« Unleſs a king, from Hercules deriv'd, 
« Cauſe Lacedzmon for his death to mourn.” 105 


As, when the hand of Perſeus had diſclos'd 

The ſnakes of dire Meduſa, all, who view'd 

The Gorgon features, were congeal'd to ſtone, 
With ghaſtly eye - balls on the hero bent, 
And horrour living in their marble form; 110 
Thus, with amazement rooted, where they ſtood, 
And froze with ſpeechleſs terrour, on their kings, 
"The Spartans gaz'd : but ſoon their anxious looks 
All on the great Leonidas unite, 

Long known his country's refuge. He alone 115 
Remains unſtaken. ' Riſing he diſplays | 
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His godlike preſence. Dignity and grace 

Adorn his frame; and manly beauty, join'd 

With firength Herculean. On his aſpect ſhines | 

Sublimeſt virtue, and deſire of fame, 120 

Where juſtice gives the laurel; in his eye 

The inextinguiſhable ſpark, which fires 

The ſouls of patriots: while his braw ſupports 

Undaunted valour, and contempt of death. 

Serene he roſe, and thus addreſs'd the throng. 12; 
Why this aſtoniſhment on ev'ry face, 

Ye men of Sparta? Does the name of death 

Create this fear and wonder ? Q my friends ! 

Why do we. labour through the arduous paths 

Which lead to virtue? Fruitleſs were the toil, 130 

Above the reach of human feet were plac'd 

The diſtant ſummit, if the fear of death 

Could intercept our paſſage. But in vain 

His blackeſt frowns and terrours he aſſumes 

To ſhake the firmneſs of the mind, which knows 

That wanting virtue life is pain and woe, 

That wanting liberty ev'n virtue mourns, 

Ard looks around for happineſs in vain. 

Then ſpeak, O Sparta, and demand my life : 14% 

My heart exulting anſwers to thy call, 

And ſmiles on glorious fate. To live with fame 

The gods allow to many; but to die 5 

With equal luſtre, is a blefling, keav a 
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Selects from all the choiceſt boons of fate, 
And with a ſparing hand on few beſtows, 143 


He ſaid. New wonder fix d the gazing throngs 
In filence Joy and Admiration fat 
Suſpending praiſe. At length with high acclaim 
The arch of heav'n reſounded, when amid 
Th' aſſembly ſtood Dieneces, and ſpake. 150 


So from Thermopylæ may Sparta's ſhouts 
Affright the car of Afia ! Haſte, my friends, 
To guard the gates of Greece, which open ſtand 
To Tyranny and Rapine. They with dread 
Will ſhrink before your ſtandards, and again, 1 55 
In ſervile Perſia ſeek their native ſeats, 


Your wives, your ſons, your parents, gen'ral Gree os | 


Forbid delay; and equal to the cauſe 
A chief behold : gan Spartans aſk for more. 

He ceaſt; when Alpheus thus. It well b-comes 
The Spartans held the chiefs of Greece, and fam'd 
For dauntleſs courage, and unyieldiog hearts, 
Which neither want, nor pain, nor death can bend, 
To lead the reſt to battle. Then with ſpeed 
From all your number form a choſen band, 165 
While I returning will my ſeat reſume . 
Among the Iſthmian council, and declare 
Your inſtant march. Our brave allies, I deem, 
Now on the Iſthmus wait the Spartan king; 

All but the Locriari and Rrotian force, 17S 
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With Phocis youth, appointed to ſecure 
Thermopylæ. This ſaid, not long he paus'd, 
But with unwearied ſteps his courſe renews. 
Now from th' afſembly with majeſtic ſteps 
Forth moves' their — king ; with conſcious 
worth, 175 
His gen'rous boſom glowing : like his fire, 
Th' invincible Alcides, when he trod 
With ardent fpeed to face in horrid war 
The triple form of Geryon, or againſt 
The bulk of huge Antzus match his ſtrength. 180 


Say, muſe, who next preſent their dauntleſs 
breaſts, 

To meet all danger in their country's cauſe ? 
Dieneces advances, ſage, and brave, 

And ſxill'd along the martial field to range 

The order'd ranks of battle; Maron next, 135 
To Alpheus dear, his brother, and his friend. 
Then roſe Megiſtias with his blooming heir, 
Joy of his age, and Menalippus call d: 

Megiſtias, wiſe and venerable ſeer. 

Who penetrating mind as fame records, 199 
Could from the entrails of the' vicuim flaia 
Before the altar, and the myltic fi icht | 
Of birds foreſee the dark events of time. 
Though ſprung a ſtranger In the N ſtant ſhore 
Of Arcana, for his Volth' receiv * 195 
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And hoſpitably chenih'd, Ana: 17 
Pontific bore amid the Spartan camp z: 

Serene in danger, nor his ſacred arm 

From warlike toils ſecluding, nor ankkill'd a 
To wield the ſword, or poiſe the weighty per. . 
Him Agis follow'd, brother to the queen 

Of great Leonidas; his friend, in war 1 — 
His tried companion, Graceful were his lere 
And gentle his demeanour, Still his foul | 
Preſerv'd its rigid virtue, though refin'd 205 
With arts unknown to Lacedzmon's race, 

High was his office. He, when Sparta's weal 
Their aid and counſel from the gods requir'd, 
Was ſent the ſacred meſſepger to learn EN PR 
Their myſtic will in oracles declar'd | a 210 
From rocky Delphi, and Dodona $ ſhade, 8 
Or ſea-incircted Delos, or the cell | 
Of dark Trophonius round Bœotia known. 5 
Three hundred more compleat th' intrepid band. 


But to his home Leonidas n s 
There calm in ſecret t thought de thas explar'd 
His mighty. ſoul, while nature to his breaſt 
A ſhort-liv'd terrour call d. What ſudden grief, 
What cold reluctance thus unmans my. heart. 
And whiſpers, that I fear Can death * 
Leonidas, fo often ſeen and ſcorn'd, 
When clad moſt dreadfyl in the battle s 3 
Or to relinquiſh life in all its pride, 
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With all my honours blooming round my head, 

Repines my ſoul ? or rather to forſake, 225 

Eternally forſake my weeping wife, | 

My infant offspring, and my faithful friends? 

Leonidas, awake ! Shall theſe withſtand 

The public ſafety ? Lo! thy country calls.—- 

O ſacred voice, I hear thee! At that ſound 238 
Retizrning Virtue brightens in my heart: 

Fear vaniſſies before her. Death, receive 

My unrelaQtant hand, and lead me on. 

Thou too, O Fame, attendant on my fall, 

With wings unwearied ſhalt protect my tomb 255; 

Nor Time himſelf ſhall violate my praiſe. 


The hero thus confirm'd his virtuous ſoul. 
When Agis enter'd. If till now my tongue 
(He thus began) O brother, has delay'd 
To pay its grateful off ring of the praiſe, 240 
Thy merit claims, and only fill'd the cries 
Of general applauſe, forgive thy friend ; 
Since her diſtreſſes, hers, whom moſt you love, 
Detain'd me from thee, O unequall'd man! 
Though Lacedzmon call thy firſt regard, 245 
Forget not her, who now for thee laments, 
In ſorrows which fraternal love in vain 
Hath firove to ſooth. Leonidas embrac d 
His gen'rous friend, and thus replied. Moſt dear 
And beſt of men! conceive not, but my heart 250 
Muſt ſtill remember her, from whom my life 
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Its largeſt ſhare of happineſs derives. 
Can I, who yield my breath, leſt others mourn, 
Left thouſands m_ be AER; ee r ſhe 
pines, "4 

More lov'd than any, nigh. leſs FER po l. 
Can I neglect her griefs? In future days 

If thou with grateful memory record 

My name and fate, O Sparta, paſs not this 
Unheeded- by; the life 1 gave for thee 5 
Knew not a painful hour to tire my ſoul, 269 
Nor were they common joys I left behind. 


So ſpake the patriot, and his heart oerflow'd' | 
With fondeſt paſſion ; then in eager haſte 
The faithful partner of his bed he ſought. _ 
Amid her weeping children ſat the queen, 265 
Immoveable and mute; her ſwimming eyes 
Fix'd on the earth. Her arms were folded oer 
Her lab'ring boſom blotted with her tears. 
As, when a duſcy miſt involves the ſky, 

The moon through: all the dreary vapours ſpreads a 
The radiant veſture of its ſilver light 
O'er the dull face of nature Fanmmne 
Divinely graceful ſhone upon her grief, 
Bright'ning the cloud of woe. The chief Us 
proach' d. rig {4 
2 as in 3 Rk his 8 voĩce 275 
Her drooping mind awaken'd, for a time 
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Its cares were huſh'd : ſhe lifts her languid head, 
And thus gives utt'rance to her tender thoughts, 


O thou, whoſe preſence is my only joy, 
If thus, Leonidas, thy looks and voice 290 
Can diſſipate at once the ſharpeſt pangs, 
How greatly am I wretched; who no more 
Muſt hear, that voice, which lulls my anguiſh thus, 
Nor ſee that face, which makes affliction ſmile ! 


This ſaid, returning grief her breaſt invades. 
Her otphan children, her devoted lord 
Pale, bleeding, breathleſs on the field of death, 
Her ever during ſolitude of woe; 
All riſe in mingled horrour to her ſight, 
When thus in bitt'reſt agony ſhe ſpoke. 290 


O whither art thou going from my arms! 
Shall I no more behold thee! oh! no more 


In coriqueſt clad, and wrapt in glorious duſt 

Wilt thou return to greet thy native ſoil, 

And make thy dwelling joyful ! Ah! too brave, 
Why would!t thou halten to the drearv gates 

Of death, uncall'd? Another might have fall'n, 


Like thee a victim of Alcides' race, 


Leſs dear to all, and Sparta been ſecure. 


Now ev'ry eye with mine is drown'd in tears, zoo 
All with theſe babes lament their father loſt. 


But oh! how heavy is our lot of pain 


Our ſigns muſt laſt, when ev'ry other brraſt 
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Exults with tranſport, and the public joy 

Will bat increaſe our anguiſh. Yet unmov'd 305 
Thou didft not heed our ſorrows, didſt not ſeek 

A moment's pauſe to teach us how to bear 

Thy endleſs abſence, or like thee to die. 


Unutterable ſorrow here confin'd 
Her voice, Theſe words Leonidas return'd. 310 


I ſee, I feel thy anguiſh, nor my ſoul 
Has ever known the prevalence of love, 
E'er prov'd a father's fondneſs as this hour; 
Nor, when moſt ardent to aſſert my fame, 
Was once my heart inſenſible to thee. 315 
How had it ſtain'd the honours of my name 
To heſitate a moment, and ſuſpend 
My country's fate, till ſnameful life, prefer'd 
By my inglorious colleague, left no choice, 
But what in me were infamy to ſhun, 320 
Not virtue to accept? Then deem no more, 
"That of thy love regardleſs, or thy tears, 
1 haſte uncall'd to death. The voice of Fate 
The gods, my fame, my country bid me bleed. 
—Oh ! thou dear mourner! wherefore ſtreams 

afreſh 325 

That flood of woe? why heaves with ſighs renew'd 
That tender breaſt? Leonidas muſt fall. 
Alas! far heavier miiery impends 
O'er thee and theſe, if, ſoften'd by thy tears, 

Vo. III. P 
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I ſhamefully refuſe to yield that breath 330 
Which juſtice, glory, liberty, and heav'n 

Claim for my country, for my ſons, and thee. 
Think on my long unalter'd love. Reflect 

On my paternal fondneſs. Has my heart 

E'er known a pauſe of love, or pious care? 33; 
Now ſhall that care, that tenderneſs be prov'd 
Moſt warm and faithful. When thy huſband dics 
For Lacedæmon's ſafety, thou wilt ſhare, 

Thou and thy children, the diffuſive good. 

Should I, thus ſingled from the reſt of men, 344 
Alone intruſted by th' immortal gods 

With pow'r to ſave a people, ſhould my ſoul 
Defert that ſacred cauſe, thee too I yield 


To ſorrow, and to ſhame ; for thou muſt weep 


With Lacedzmon, muſt with her ſuſtain 345. 
Thy painful portion of oppreſſions weight. 


Thy ſons behold, now worthy of their names, 


And Spartan birth. Their growing bloom muſt 


pine | | 25 
In ſhame and bondage, and their youthful hearts 
Beat at the ſound of liberty no more. 350 


On their own virtue, and their father's fame, 
When he the Spartan freedom hath confirm'd, 
Before the world illuſtrious ſhall they riſe, 

Their country's bulwark, and their mother's joy. 


Here paus'd the patriot. With religious awe 
Grief heard the voice of Virtue, No complaint 
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The ſolemn ſilence broke. Tears ceas'd to flow: 
Ceas'd for a moment; ſoon again to ſtream. 

For now in arms before the palace rang'd 

His brave companions of the war demand 360 
Their leader's preſence ; then her griefs, renew'd 
Too great for utt'rance, intercept her ſighs, 

And freeze each accent on her falt'ring tongue. 

In ſpeechleſs anguiſh on the hero's breaſt 

She ſinks. On ev'ry fide his children preſs, 365 
Hang on his knees, and kiſs his honour'd hand. 
His ſoul no longer ſtruggles to confine 

Its ſtrong compuction. Down the hero's cheek, 
Down flows the manly ſorrow. Great in woe 


Amid his children, who incloſe him round, 370 


He ſtands ivdulging tenderneſs and love 

In graceful tears ; when thus with lifted eyes 
Addreſs'd to heav'n: Thou ever-living pow'r, 
Look down propitious, fire of gods and men ! 

And to this faithful woman, whoſe deſert 375 
May claim thy favour, grant the hours of peace. 
And thou, my great forefather, fon of Jove, 

O Hercules, neglect not theſe thy race! 

But fince that ſpirit, I from thee derive, 

Now bears me from them to reſiſtleſs fate, 380 
Do thou ſupport their virtue! be they taught 
Like thee with glorious labour life to grace, 


And from their father let them learn to die! 
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So ſaying, forth he iſſues, and aſſumes 
Before the band his ſtation of command. 33% 
They now proceed. So mov'd the hoſt of heav'n 
Down from Olympus in majeſtic march, 
On Jove attendant to the flaming plains 
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Of Phlegra, there to face the giant ſons 
Of Earth and Titan: he before them tow'r'd. 299 
Thus through the ſtreets of Lacedæmon . 


Leonidas. Before his footſteps bow 

The multitude exulting. On he treads 

Rever'd and honour' d. Their inraptur'd fight 
Purſues his graceful ſtature, and their tongues 30 
Extol and hail him as their guardian god. 

Firm in his nervous hand he graſps his ſpear, 
Down from his ſhoulders to his ankles hangs 
The maſſy ſhield, and o'er his burniſh'd helm 
The purple plumage nods. Harmonioas youths, 
Around whoſe brows entwining laurels play'd, 
In lofty-ſounding ſtrains his praiſe record; 


While ſnowy-finger'd virgins all the ways 


With od'rous garlands ftrew'd. His boſom now 
Was all poſieſs'd with glory, which diſpell'd 405 
Whate'er of grief remain'd, or fond regret 

For thoſe he left behind. The rev'rend train 

Of Lacedzmon's ſenate now approach'd, 

To give their ſolemn, laſt farewel, and grace 
Their hero's parting ſteps. Around him flow'd 
In civil pomp their venerable robes 
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Mix'd with the blaze of arms. The radiant troop 

Of warriours preſs behind him. Maron here, 

With Menalippus warm in flow'ry prime, 

And Agis there with manly grace advanc'd. 415 

Dieneces, and Acarnania's ſeer, 

Megiſtias ſage. The Spartan dames aſcend | 

The loftieſt domes, and, thronging o'er the roofs, 

Gaze on their ſons and huſbands, as they march. 

So parted Argo from th” Iolchian ſtrand 420 

And plough'd the foaming ſurge. Theſſalia's 
nymphs, 

Their hills forſak ing, and their hallow'd groves, 

Rang'd on the cliffs, which overſhade the deep, 

Still on the diſtant veſſel fix'd their ſight ; 

Where Greece her choſen heroes had embaik'd 

Jo ſeek the dangers of the Cholchian ſhore. 


Swift on his courſe Leonidas proceeds. 
Soon 1s Eurotas paſs'd, and Lerna's banks, 
Where his unconquer'd anceſtor ſubdu'd LI 
The many-headed hydra, and with fame 430 
Immortaliz'd the lake. Th' unwearied bands 
Next through the pines of Mznalus he led, 
And down Parthenius urg'd the rapid toil. 
Si days inceſſant thus the Spartans march, 
When now they hear the hoarſe-reſounding tide 
Beat on the Iſthmus. Here their tents they ſpread 
Belo the wide horizon then the ſun 

P 3 
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Had ſunk his beamy head. The queen of night 
Gleam'd from the center of th* ethereal vault, 
And o'er the duſky robe of darkneſs ſhed 440 
Her filver light. Leonidas detains 

Dieneces and Agis. Open ſtands 

'The tall pavilion, and admits the moon. 

As here they fat converſing, from the hill, 

Which roſe before them, one of noble port 445 
Appears with ſpeed deſcending. Lightly down 
The ſlope he treads, and calls aloud. They heard, 
And knew the voice of Alpheus. From their icats 
They roſe, and thus Leonidas began. 


O thou, whom heav'n with ſwiftneſs hath endu'd 
To match the ardour of thy daring ſoul, 
What calls thee from the Iſthmus? Do the Greeks 
Neglect to arm, nor face the public foe ? 


I come to meet thee (Alpheus thus return'd) 
A meſſenger, who gladſome tidings bears. 455 
Through Greece the voice of Liberty is hcard, 
And all unfold their banners in her cauſe; 
The Thebans only with reluctant hands. 
Arcadia's ſons with morning ſhalt thou join, 
Who on the Iſthmus wait thy great command, 460 
With Diophantus Mantinca ſends 
Five hundred ſpears ; nor leſs from Tegea's wall; 
With Hegeſander move. A thouſand more, 
Who in Orcehmenus refide, who range 
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Along Parrhaſius, and Cyllene's brow, 465 


Or near the foot of Erymanthus dwell, 

Or on Alpheus' banks, with various chiefs 

Attend thy call: but moſt is Clonius fam'd 

Of ſtature huge; unſhaken, as a rock, | 

His giant bulk the line of war ſuſtains. 470 

Four hundred warriours brave Alcmzon draws 

From ſtately Corinth's tow'rs. Two hundred 
march | 

From Phlius, whom Eupalamus commands. 

An equal number of Mycenæ's race 

Ariſtobulus heads. Through fear alone 475 


Of thee, and threatning Greece the Thebans arm. 


To theſe inglorious Greeks myſelf repair'd 
Their dying ſenſe of honour to recal. 
A tew, corrupted by the Perſian gold, 


Unjuſt dominion have uſurp'd in Thebes. 480 


Theſe in each boſom quell the gen'rous flame 

Of liberty. The eloquent they bribe ; 

With ſpecious tales the multitude they cheat ; 

And proſtitute the name of public good - 

To veil oppreſſion. Others are immers'd 485 
In all the ſloth of riches, and unmov'd 

In ſhameful eaſe behold their country fall. 

] firſt implor'd their ſenate's inſtant aid, 

But they with artful wiles demanding time 

For conſultation, I addreſs'd them thus. 490 
he ſhorteſt moment may ſuffice to know, 


_ 


ͤ————— - 


"ne De — « — Pp "A = a 4 * m — — — - 

_ * — 8 8 * 4 * — _- yo — 1 1 — FO — wa on — — — — 2 8 : L l Sg uh 

— — 0 1 . * * a e 2 3 ** *** wn e — 7 ants 0 4 — — . 

7 — „ * * 4 a * An n 4 . Wo MEER a * — n * of , 7 L , L — — 2 = 4 4 
4 , ' att R as OO — 6 YT, I * n : - 4 A - __ — — > 
0 8 e SC nts ; 2 : wt . E- 4 r ba _ — 6 

* s + 2 — — — — — oy - A 

— 4 — — —— , — 1 


— — 


RD 


9 
N— 
— 


— 
— — — 
. 2 


— 
- 
» — — 
—_ — ö 


— — . 
L . P a. 


ll 232 EXTRACTS. fön 


i If to die free be better than to ſerve ; 

| [ But if, deluding Greece by vain delays, 

th | You mean to ſhew your friendſhip to the foe, 

. You cannot then deliberate too long, 495 
| k How to withſtand her ſwift-avenging wrath, 


| | FI Approaching with Leonidas. This heard, 

| Four hundred warriours they appoint io march. 
| | The wily Anaxander is their chief, 
With Leontiades, I ſaw their march $90 
Begun, then haſten'd to ſurvey the ſtraits, 
Which thou ſhalt render ſacred to renown. 
} Where, ever mingling with the crumbling ſoil, 
| Which moulders round the Malian bay, the ſea 
In ſlimy ſurges rolls ; upon the rock, 505 
iz Which forms the utmoſt limit of the bay, | 

| Thermopylæ is ſtretch'd, Where broadeſt ſpread 
14 It meaſures threeſcore paces, bounded here 
14 By the deep ooze, which underneath preſents 
1 Its dreary ſurface; theie the lofty cliffs $18 
Of woody Octa overlook the paſs, | 
| And far beyond o'er half the ſurge below 
| Their horrid umbrage caſt. Acroſs the {traits 
An ancient bulwark of the Phocians ſtands, 
14 A wall wich turrets crown'd. In ſtation here 515 
I found the Locrians, and from Theſpia's gates 
dev'n hundred more Demophliilus hath led. 
| His brother's ſon attends him to the camp, 
| Young Diihyrambus greatly fam'd in war, 
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But more for temperance of mind renown'd ; 5 20 
Lov'd by his country, and with honours grac'd, 
His early bloom with brighteſt glory ſhines, 

Nor wantons in the blaze. Here Agis ſpake. 


Well haſt thou painted that illuſtrious youth. 
He was my hoſt at Theſpia. Though adorn'd 525 
With higheſt deeds, by fame and fortune crown'd, 
His gentle virtues take from Envy's mouth 
Its blaſting venom, and her baneful face 
Strives on his worth to ſmile. In ſilence all 
Again remain, and Alpheus thus purſues. 530 


A choſen troop hath bold Platza ſent, 

Small in its numbers, but unmatch'd in arms. 

Above the reſt Diomedon their chief 

Excells in proweſs. Signal were his deeds 

Upon that day of glory, when the fields 535 
Of Marathon were hid with Perſian ſlain. 

Theſe guard Thermopylæ. Among the hills 

A winding path to ſtranger's feet unknown 

Affords another entrance into Greece: 

This by a thouſand Phocians is ſecur'd. £49 


Here Alpheus paus'd Leonidas embrac'd 
The noble Spartan, and rejoin'd. Thou know'ſt, 
What fate to me th' immortal gods ordain. 
Frame now thy choice. Accompany our march, 
Or go to Lacedæmon, and relate, 545 
How thy diſceraing mind, and active limbs 
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Have ferv'd thy country. From th' impatientmouth 
Of Alpheus ſtreight theſe fervent accents broke, 


I have not meaſur'd ſuch a tract of land, 


| Not look'd unwearied on the ſetting ſun, 550 
| And through the ſhade of midnight urg'd m 
1 ſteps ; 


To rouſe the Greeks to battle, that my ſelf 
Might be exempted from the glorious toil. 
Return? Oh! no. A ſecond time my feet 
| Shall viſit thee, Thermopylæ, and there 555 
With great Leonidas ſhall Alpheus find 
An honourable grave. And oh! amid 
His country's danger if a Spartan breaſt 
May feel a private ſorrow, not alone 
For injur'd Greece I haſten to revenge, 558 
But for a brother's wrongs. A younger hope 
| Than I, or Maron bleſs'd our father's years, 
| Child of his age, and Polydorus nam'd. 
| His mind, while tender in its op'ning prime, 
Was bent to rigid virtue. Gen'rous ſcorn 655 
Of pain and danger taught his early ſtrength 
| To ſtruggle patient with ſevereſt tolls, 
Oft, when inclement winter child the air, 
| 
| 
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And frozen ſhow'rs had ſwoln Eurotas“ ſtream, 
Amid th” impetuous channel would he plunge, 370 
And brcaft the torrent. On a fatal day, 

As in the fea his active limbs he bath'd, 

A ſervile corſair of the Perſian king 
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My brother, naked and defenceleſs, bore 

Ev'n in my ſight to Aſia, there to waſte 578 
Wich all the promiſe of its growing worth 

His youth ia bondage. Never can my tongue 
My pains recount, much leſs my father's woes, 
The days he wept, the ſleepleſs nights he beat 

His aged boſom. And ſhall Alpheus' ſpear 5 80 
Be abſent from Thermopylz, nor claim, 

O Polydorus, vengeance for thy bonds 

In that firſt ſlaughter of the barb'rous foe ? 


Here interpos'd Dieneces. The hands 
Of Alpheus and Leonidas he graſp'd, 585 
And joyful thus. Your glory wants no more, 
Than that Lycurgus ſhould himſelf ariſe 
To praiſe the virtue, which his laws inſpire. 


Thus paſs'd theſe heroes, till the dead of night, 
The hours in friendly converſe, and enjoy'd 590 
Each other's virtue ; happieſt of men! 

At length with gentle heavineſs the hand 
Of ſleep invades their eyelids. On the ground, 
Oppreſs'd with ſlumber, they extend their limbs; 


When, ſliding down the hemiſphere, the moon 595 


Now plung'd in midnight gloom her filver head. 
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PLEASURES OF IMAGINATION, 
IN THREE BOOKS.” 


BY MARK AKENSIDE, M. D. “ 


BOOK THE FIRST. 


Wiru what attractive charms this goodly frame 
Of nature touches the conſenting hearts 

Of mortal men; and what the pleaſing ſtores 
Which beautcous imitation thence derives 

To deck the poet's, or the painter's toil ; 5 
My verſe unfolds, Attend, ye gentle powers 

Of mulical delight! and while 1 ſing 

Your gifts, your honours, dance around my ſtrain. 
Thou, ſmiling queen of ev'ry tuneful breaſt, 
Indulgent Fancy ! from the fruitful banks 10 
Of Avon, whence thy roſy fingers cull 

Freſh flowers and dews to ſprinkle on the turf 
Where Shakeſpeare lies, be preſent : and with thee 


See Volume IT. page 111. This prem was firſt pu 
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Let Fiction come, upon her vagrant wings 

Wafting ten thouſand colours through the air, 15 

Which, by the glances of her magic eye, 

She blends and ſhifts at will, through countleſs 
forms, 

Ker wild creation. Goddeſs of the lyre, 

Which rules the accents of the moving ſphere, 

Wilt thou, eternal Harmony! defcend 20 

And join this feſtive train? for with thee comes 

The guide, the guardian of their lovely ſports. 

Majeſtic Truth; and where Truth deigns to come, 

Her ſiſter Liberty will not be far. 

Be preſent all ye Genii, who conduct 25 

The wandering footſteps of the youthfal bard, 

New to your ſprings and ſhades : who touch his. 

n 

With finer ſounds : who heighten to his eye 

The bloom of nature, and before him turn 

The gayeſt, happieſt attitude of things. 30 


Oft have the laws of each poetic ſtrain 

The critc-verſe employ'd ; yet {till unſung 

Lay this prime ſubject, though importing moit 

A poet's name : for fruitlels 1s the attempt, 

By dull obedience and by creeping toil 35 
Obſcure to conquer the ſevere aſcent 

Of high Parnaſſus, Nature's kindling breath 
Mutt fire the choſen genius; nature's hand 


Muſt firing his nerves, and imp his eagle wings 
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Impatient of the painful ſteep, to ſoar = 
High as the ſummit, there to breathe at large 
Ethereal air: with bards and ſages old, 

Immortal ſons of praiſe. Theſe flattering ſcenes 
To this neglected labour court my ſong ; 

Yet not unconſcious what a doubtful taſk 45 
To paint the fineſt features of the mind, 

And to moſt ſubtile and myſterious things 

Give colour, ſtrength, and motion. But the love 
Of nature and the muſes bids explore, 

Through ſecret paths erewhile untrod by man, 50 
The fair poetic region, to detect 

Untaſted ſprings, to drink inſpiring draughts, 
And ſhade my temples with unfading flowers 
Cull'd from the laureate vale's profound receſs, 
Where never poet gain'd a wreath before, 55 


From heaven my ſtrains begin: from heaven 
deſcends 

The flame of genius to the human breaft, 
And love and beauty, and poetic joy 
And inſpiration, Ere the radiant ſun 
Sprang from the eait, or *mid the vault of night6o 
The mcon ſuſpended her ſerener lamp; 
Ere mountains, woods, or ſtreams adorn'd the globe, 
Or Wiſdom taught the ſons of men her Jore ; 
Then liv'd the almighty one: then, deep-retir'd 
In his unfathom'd eſſence, view'd the forms, 65 
The forms eternal of created things; 
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The radiant ſun, the moon's nocturnal lamp, 

The mountains, woods and ſtreams, the rowling 
globe, 

And wiſdom's mien celeſtial. From the firſt 

Of days, on them his love divine he fix'd, 70 

His admiration: till in time compleat, 

What he admir'd and lov'd, his vital ſmile 

Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 

Of life informing each organic frame, 

Hence the green earth, and wild reſounding waves; 

Hence light and ſhade alternate; warmth and cold ; 

And clear autumnal ſkies and vernal ſhowers, 

And all the fair variety of things. 


But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great ſcene unveil'd. For ſince the claims 
Of ſocial life to different labours urge 
The active powers of man; with wiſe intent 
The hand of Nature on peculiar minds 
Imprints a different byaſs, and to each 
Decrees its province in the common toil, 385 
To ſome ſhe taught the fabric of the ſphere, 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ſtars, 
The golden zones of heaven: to ſome ſhe gave 
To weigh the moment of eternal things, 
Of time, and ſpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 9s 
And will's quick impulſe : others by the hand 
She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue ſwells the tender veins 
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Of herbs and flowers ; or what the beams of morn 
Draw forth, diſtilling from the clifted rind 95 
In balmy tears. But ſome, to higher hopes | 
Were deſtin'd; ſome within a finer mould 

She wrought, and temper'd with a purer flame. 
To theſe the fire omnipotent unfolds 

The world's harmonious volume, there to read 100 
The tranſcript of himſelf. On every part 

They trace the bright impreſſions of his hand: 

In earth or air, the meadow's purple ſtores, 


The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 


Blooming with roſy ſmiles, they ſee portray'd 105 
That uncreated beauty, which delights 

The mind ſupreme. They alſo feel her charms, 
Enamour'd ; they partake the cternal joy. 


For as old Memnon's image, long renown'd 
By fabling Nilus, to the quivering touch 119 
Of Titan's ray, with each repulſtve ſtring 
Conſenting, ſounded through the warbling air 
Unbidden ſtrains; even ſo did Nature's hand 
To certain ſpecies of external things, 

Attune the finer organs of the mind; 115 
So the glad impulſe of congenial powers, 

Or of ſweet ſound, or fair proportion'd form, 
The grace of motion, or the bloom of light, 
Thrills through Imagination's tender flame, 
From nerve to nerve: all naked and alive 120 
They catch the ſpreading rays : till now the ſoul 


AzzxnsIDE.) EXTRACTS. 24t 
At length diſcloſes every tuneful ſpring, 

To that harmonious movement from without 
Reſponſive, Then the inexpreſlive ſtrain 

Diffuſes its inchantment : fancy dreams 125 
Of ſacred fountains and Elyſian groves, 

And vales of bliſs: the intellectual power 

Bends from his awful throne a wondering ear, 

And ſmiles: the paſſions, gently ſooth'd away, 
Sink to divine repoſe, and love and joy 130 
Alone are waking; love and joy, ſerene 

As airs that fan the ſummer. O! attend, 
Whoe'er thou art, whom theſe delights can touch, 
W hoſe candid boſom the refining fove 

Of Nature warms, o! liſten to my ſong; 135 
And 1 will guide thee to her favourite walks, 

And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hear; 

And point her lovelieſt features to thy view. 


Know then, whate'er of nature's pregnant ſtores, 
Whate'er of mimic art's reflected forms 140 
With love and admiration thus inflame 
The powers of fancy, her delighted ſons 
To three illuſtrious orders have referr'd ; 

Taree ſiſter-graces, whom the painter's hand, 
The poet's tongue confeſſes ; the ſublime, 145 
The wonderful, the fair. I ſee them dawn! 

I fee the radiant viſions, where they riſe, 


More lovely than when Lucifer diſplays 
Vor. III. e 
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His beaming forehead through the gates of morn, | 


To lead the train of Phœbus and the ſpring. 150 


Say, why was man ſo eminently rais'd 
Amid the vaſt creation; why ordain'd 
Through lite and death to dart his piercing eye, 
With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame; 
But that the omnipotent might ſend him forth 15; 
In fight of mortal and immortal powers, 
As on a boundleſs theatre, to run 
The great carcer of juſtice ; to exalt 
His generous aim to all diviner deeds ; 
To chaſe each partial purpoſe from his breaſt ;16s 
And through the miſts of paſſion and of ſenſe, 
And through the toſſing tide of chance and pain, 
To hold his courſe unfaultering, while the voice 
Of truth and virtue, up the ſteep aſcent 


Of nature, calls him to his high reward, 165 
The applauding ſmile of heaven? Elfe whereforc 
burns 


In mortal boſoms this unquenched hope, 

'That breathes from day to day ſublimer things, 
And mocks poſſeſſion ? wherefore darts the mind, 
With ſuch reſiſtleſs ardour to embrace 

Majeſtic forms ; impatient to be free, 170 
Spurning the grols controul of wilful might; 
Proud of the ſtrong contention of her toils ; 
Proud to be daring ? Who but rather turn: 
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To heaven's broad fire his unconftrained view,175 

Than to the glimmering of a waxen flame ? 

Who that, from Alpine heights, his labouring eye 

Shoots round the wide horizon, to ſurvey 

Nilus or Ganges rowling his bright wave 

Through mountains, plains, through empires black 
with ſhade 

And continents of ſand ; will turn his gaze 

To mark the windings of a ſcanty rill 

That murmurs at his feet? The high-born ſoul 

Diſdains to reſt her heaven-aſpiring wing | 

Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth 185 

And this diurnal ſcene, ſhe ſprings aloft 

Through fields of air; purſues the flying ſtorm ; 

Rides on the vollied lightning through the heavens ; 

Or, yok'd with whirlwinds and the norther blaſt, 

Sweeps the long tract of day. Then high ſhe ſoars 

The blue profound, and hovering round the ſun 

Beholds him pouring the redundant ſtream 

Of light; beholds his unrelenting ſway 

Bend the reluctant planets to abſolve 

The fated rounds of time. Thence far effus'd 195 

She darts her ſwiſtneſs up the long career 

Of devious comets ; through its burning ſigns 

Exulting meaſures the perennial wheel 

Ot nature, and looks back on all the ſtars, ** 

Whoſe blended light, as with a milky zone, 200 


22 
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Inveſts the orient: Now amaz'd ſhe views 


The empyreal waſte, where. happy ſpirits hold 
Beyond this concave heaven, their calm abode ; - 
And fields of radiance, whoſe unfading light 

Has travell'd the profound ſix thouſand years, 205% 
Nor yet arrives in fight of mortal things. 

Even on the barriers of the world untir'd 

She meditates the eternal depth below ; 

Till half recoiling down the headlong ſteep 

She plunges ; ſoon o'erwhelm'd and ſwallow'd up 


In that immenſe of being. There her hopes 


Reſt at the fated goal. For from the birth 

Of mortal man, the ſovran maker ſaid, 

That not in humble nor in brief delight, 

Not in the fading echoes of renown, 215 
Power's purple robes, nor pleaſure's flowery lap, 


The ſoul ſhould find enjoyment : but from theſe 


Turning diſdainful to an equal good, 


Through all the aicent of things inlarge her view, 


Till every bound at length ſhould diſappear, 226 
And infinite perfection cloſe the ſcene. 

Call now to mind what high capacious powers 
Lie folded up in man; how far beyond 
The praiſe of mortals, may the eternal growth 
Of nature to perfection half divine, 225 
Expand the blooming ſoul ? What pity then 
Should floth's unkindly fogs depreſs to earth 
Her tender blotilom ; choak the ſtreams of life. 
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And blaſt her ſpring ! Far otherwiſe defign'd 
Almighty wiſdom ; nature's happy cares 230 
The obedient heart far otherwiſe incline, 

Witneſs the ſprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick ſenſe, and wakes each active power 
To briſker meaſures: witneſs the neglect 

Of all familiar proſpects, though beheld 236 
With tranſport once; the fond attentive gaze 

Of young aſtoniſhment ; the ſober zeal 

Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 

For ſuch the bounteous providence of heaven, 
In every breaſt implanting this defire 240 
Of objects new and ſtrange, to urge us on 

With unremitted labour to purſue 

Thoſe ſacred ſtores that wait the ripening ſoul, 
In.Truth's exhauſtleſs boſom, What need words 
To paint its power? For this the daring youth 245 
Breaks from his weeping mothers anxious arms, 

In foreign climes to rove ; the penſive ſage, 
Hcedleſs of ſleep, or midnight's harmful damp, 
Hangs o'er the ſickly taper ; and untir'd 

The virgin follows, with inchanted ſtep, 250 
The mazes of ſome wild and wondrous tale, 

From morn to eve; unmindful cf her tom, 
Unmindful of the happy dreſs that ſtole 

The wiſhes of the youth, when every maid 

With envy pin'd. Hence, finally, by night 255 
The village-matron, round che blazing earth, 
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Suſpends the infant-audience, with her tales, 
Breathing aſtoniſhment ! of witching rhimes, 

And evil ſpirits ; of the death-bed call 

Of him who robb'd the widow, and devour'd 250 
The orphan's portion; of unquiet ſouls 

Riſen from the grave to eaſe the heavy guilt 

Of deeds in life conceal'd ; of ſhapes that wall: 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and wave 
The torch of hell around the murderer's bed. 265 
At every ſolemn pauſe the croud recoil 

Gazing each other ſpeechleſs, and congeal'd 
With ſhivering ſighs: till eager for the event 
Around the beldame all arrect they hang, 

Each trembling heart with grateful terrors quel}d. 


But lo! diſclos'd in all her ſmiling pomp, 
Where Beauty onward moving claims the verſc 
Her charms inſpire : the freely-flowing verſe 
In thy immortal praiſe, o form divine, 

Smooths her mellifluent ſtream. Thee, Beauty, 
thee 
The regal dome, and thy enlivening ray 
The moſly roofs adore : thou, better ſun ! 
For ever beameſt on the enchanted heart 
Love, and harmonious wonder, and delight 
Poetic. Brighteſt progeny of heaven! 28 
How ſhall i trace thy features? where ſelect 
The roſeate hucs to emulate thy bloom? 


275 
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Haſte then, my ſong, through nature's wide ex- 
panſe, 

Haſte then, and gather all her come ſeſt wealth, 

Whatc'er bright ſpoils the florid earth contains, 

Whate'er the waters, or the liquid air 

To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 

With laughing Autumn to the Atlantic iſles, 

And range with him the Heſperian field, and ſee 

Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove, 290 

The branches ſhoot with gold; where'er his ſtep - 

Marks the glad ſoil, the tender cluſters grow 

With purple ripeneſs, and inveſt each hill 

As with the bluſhes of an evening iky ? 


Or wilt thou rather ſtoop thy vagrant plume, 29; 


Where gliding through his daughter's honour'd 
ſhades, 

The ſmooth Peneus from his glaſſy flood 

Re flects purpureal Tempe's pleaſant ſcene ? 

Fair Tempe! haunt belov'd of ſylvan powers, 

Of Nymphs and Fauns ; where in the golden age 

They play'd in ſecret on the ſhady brink 

With ancient Pan: while round their choral ſteps 

Young Hours and genial Gales with conſtant hand 

Shower'd bloſſoms, odours, ſhower'd ambroſial 

And ſpring's Elyſian bloom. Her flowery ſtore | 

To thee nor Tempe ſhall refuſe ; nor watch 

Of winged Hydra guard Heſperian fruits 
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From thy free ſpoil. O bear then, unreprov'd, 
Thy ſmiling treaſures to the green receſs 

Where young Dione ſtays. With ſweeteſt airs 310 
Intice her forth to lend her angel-form 

For Beauty's honour'd image, Hither turn 

Thy grateful footſteps ; hither, gentle maid, 


| Incline thy poliſh'd forehead : let thy eyes 


Effuſe the mildneſs of their azure dawn; 315 
And may the fanning breezes waft aſide 

Thy radiant locks: diſcloſing, as it bends 

With airy ſoftneſs from the marble neck, 
The cheek fair-blooming, and the roſy lip, 
Where winning ſmiles and pleaſures ſweet as love, 


Wich ſanctity and wiſdom, tempering blend 


Their ſoft allurement. Then the pleaſing force 


Of nature, and her kind parental care 


Worthier i'd ſing: then all the enamour'd youth, 
With each admiring virgin, to my lyre 325 
Should throng attentive, while 1 point on high 
Where Beauty's living image, like the morn 
That wakes in Zephyr's arms the bluſhing May, 
Moves onward ; or as Venus, when ſhe ſtood 
Effulgent on the pearly car, and ſmil'd, 330 
Freſh from the deep, and conſcious of her form, 
To ſee the Tritons tune their vocal ſhells, 

And each cœrulean ſiſter of the flood 

With loud acclaim attend her o'er the waves, 

To ſcek the Idalian bower. Ye ſmiling band 325 
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Of youths and virgins, who through all the maze 
Of young defire with rival- ſteps purſue 

This charm of beauty; if the pleaſing toil 

Can yield a moment's reſpite, hither turn 

Your favourable ear, and traſt my words. 340 
do not mean to wake the gloomy form 

Of Superſtition dreſs'd in Wiſdom's garb, 

To damp your tender hopes; i do not mean 

To bid the jealous thunderer fire the heavens, 

Or ſhapes infernal rend the groaning earth 345 
To fright you from your joys, my cheerful ſong 
With better omens calls you to the field, 

Pleas'd with your generous ardour in the chace, 


And warm like you. Then tell me, for ye know, 


Does Beauty ever deign to dwell where Health 
And active Uſe are ftrangers ? Is her charm 
Confeſs'd in aught, whoſe moſt peculiar ends 

Are lame and fruitleſs? Or did Nature mean 
This pleaſing call the herald of a lye; 

To hide the ſhame of diſcord and diſeaſe, 335 
And catch with fair hypocriſy the heart 

Of idle Faith? O no! with better cares 

The indulgent mother, conſcious how infirm 

Her offspring tread the paths of good and ill, 


By this illuſtrious image, in each kind 360 


Still more illuſtrious where the object holds 
Its native powers molt perfect, ſhe by this 
Illumes the headſtrong impulſe of Deſire, 
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| And ſanctifies his choice. The generous glebe - 


W hoſe boſom ſmiles with verdure, the clear tract 
Of ſtreams delicious to the thirſty ſoul, 

The bloom of nectar'd fruitage ripe to ſenſe, 

And every charm of animated things, 

Are only pledges of a ſtate fincere, 

The integrity and order of their frame, 370 
When all is well within, and every end 
Accompliſh'd. Thus was Beauty ſent from heav'n ; 
The lovely miniſtreſs of Truth and Good 

In this dark world: for Truth and Gocd are one, 
And Beauty dwells in them, and they in her, 375 
With like participation. Wherefore then, 


O ſons of earth! would ye diſſolve the tye ? 


O wherefore, with a raſh impetuous aim, 
Seek ye thoſe flowery joys with which the hand 
Of laviſh Fancy paints each flattering ſcene 330 


Where Beauty ſeems to dwell, nor once inquire - 


Where is the ſanction of eternal Truth, 

Or where the ſeal of undeceitful Good, 

To ſave your ſearch from folly ! Wanting theſe, 
Lo! Beauty withers in your void embrace, 38; 
And with the glittering of an idiot's toy 

Did fancy mock your vows. Nor let the gleam 


Of youthful hope that ſhines upon your hearts, 


Be chill'd or clouded at this awful taſk, 
To learn the lore of undeceitful Good, 390 
And Truth eternal. Though the poiſonous charms 


 Acaneind.}- BETCRACTE 455 1 


Of baleful Superſtition guide the feet | 
Of ſcrvile numbers, through a dreary way 
To their abode, through deſarts, thorns and mire; 
And leave the wretched pilgrim all forlorn 395 
To muſe at laſt, amid the ghoſtly gloom 
Of graves, and hoary vaults, and cloiſter'd cells; 
To walk with ſpe&res through the midnight ſhade, 
And to the ſcreaming owl's accurſed ſong 
Attune the dreadful workings of his heart; 400 
Yet be not ye diſmay'd. A gentler ſtar 
Your lovely ſearch illumines. From the grove 
Where Wiſdom talk'd with her Athenian ſons, 
Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreath 
Of Plato's olive with the Mantuan bay, 405 wit. 
Then ſhould my powerful verſe at once diſpell i} 
Thoſe monkiſh horrors: then in light divine 1 
Diſcloſe the Elyſian proſpect, where the ſteps 
Of thoſe whom nature charms, through blooming 4 bi 
walks, 11 
Through fragrant mountains and poetic ſtreams, 
Amid the train of ſages, heroes, bards, | 
Led by their winged genius and the choir 1 
Of laurell'd Science and harmonious Art, | 
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Proceed exulting to the eternal ſhrine, 1 
Were Truth conſpicuous with her ſiſter- twins, 1 
The undivided partners of her ſway, q : 
With Good and Beauty reigns. O let not us, j 4 


LuiPd by luxurious Pleaſure's languid ſtrain, 
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Or crouching to the frowns of Bigot- rage, 

O let us not a moment pauſe to join 420 
That godlike band. And if the gracious power 
Who firſt awaken'd my untutor'd ſong, 

Will to my invocation breathe anew 

'The tuneful ſpirit ; then through all our paths, 
Ne'er ſhall the ſound of this devoted lyre 42; 
Be wanting : whether on the roſy mead, 

When ſummer ſmiles, to warn the melting heart 
Of luxury's allurement ; whether firm 

Againſt the torrent and the ſtubborn hill 

To urge bold virtue's unremitted nerve, 430 
And wake the ſtrong divinity of ſoul 

That conquers chance and fate; or whether ſtruck 
For ſounds of triumph, to proclaim her toils 
Upon the lofty ſummit, round her brow 

To twine the wreath of incorruptive praiſe; 435 
To trace her hallow'd light through future worlds, 
And bleſs heaven's image in the heart of man. 


'Thus with a faithful aim have we preſum'd, 
Adventurous, to delineate Nature's form; 
Whether in vaſt, majeſtic pomp array'd, 440 
Or dreſt for pleaſing wonder, or ſerene 
In beauty's roſy ſmile. It now remains, 
Through various being's fair-proportion'd ſcale, 
To trace the riſing luſtre of her charms, 

From their firſt twilight, ſhining forth at length 


pA tA es 
hs OW Fs N 


n 


1 
5 

5 
1 


i 


AxENSLI DZ. EXT RAC TS. 253 


To full meridian ſplendour. Of degree 

The leaſt and lowlieſt, in the effuſive warmth 

Of colours mingling with a random blaze, 

Doth beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 

And variation of determin'd ſhape, 450 
Where truth's eternal meaſures mark the bound 
Of circle, cube, or ſphere. The third aſcent 
Unites this varied ſymmetry of parts 

With colour's bland allurement ; as the pearl 
Snines in the concave of its azure bed, 455 
And painted ſhells indent their ſpeckled wreath, 
Then more attractive riſe the blooming forms 
Tarough which the breath of Nature has infus'd 
Her genial power to draw with pregnant veins 


Nutritious moiiture from the bounteous earth, 460 


In fruit and feed prolific : thus the flowers 
Their purple honours with the ſpring reſume ; 
And ſuch the ſtately tree which autumn bends 
With bluſhing treaſures. But more lovely fill 


Is nature's charm, where to the full conſent 465 


Of complicated members, to the bloom 

Of colcur, and the vital change of growth, 
Life's holy flame and piercing ſenſe are given, 
And active motion ſpeaks the temper'd ſoul ; 


So moves the bird of Juno; ſo the ſteed 470 


With rival ardour beats the duſty plain. 
And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy, N 
Sluts their fellows. Thus doth Beauty dwell 
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There moſt conſpicuous, even in outward ſhape, 
Where dawns the high expreſſion of a mind : 47; 
By Reps conducting our inraptur'd ſearch 

To that eternal origin, whoſe power, 

Through all the unbounded ſymmetry of things, 
Like rays effulging from the parent ſun, 

This endleſs mixture of her charms diffus d. 480 
Mind, mind alone, (bear witneſs, earth and heaven!) 
The living fountains in itſelf contains 

Of beauteons and ſublime : here hand in hand, 
Sit paramount the Graces ; here inthron'd, 
Cceleſtial Venus, with divineſt airs, 485 
Invites the ſoul to never-fading joy. 

Look then abroad through nature, to the range 
Of planets, ſuns, and adamantine ſpheres 
Wheeling unſhaken through the void immenic ; 
And ſpeak, o man! does this capacious ſcene 492 
With half that kindling majeſty dilate 

Thy ftrong conception, as when Brutus roſe 
Refulgent from the ſtroke of Cæſar's fate, 

Amid the croud of patriots ; and his arm 

Aloft extending, like eternal Jove 495 
When guilt brings down the thunder, call'd aloud . 
On Tully's name, and ſhook his crimſon ſteel, 
And bade the father of his country, hai! ! 

For lo! the tyrant proftrate on the duſt, 

And Rome again is free! Is aught ſo fair 397 
In all the dewy landſcapes of the ſpring, 
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In the bright eye of Heſper or the morn, 

lu nature's faireſt forms, is aught ſo fair 

As virtuous friendſhip ? as the candid bluſh 

Of him who ſtrives with fortune to be juſt? 505 

The graceful tear that ſtreams for others woes? 

Or the mild majeſty of private life, | 

Where Peace with ever-blooming olive crowns 

The gate ; where Honour's liberal hands effuſe 

Unenvied treaſures, and the ſnowy wings 510 

Of Innocence and Love protect the ſcene 2 

Once more ſearch, undiſmay'd, the dark profound 

Where nature works in ſecret ; view the beds 

Of mineral treaſure, and the eternal vault 

That bounds the hoary ocean; trace the forms 

Of atoms moving with inceſſant change 

Their elemental round; behold the feeds 

Of beings and the energy of life 

Kindling the maſs with ever-aCtive flame: 

Then to the ſecrets of the working mind 520 

Attentive turn; ſrom dim oblivion call | 

Her fleet, ideal band; and bid them, go | 

Break through time's barrier, and o'ertake the hour 

That ſaw the heavens created; then declare 

f aught were found in thoſe external ſcenes 5 25 
To move thy wonder now. For what are all 

Ihe forms which brute, unconſcious matter wears, 

Sreatneſs of bulk, or ſymmetry of parts? 

Not reaching to the heart, ſoon feeble grows 
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The ſuperficial impulſe; dull their charms, 530 
And ſatiate ſoon, and pall the languid eye. 

Not ſo the moral ſpecies, nor the powers 

Of genius and deſign; the ambitious mind 
There ſees herſelf: by theſe congenial forms 
Touch'd and awaken'd, with intenſer act 533 
She bends each nerve, and meditates well-plcas'd 
Her features in the mirrors For of all 

The inhabitants of earth, to man alone 

Creative wiſdom gave to lift his eye 

To truth's eternal meaſures ; thence to frame 546 
The facred laws of action and of will, 
Diſcerning juſtice from unequal deeds, 

And temperance from folly. But beyond 

This energy of truth, whoſe dictates bind 
Aſſenting reaſon, the bemigrant fire, 545 
To deck the honour'd paths of juſt and good, 
Has added bright imagination's rays : 

Where Virtue, rifing from the awful depth 

Of Truth's myſterious boſom, doth foriake 

The unadorn'd condition of her bitth; 5:0 
And dreſs'd by Fancy in ton thouſand hues, | 
Aſſumes a various feature, to attract, 

With charms reſponſive to each gazer's eye, 

The hearts of men. Amid his rural walk, 

The ingenuous youth, whom ſolitude inſpires 555 
With pureſt wiſhes, from the penſive ſhade 
Beholds her moving, like a virgin-muſe 


N 
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That wakes her lyre to ſome indulgent theme 

Of harmony and wonder : while among 

The herd of ſervile minds, her ſtrenuous form 560 
Indignant flaſhes on the patriot's eye, 

And through the rolls of memory appeals 

To ancient honour, or in act ſerene, 

Yet watchful, raiſes the majeſtic ſword 

Of public power, from dark ambition's reach 565 
To guard the ſacred volume of the laws. 


Genius of ancient Greece! whoſe faithful fteps 
Well-pleas'd i follow through the ſacred paths 
Of nature and of ſcience ; nurſe divine 
Of all heroic deeds and fair defires ! 570 
O] let the breath of thy extended praiſe 
Inſpire my kindling boſom to the height 
Of this untempted theme. Nor be my thoughts 
Preſumptious counted, if amid the calm 


That ſooths this vernal evening into ſmiles, 575 


I teal impatient from the ſordid haunts 

Of Strife and low Ambition, to attend 

Thy ſacred preſence in the ſylvan ſhade, 

By their malignant footſteps ne'er profan'd. 
Deſcend, propitious ! to my favour'd eye; 580 
Such in thy mien, thy warm, exalted air, 

As when the Perſian tyrant, foil'd and ſtung 

With ſhame and deſperation, gnaſh'd his teeth 


To ſee thee rend the pageants of his throne ; 
Vor, III. R 
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And at the lightning of thy lifted ſpear 

Crouch'd like a ſlave. Bring all thy martial ſpoils 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal ſongs, 
Thy ſmiling band of arts, thy godlike fires 

Of civil wiſdom, thy heroic youth 

Warm from the ſchools of glory. Guide my way 
Through fair Lyceum's walk, the green retreats 
Of Academus, and the thymy vale, 

Where oft inchanted with Socratic ſounds, 

Iliſſus pure devolv'd his tuneful fiream 

In gentler murmurs. From the blooming ſtore 
Of theſe auſpicious fields, may i unblam'd 
Tranſplant ſome living bloſſoms to adorn 

My native clime : while far above the flight 

Of fancy's plume aſpiring, i unlock 

The ſprings of ancient wiſdom ; while I join 6c0 
Thy name, thrice honour'd ! with the immortal praiſe 
Of nature, while to my compatriot youth 

J point the high example of thy ſons, 

And tune to Attic themes the Britiſh lyre. 
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POEMS BY LIVING WRITERS. 


ODE TO THE NIGHTINGALE. 


BY JOSEPH WARTON, b. d.“ 


O Troy, that to the moon-light vale 

Warbleſt oft thy plaintive tale, 

What time the village murmurs ceaſe, 

And the ſtill eye is huſh'd to peace, 

When now no buſy ſound is heard, 5 
Contemplation's favourite bird ! 


Chauntreſs of night, whoſe amorous ſong 
. Firſt heard the tufted groves among, 
Warns wanton Mabba to begin 
Her revels on he circled green, 10 
Whene'er by meditation led, 
I nightly ſeek ſome diſtant mead, 
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A ſhort repoſe of cares to find, 

And ſoothe my love-diſtrated mind, 
O fail not then, ſweet Philomel, 

Thy ſadly-warbled woes to tell; 

In ſympathetic numbers join 

Thy pangs of luckleſs love with mine, 


So may no ſwain's rude hand infeſt, 
Thy tender young, and rob thy neſt ; 
Nor ruthleſs fowler's guileful ſnare 
Lure thee to leave the fields of air, 

No more to viſit vale or ſhade, 

Some barbarous virgin's captive made, 


Mr © 


ODE TO SOLITUDE, 


BY THE SAME, 


Tuo u, that at deep dead of night 
Walk'ſt forth beneath the pale moon's light, 
In robe of flowing black array'd, 

While cypreſs-leaves thy brows o'erſhade ; 
Liſtening to the crowing cock, - 

And the diſtant ſounding clock, 


15 


20 
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Or ſitting in thy cavern low, 
Do'ſt hear the bleak winds loudly blow, 
Or the hoarſe death-boding owl, 
Or village maſtiff's wakeful howl, 
While through thy melancholy room 
A dim lamp caſts an awful gloom ; 
Thou, that on the meadow green, 
Or daiſy'd upland art not ſeen, 
But wandering by the duſky nooks, 
And the penſive falling brooks, 
Or near ſome rugged, herbleſs rock, 
Where no ſhepherd keeps his flock ! 
Muſing maid, to thee I come, 
Hating the tradeful city's hum; 
O let me calmly dwell with thee, 
From noiſy mirth and buſineſs free, 
With meditation ſeek the ſkies, 

This folly-fetter'd world deſpiſe! 
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E L EGI. 
WRITTEN IN THE 4A 1748, 


BY WILLIAM MASON, * 


F a x from her ballow d grot, where mildly bright 
The pointed cryſtals ſhot their trembling light, 
From dripping moſs, where ſparkling dew-drops 
fell, 
Where coral glow'd, where twin'd the wreathed 
ſhell, 
Pale Iſis lay; a willow's lowly ſhade | 
Spread it's thin foliage o'er the ſleeping maid ; 
Clos'd was her eye, and from her heaving breaſt 
In careleſs folds looſe flow'd her zoneleſs veſt; 
While down her neck her vagrant treſſes flow, 
In all the awful negligence of woe; 10 
Her urn ſuſtaĩin'd her arm, that ſculptur'd vaſe 
Where Vulcan's art had laviſh'd all it's grace; 
Here, full with life, was heav'n-taught Science 
ſeen, 


Known by the laurel wreath, and muſing mein: 


5 


Borg 1736. See © The triumph of Lic, eccaſſenea by. 
this elegy, in velume II. page 136. 


Mason. 
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There cloud - crown'd Fame, here Peace ſedate and 


bland, 18 


Swell'd the loud trump, and wav'd the olive wand; 
While ſolemn domes, arch'd ſhades, and viſtas 
ge + 
At welk-mark'd diſtance cloſe the ſacred ſcene. 
On this the goddeſs caſt an anxious look, 
Then dropt a tender tear, and thus ſhe ſpoke : 20 
Yes, I could once with pleas'd attention trace 
The mimic charms of this prophetic vaſe ; 
Then lift my head, and with enraptur'd eyes 
View on yon plain the regal glories rife. 
Yes, Iſis! oft haſt thou rejoic'd to lead 25 
Thy liquid treaſures o'er yon fav'rite meadz 
Oft haſt thou ſtopt thy pearly car to gaze, 
While ev'ry ſcience nurs'd its growing bays ; 
While ev'ry youth with fame's ſtrong impulſe 
 fir'd, 
Preſt to the goal, and at the goal untir'd, 30 
Snatch'd each celeſtial wreath to bind his brow, 
The muſes, graces, virtues could beſtow. 


E'en now fond Fancy leads th' ideal train, 
And ranks her troops on Mem'ry's ample plain, 
See! the firm leaders of my patriot line, 33 
See ! Sidney, Raleigh, Hampden, Somers ſhine. 
See Hough, ſuperior to a tyrant's doom, 

Saule at the menace of the ſlave of Rome. 
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Each ſoul whom truth cou'd fire, or virtue move, 

Each breaſt, ſtrong panting with its country's 
love, 40 

All that to Albion gave the heart or head, 

That wiſely councell'd, or that bravely bled, 

All, all appear; on me they grateful ſmile, 

The well-earn'd prize of every virtuous toil 

To me with filial reverence they bring, 45 

And hang forth trophies o'er my honour'd ſpring. 


Ah! I remember well yon © beechen' ſpray. 
There Addiſon firft tun'd his poliſh'd lay; 
*Twas there great Cato's form firſt met his eye, 
In all the pomp of free-born majeſty. 50 
« My ſon, he cry'd, obſerve this mein with awe, 
*« In ſolemn lines the ſtrong reſemblance draw; 
« The piercing notes ſhall ſtrike each Britiſh ear 
« Each Britiſh eye ſhall drop the patriot tear; 
* And rous'd to glory by the nervous ſtrain, 55 
« Each youth ſhall ſpurn at Slav'ry's abject reign, 
« Shall guard with Cato's zeal Britannia's laws, 


« And ſpeak, and act, and bleed in freedom's 
cauſe.“ 


The hero ſpoke, the bard aſſenting bow'd, 
The lay to liberty and Cato flow'd; 69 
While Echo, as the rov'd the vale along, 

Joiu'd the ſtrong cadence of his Roman ſong, 


V. 47. beachem 
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But ah! how Stillneſs ſlept upon the ground, 
How mute Attention check'd each rifing ſound ; 
Scarce ftoic a breeze to wave the leafy ſpray, 6g 
Scaice thrill'd ſweet Philomel her ſofteſt lay, 
When Locke walk'd muſing forth; e'en now 1 

view 
Maje-tic Wiidom thron'd upon his brow z 
View Candour ſmile upon his modeſt check, 
And flom his eye all Judgment*s radiance break. | 
*Twas here the ſage his manly zeal expreſt, *3 
Here tiript va.n Falſhood of her gaudy veſt ; 1 
Here Truth's collected beams firſt fill'd his mind, 
«* Ere” long to burſt in bleſſings on mankind; 
Exe long to ſhew to Reaſon's purged eye, 75 
That “Nature's firſt beſt gift was Liberty.” 


Proud of this wond”rous ſon, ſublime I ſtood, 
(While louder ſurges ſwell'd my rapid flood) 
Then vain as Niobe, exulting cry'd, 1 
Iliſſus! roll thy fam' d Athenian tide; 80 141 
Tho' Plato's ſteps oft mark'd thy neighb'ring | 

glade, 
Tho' fair Lyczum lent its awful ſhade, 4 
Tho' every academic green impreſt | : 
Its image full on thy reflecting breaſt, 1 
Yet my pure ſtream ſhall boaſt as proud a name, þ i 
| 
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And Britain's Iſis flow with Attic fame. 
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Alas! how chang'd ! where now that Attic 
boaſt ! 
See Gothic licence rage o'er all my coaſt ! 


See! Hydra faction ſpread it's impious reign, 


Poiſon each breaſt and maden ev'ry brain: 90 
Hence frontleſs crouds, that not content to fright 
The bluſhing Cynthia from her throne of night, 
Blaſt the fair face of day ; and madly bold, 

To Freedom's foes infernal orgies hold : 

To Freedom's foes, ah ! fee the goblet crown'd, 
Hear plauſive ſhouts to Freedom's foes reſound; 
The horrid notes my refluent waters daunt, 

The Echoes groan, the Dryads quit their haunt ; 
Learning, that once to all diffus'd her beam, 

Now ſheds, by ſtealth, a partial private gleam, 

In. ſome lone cloiſter's melancholy ſhade, 

Where a firm few ſupport her ſickly head, 
Deſpis'd, inſulted by the barb'rous train, 

Who ſcour like Thracia's moon-ttruck rout the 
Plain, | 
Sworn foes like them to all the muſe approves,105 

All Phæbus favours, or Minerva loves. 


Are theſe the ſons my foſt'ring breaſt mult rear? 
Grac'd with my name, and nurtur'd by my care, 
Mult theſe go forth from my maternal hand 
To deal their inſults thro? a peaceful land, 110 
And boaſt while Freedom bleeds, and Virtue groans 
That“ Iſis taught rebellion to her ſona? 
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Forbid it, heav'n! and let my riſing waves 

Indignant ſwell, and whelm the recreant ſlaves, 

In England's cauſe their patriot floods employ,11g 

As Xanthus delug'd in the cauſe of Troy, 

Is this deny'd? then point ſome ſecret way 

Where far far hence theſe guiltleſs ſtreams may 
ſtray ; 

Some unknown channel lend, where Nature ſpreads 

Inglorious vales, and unfrequented meads, 120 

There, where a hind ſcarce tunes his ruſtic ſtrain, 

Where ſcarce a, pilgrim treads the pathleſs plain, 

Content I'll flow ; forget that e'er my tide 

Saw yon majeſtic ſtructures crown its ſide ; 

Forget that e' er my rapt attention hung 125 

Or on the ſage's or the poet's tongue; 

Calm and reſign'd my humbler lot embrace, 

And pleas'd, prefer oblivion to diſgrace, 
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GENTLE RIVER, GENTLE RIVER. 


TRANSLATED FROM THE 8PANISE, 


BY THOMAS PERCY, D. D. 


BISHOP OF DROMORE, ® 


Genre river, gentle river, 

Lo, thy ſtreams are ſtain'd with gore, 
Many a brave and noble captain 

Floats along thy willow'd ſhore, 


All beſide thy limpid waters, 5 
All beſide thy ſands ſo bright 

Mooriſh chiefs and Chriſtian warriors 
Join'd in fierce and mortal fight. 


Lords, and dukes, and noble princes 
On thy fatal banks were ſlain : 10 


Fatal banks that gave to ſlaughter 


All che pride and flower of Spain, 
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There the hero, brave Alonzo, 
Full of wounds and glory died : 

'There the fearleſs Urdiales | 15 
Fell a victim by his ſide. 


Lo! where yonder don Saavedra 
Thro' their ſquadrons ſlow retires ; 
Proud Seville, his native city, 
Proud Seville his worth admires. 29 


Cloſe behind a renegado 
Loudly ſhouts with taunting cry; 
Yield thee, yield thee, don Saavedra. 
Doſt thou from the battle fly? 


Well I know thee, haughty Chriſtian, 25 
Long I liv'd beneath thy roof; e 
Oft I've in the liſts of glory 


Seen thee win the prize of proaf. 


Well I know thy aged parents, | 
Well thy blooming bride I know, 30 
Seven years I was thy captive, 
Seven years of pain and woe. 


May our prophet grant my wiſhes, 
Haughty chief, thou ſhalt be mine: 
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Thou ſhalt drink that cup of forrow, 35 
Which I drank when I was thine. 


Like a lion turns the warrior, : 
Back he ſends an angry glare: ; 

Whizzing came the Mooriſh javelin, ö 
Vainly whizzing thro' the air. 49 


Back the hero full of fury 
Sent a deep and mortal wound : 


Inftant ſunk the renegado, 
Mute and lifeleſs on the ground. 


With a thouſand Moors furrounded, as 
Brave Saavedra ſtands at bay : 
5 Wearied out, but never daunted, 


Cold at length the warrior lay. 


* Near him fighting great Alonzo 

"7 Stout refiſts.-the Paynim bands; 50 
i From his ſlaughter'd ſteed diſmounted | 
f Firm intrench'd behind him ſtands. 


1 Farious preſs the hoſtile ſquadron, 
Furious he repels their rage : 
Loſs of blood at length enfeebles : | 55 
Who can war with thouſands wage! 
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Where yon rock the plain o'erſhadows 
Cloſe beneath its foot retir'd, | "oy 
Fainting ſunk the bleeding hero, 1 
And without a groan expir'd. 60 1 
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ARMINE AND ELVIRA. 
A 
LEGENDARY TALE. 


IN TWO PARTS. 


* 


BY MR. CARTWRIGHT, ® 


PART. I, 


A HERM1T on the banks of Trent, 
Far from the world's bewildering maze, 


To humbler ſcenes of calm content, 


Had fled from brighter, buſier days. 


If haply from his guarded breaſt 
Should ſteal the unſuſpected figh, 

And Memory, an unbidden gueſt. 
With former paſſions fill'd his eye; 


'Then pious hope and duty prais'd 
The wiſdom of th' unerring {way 
And while his eye to heaven he rais'd, 
Its ſilent waters ſunk away. 
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Life's gayer enſigns once he bore— 
Ah ! what avails the mournful tale ? 
Suffice it, when the ſcene was o'er; 15 
He fled to the ſequeſter'd vale, 
« What tho' the joys I lov'd fo well, 
% The charms, ”” he cry'd, „that youth has 
known, 
& Fly from the hermit's lonely cell! 
% Yet is not Armine ſtill my own? 20 


« Yes, Armine, yes, thou valued youth ! 
«« Midſt every grief thou ſtill art mine! 
« Dear pledge of Winifreda's truth, 
% And ſolace of my life's decline. 


% 'Tho' from the world and wordly care, 25 
« My wearicd mind I mean to free, 

« Yetev'ry hour that heaven can ſpare, 
« My Armine, I devote to thee. 


« And ſure that heaven my hopes ſhall bleſs, 

« And make thee fam'd for virtues fair, 30 
% And happy too, if happineſs 

«« Depend upon a parent's pray'r : 


4 Laſt hope of life's departing day, 
«« In whom its future ſceties I ſee ! 
Ver. III. 8 
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« No truant thought ſhall ever ſtray 
« From this lone hermitage and thee.” 


Thus, to his humble fate reſign'd, 

His breaſt each anxious care foregoes ; 
All but the care of Armine's mind, 

The deareſt taſk a parent knows l 


And well were all his cares repaid ; 

In Armine's breaſt each virtue grew, 
In full maturity diſplay'd 

To fond Affection's anxious view. 


Nor yet neglected were the charms 
To poliſh'd life that grace impart, 

Virtue, he knew, but feebly warms 
Till ſcience humanize the heart. 


And when he ſaw the lawleſs train 


Of paſſions in the youthful breaſt, 
He curb'd them not with rigid rein, 
But ſtrove to ſoothe them into reſt, 


« Think not, my ſon, in this, ” he cry'd, 
« A father's precept ſhall diſpleaſe; 


% No—be each paſſion gratify'd 


* That tends to happineſs or eaſe. 
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r Nor ſhall th* ungrateful taſk be mine 
6 Their native generous warmth to blame, 
« That warmth if reaſon's ſuffrage join 
«« To point the object and the aim. 60 


© This ſuffrage wanting, know, fond boy, 
« That every paſſion proves a foe : | 
4 Tho' much it deal in promis'd joy, 
It pays, alas! in certain woe. 


Complete Ambition's wildeſt ſcheme 3 65 
In Power's moſt brilliant robes appear; 

% Indulge in Fortune's golden dream; 
« Then aſk thy breaſt if Peace be there. 


& No: it ſhall tell thee, Peace retires 

If once of her lov'd friends deprivid; 70 
© Contentment calm, ſubdued defires, 

« And happineſs that's ſelf deriv'd.” 


To temper thus the ſtronger fires 
Of youth he ftrove, for well he knew, 
Boundleſs as thought tho? man's deſires, 75 
The real wants of life were few. 


And oft revolving in his breaſt 
Th' infatiate luſt of wealth or fame, 
S 2 
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He, with no common care oppreſt, 
To Fortune thus would oft exclaim : 80 


- - 
— r 


% O Fortune ! at thy crouded ſhrine 
| | «© What wretched worlds of ſuppliants Dow j 
«« For ever hail'd thy power divine, 

« For ever breath'd the ſerious yow. 


t « With tottering pace and feeble knee, 85 
| l « See age advance in ſhameleſs haite, 
« The palſy'd hand is ſtrecht to thee 
| s For wealth he wants the power to taſte, 


1 “See, led by Hope, the youthful train, 

0 « Her fairy dreams their hearts have won; 90 
| | | «« She points to what they ne'er ſhall gain, 
Or dearly gain—to be undone. 


| 

bit « Muſt I too form the votive prayer, 
| «© And wilt thou hear one ſuppliant more? 
| 


| « His prayer, O Fortune! deign to hear, 95 
ik To thee who never pray'd before. 


O may one dear, one favour'd youth, 

| „% May Armine ſtill thy power diſclaim ; 

up « Kneel only at the ſhrine of truth, 
Count freedom wealth, and virtue fame! 
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Lo! to his utmoſt wiſhes bleſty'' 

The prayer was heard; and freedom's flame 
And truth the ſunſhine of the breaſt, 

Were Armine's wealth, were Armine's fame. 


His heart no ſelfiſh cares confin'd, 105 
fle felt for all that feel diſtreſs, | 
And, ſtill benevolent and kind, 
He bleſs'd them, or he wiſh'd to bleſs. 


For what tho? Fortune's frown deny 

With wealth to bid the ſufferer live, 110 
Yet Pity's hand can oft ſupply 

A balm ſhe never knew to give : 


Can oft with lenient drops aſſuage 
The wounds no ruder hand can heal, 

When grief, deſpair, diſtraction rage, - 115 
While Death the lips of love ſhall ſeal. 


Ah then, his anguiſh to remove, 
Depriv'd of all his heart holds dear, 
How ſweet the ſtill ſurviving love 
Of Friendſhip's ſmile, of Pity's tear! 120 


This knew the fire : he oft would cry, 
From theſe, my ſon, O ne'er depart ? 
83 
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«« Theſe tender charities that tye 
* In mutual league the human heart. 


ge thine thoſe feelings of the mind, 125 
That wake at Honour's, Friendſhip's call; 
«© Benevolence, that unconfin'd | 

« Extends her liberal hand to all, 


« By Sympathy's untutor'd voice 

„ Be taught her ſocial laws to keep; 130 
* Rejoice if human heart rejoice, | 

« And weep if human eye ſhall weep. 


e The heart that bleeds for others woes 
“ Shall feel each ſelfiſh ſorrow leſs; 

« His breaſt, who happineſs beſtows, 135 
« Reflected happineſs ſhall bleſs. 


«© Each ruder paſſion ſtill withſtood 
«© That breaks o'er virtue's ſober line, 


«« The tender, noble, and the good, 
To cheriſh and indulge be thine, 140 


& And yet, my Armine, might I name 
One paſſion as a dangerous gueſt, 
« Well may'it thou wonder when I blame 


« The tendereſt, nobleſt, and the beſt, 
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« Nature, *tis true, with love deſign'd 

« To {mooth the race our fathers ran; 
« The ſavage of the human kind 

« By love was ſoften'd into man. 


« As feels the ore the ſearching fire, 

„% Expanding and refining too, 

So fairer glow'd each fair deſire, | 
« Each gentle thought ſo gentler grew. 


= 


« How chang'd, alas! thoſe happy days! 
A train how different now ſucceeds ! 
« While ſordid Avarice betrays, 
« Or empty Vanity misleads. 


« Fled from the heart each nobler gueſt, 
«« Each genuine feeling we forego ; 
«« What nature planted in the breaſt 
« The flowers of love are weeds of woe. 


« Hence all the pangs the heart mult feel 
« Between contending paſſions toſt, 
Wild [ealouſy's avenging ſteel, 

« And life and fame and virtue loſt ! 


"A 


Yet falling life, yet fading fame, 
« Compar'd to what his heart annoy 
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« Who cheriſhes a bopeleſa flame, 
« Are terms of happineſs and joy. 


« Ah, then the ſoft contagion fly ! 
« And timely ſhun th' alluring bait!” 170 
The riſing bluſh, the downcaſt eye 
Proclaim'd—the precept was too late, 


PART II. 


Derr in the boſom of a wood, 
Where art had form'd the moated iſle, 
An antique caſtle towering ſtood, 

In Gothic grandeur roſe the pile. 


Here Raymond, long in arms tenown'd, 5 
From ſcenes of war would oft repair; 

His bed an only daughter crown'd, 
And ſmil'd away a father's care. 


By Nature's happieſt pencil drawn, 
She wore the vernal morning's ray; 10 

The vernal morning's bluſhing dawn, 
Breaks not ſo beauteous into day, 


Her breaſt, impatient of controul, 
Scorn'd in its filken chains to lye, 
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And the ſoft language of the ſoul + tt 6 
Flow'd from her never. ſilent eye. 


The bloom that open'd on her face '' 128 
Well ſeem'd the emblem of her mind, 

Where ſnowy innocence we trace, 

A> With bluſhing modeſty combin'd. 


To theſe reſiſtleſs grace impart | 

That look of ſweetneſs form'd to pleaſe, 20 
That elegance devoid of art, 

That dignity that's loſt in eaſe. 


What youth ſo cold could view unmov'd. 
The maid that every beauty ſhar'd ? 

Her Armine ſaw, he ſaw, he lov'd, 25 
He lov'd—alas! and he deſpair' d 


Unhappy youth! he ſunk oppreſt ; 
For much he labour'd to conceal 
That gentleſt paſſion of the breaſt, 


Which all can feign, but few can feel, 30 


Ingenuous fears ſuppreſt the flame, 
Yet ſtill he own'd its hidden power ; 

With tranſport dwelling on her name, 
He ſooth'd the ſolitary hour. 
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% How long,” he cry'd © muſt I conceal 35 
« What yet my heart could wiſh were known * 
« How long the trueſt paſſion feel, 
« And yet that paſſion fear to own ? 


«© Ah, might I breathe my humble vow ! 

«« Might ſhe too deign to lend an ear! 40 
„% Elvira's {elf ſhould then allow 

“ That Armine was at leaſt ſincere. 


& Wild wiſh ! to deem the matchleſs maid 
Would liſten to a youth like me, 

& Or that my vows could e'er perſuade, 45 
« Sincere and conſtant tho? they be 


t Ah! what avail my love or truth? 
« She liſtens to no lowly ſwain; 
« Her charms muſt bleſs ſome happier youth, 
«« Some youth of Fortune's titled train, 59 


«« Then go, fallacious Hope! adieu! 

e The flattering proſpect I reſign ! 
And bear from my deluded view 

« The bliſs that never mult be mine! 


<« Yet will the youth, whoe'er he he, 55 
In truth or tenderneſs excell ? 


| . | 
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4% Or will he on thy charms like me 
« With fondneſs never-dying dwell? 


* Will he with thine his hopes unite ? 

« With ready zeal thy joys improve? 60 
« With fond attention and delight 

« Each wiſh prevent, each fear remove? 


9 Will he, ſtill faithful to thy charms, 

«« For conſtant love be long rever'd ? * 
% Nor quit that heaven within thy arms 65 

« Byevery tender tie endear'd ? 


«© What tho? his boaſtful heart be vain 
«« Of all that birth or fortune gave, 
“ Vet is not mine, tho' rude and plain, 
« At lealt as noble and as brave? 79 


ce Then be its gentle ſuit preferr'd ! 
« Its tender ſighs Elvira hear! 

“ Ia vain—l ſigh—but figh unheard ; 
« Unpitied falls this lonely tear!“ 


Twice twelve revolving moons had paſt, 75 
Since firſt he caught the fatal view; 

Unchang'd by time his ſorrows laſt, 
Uncheer'd by hope his paſſion grew. 
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That paſſion to indulge, he ſought 

In Raymond's groves the deepeſt ſhade, 80 
There fancy's haunting ſpirit brought 

The image of his long-lov'd maid. 


But hark ! what more than mortal ſound 
Steals on Attention's raptur'd ear! 
The voice of Harmony around | 85 oi 

Swells in wild whiſpers ſoft and clear. 


Can human hand a tone ſo fine 

Sweep from the ſtring with touch prophane ? 
Can human lip with breath divine 

Pour on the gale fo ſweet a ſtrain ? 90 


*Tis ſhe —the ſource of Armine's woe 

"Tis ſhe—whence all his joy muſt ſpring — 
From her lov'd lips the numbers flow, 

Her magic hand awakes the ſtring. 


Now, Armine, now thy love proclaim, 95 
Thy inſtant ſuit the time demands; 

Delay not—Tumult ſhakes his frame, 
And loſt in ecſtaſy he ſtands ! 


What magic chains thee to the ground ? 
What ſtar malignant rules the hour, 106 
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That thus in fixt delirium drown'd 
Each ſenſe intranc'd hath loſt its pow'r 3 


The trance diſpel! awake! ariſe ! 
Speak what untutor'd love inſpires ! 
The moment's paſt—thy wild ſurprize 
She ſees, nor unalarm'd retires, 


«« Stay, ſweet illuſion ! ſtay thy flight! 
« *Tis gone !—Elvira's form it wore— 


Vet one more glimpſe of ſhort delight! 


« *Tis gone, to be beheld no more | 


« Fly loitering feet! the charm perſus 

«« That plays upon my hopes and fears! 
„ Hah !—no illuſion mocks my view ! 

«« *Tis ſhe—Elvira's ſelf appears 


„ And ſhall I on her ſteps intrude? _ 
« Alarm her in theſe lonely ſhades ? 

«« O ſtay, fair nymph I no ruffian rude 
«« With baſe intent your walk invades. 
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c«« Far gentler thoughts“ —his faultering tongue, 
By humble diffidence reſtrain'd, 

Paus'd in ſuſpence—but thus ere long. 
As love impell'd, its power regain'd : 


120 
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« Far gentler thoughts that form inſpires ; 
« With me far gentler paſſions dwell ; 
& This heart hides only blameleſs fires, 
« Yet burns with what it fears to tell. 


te The faultering voice that fears controul, 
« Bluſhes that inward fires declare, 

&© Each tender tumult of the ſoul 
« In filence owns Elvira there.“ 


He faid ; and as the trembling dove 
Sent forth t' explore the watery plain, 

Soon fear'd her flight might fatal prove, 
And ſudden ſought her ark again, 


His heart recoil'd; as one that rued 
What he too haſtily confeſt, 

And all the riſing ſoul ſubdued 
Sought refuge in his inmoſt breaſt, 


The tender ſtrife Elvira ſaw 
Diſtreſt; and as ſome parent mild, 
When arm'd with words and looks of awe; 
| Melts o'er the terrors of her child, 


Reproof prepar'd and angry fear 
In ſoft ſenſations died away; 
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They felt the force of Armine's tear, 145 
And fled from pity's riſing ſway. 


« That mournful voice, that modeſt air, 

« Young ſtranger, ſpeak the courteous breaſt, 
« Then why to theſe rude ſcenes repair, 

«« Of ſhades the ſolitary gueſt ? 150 


? And who is ſhe whoſe fortunes bear 
« Elvira's melancholy name ? 
«« O may thoſe fortunes prove more fair 
% Than hers who ſadly owns the ſame ! ” 


« Ah! gentle maid, in mine ſurvey 155 
« A heart, he cries, “ that's yours alone; 
„Long has it own'd Elvira's ſway, 
„ Tho' long unnotic'd and unknown. 


On Sherwood's old heroic plain 

Elvira grac'd the feſtal day, 160 
% There, foremoſt of the youthful train, 

% Her Armine bore the prize away. 


« There firſt that form my eyes ſurvey'd, 
« With future hopes that fill'd my heart; 
„But ah! beneath that frown they tade— 165 
« Depart, vain, vanquiſh'd hopes! depart ! ?? 
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He ſaid ; and on the ground his eyes 
Were fix'd abaſh'd : th' attentive maid, 
Loſt in the tumult of ſurprize, 
The well-remember'd youth ſurvey'd. 


The tranſient colour went and came, 


The ſtruggling boſom ſunk and roſe, 
The trembling tumults of her frame 
The ſtrong-conflifting ſoul diſcloſe, 


The time, the ſcene ſhe ſaw with dread, 
Like Cynthia ſetting glanc'd away 

But ſcatter'd bluſhes as ſhe fled, | 
Bluſhes that ſpoke a brighter day. 


A friendly ſhepherd's neighbouring ſhed 
To pals the live-long night he ſought, 
And hope, the lover's downy bed, 
A ſweeter charm than ſlumber brought. 


On every thought Elvira dwelt, 
The tender air, the aſpect kind, 

The pity that he found the felt, 
And all the angel in her mind. 


No ſelf-plum'd vanity was there, 
With fancy'd conſequence elate ; 


180 


135 
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Unknown to her the haughty air 
'That means to ſpeak fuperior ſtate, 


Her brow no ſtern reſentments arm, 
No ſwell of empty pride ſhe knew, 

In trivial minds that takes th' alarm, 
Should humble Love aſpire to ſue, 


Such Love, by flattering charms betray'd, 
Shall yet, indignant, ſoon rebel, 

And, bluſhing for the choice he made, 
Shall fly where gentler virtues dwell. 


*Tis then the mind, from bondage free, 
And all its former weakneſs o'er, 
Aſſerts its native dignity, 
And ſcorns what folly priz'd before. 


The ſcanty pane the rifing ray 

On the plain wall in diamonds threw, 

The lover hail'd the welcome day, 
And to his favorite icene he flew. 


There ſoon Elvira bent her way, 

Where long her lonely walks had been, 
Nor leſs had the preceding day, 

Nor Armine leſs endear'd the ſcene. 
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Oft, as ſhe paſs'd, her riſing heart 

Its ſtronger tenderneſs confeſs'd, 
And oft ſhe linger'd to impart 

To ſome ſoft ſhade her ſecret breaſt, 


„ How ſlow the heavy hours advance, 215 
She cry'd, ** ſince that eventful day, 


«© When firſt I caught the fatal glance, 


That ſtole me from myſelf away 


% Ah, youth belov'd ! tho? low thy birth, 
The noble air, the manly grace, 220 
«© That look that ſpeaks ſuperior worth, 

« Can faſhion, folly, fear eraſe ? 


& Yet ſure from no ignoble ſtem 
«© Thy lincage ſprings, tho* now unknown: 

„ The world cenſorious may condemn, . 225 
4% But, Armine, I am thine alone. 


«« To ſplendor only do we live? 
«« Muſt pomp alone our thoughts employ ? 
% All, all that pomp and ſplendor give 
Is dearly bought with love and joy! 236 


« But oh !—the favour'd youth appears— 
In penſive grief he ſeems to move: 
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* My heart forebodes unnumber'd fears; | 
& Support it Pity, Virtue, Love! 


&© Hither his footſteps ſeem to bend 
«« Come, Reſolution, to my aid! 

„% My breaſt what varying paſſions rend! 
1% Averſe to go—to ſtay—afraid ! ” 


% Dear object of each fond deſire 

& That throbs tumultuous in my breaſt! 
„ Why with averted glance retire ? 
„At Armine's preſence why diſtreſt? 


«© What tho' he boaſt no titled name, 
© No wide extent of rich domain, 
„% Yet muſt he feed a hopeleſs flame, 
& Mutt truth and nature plead in vain? ” 


© Think not,” ſhe ſaid “ by forms betray'd, 


© To humbler worth my heart is blind; 
&« For ſoon ſhall every ſplendor fade, 
«© That beams not from the gifted mind. 


« But firſt thy heart explore with care, 
„With faith its fond emotions prove; 
© Lurks no unworthy paſſion there? 
« Prompts not ambition bold to love ? ” 
T 2 
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« Yes, lovely maid,” the youth replies, 255 
« A bold ambition prompts my breaſt, 

© The towering hope that love ſupplies, 
„The wth in bleſſing to be bleſt. 


«© The meaner proſpects I deſpiſe 

„That wealth, or rank, or power beſtow ; 260 
„ Be yours the groveling bliſs ye prize, 

* Ye ſordid minds that ſtoop fo low 


« Be mine the more refin'd delights 
«© Of love that baniſhes controul, 

„When the fond heart with heart unites, 265 
©< And ſoul's in uniſon with ſoul.“ 


Elvira bluſh'd the warm reply, 


(To love a language not unknown) 
The milder glories fill'd her eye, 
And there a ſofter luſtre ſhone, 270 


The yielding ſmile that's half ſuppreſt, 

The ſhort quick breath, the trembling tear, 
The ſwell tumultuous of the breaſt, 

In Armine's favour all appear. 


At each kiad glance their ſouls unite, 275 
Wailz love's ſoft ſympathy imparts 
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That tender tranſport of delight 
That beats in undivided hearts. 


Re ſpectful to his lips he preſt 
Her yielded hand; in haſte away 

Her yielded hand ſhe drew diſtreſt, 
With looks that witneſs'd wild diſmay. 


« Ah whence, fair excellence, thoſe fears? 
« What terror unſoreſeen alarms ? ?? 

„ Sce! wheie a father's frown appears“ 
She ſaid, and ſunk into his arms. 


« My daughter! heavens ! it cannot be 
« And yet it muſt—O dire diſgrace ! 

« Elvira have I liv'd to fee 
„ Claſp'd in a peaſant's vile embrace 


„ This daring guilt let death repay” — 
His vengeful arm the javelin threw ; 

With erring aim it wing'd its way, 
And far, by Fate averted, flew. 


Elvira breathes—her pulſes beat, 
Returning life illumes her eye; 
Trembling a father's view to meet, 

She ſpies a reverend hermit nigh, 
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«© Your wrath,” ſhe crics, ** let tears aſſuage 

&« Unheeded muſt Elvira pray? | 300 
& O let an injur'd father's rage 

This hermit”s ſacred preſence ſlay ! 


© Yet deem not, loſt in guilty love, 
6 1 plead to ſave my virgin fame; | 

«© My weakneſs Virtue might approve, 305 
And ſmile on Nature's holy flame.“ 


O welcome to my hopes again, 
„My ſon,” the raptur'd hermit cries, 
&« I fought thee forrowing on the plain,” — 
And all the father fill'd his eyes. 310 


Art thou,” the raging Raymond ſaid, 

&© Of this audacious boy the fire ? 315 
„ Curſe on the dart that idly ſped, 

Nor bade his peaſant ſoul expire!“ 


© His peaſant ſoul ! ?—indignant fire 
Flat'd from the conſcicus father's eye, 

* A pallant earl is Armige's fire, 
*© And know, proud chief, that earl am I, 


© Tho” here, within the hermit's cell, 
„ long have liv'd unknown to fame, 320 
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« Yet crouded camps and courts can tell— 
« Thou too haſt heard of Egbert's name.“ 


«© Hah! Egbert! he, whom tyrant rage 
„ Forc'd from his country's bleeding breaſt ? 

« The patron of my orphan age, | 325 
My friend, my warrior ſtands confeſt ! 


© But why? ?—* The painful ſtory ſpare, 
That proftrate youth,“ ſaid Egbert,“ ſee ; 

«« His anguiſh aſks a parent's care, 
« A parent, once who pitied thee !” 330 


Raymond, as one who, glancing round, 
Seems from ſome ſudden trance to ſtart, 

Snatch'd the pale lovers from the ground, 
And held them trembling to his heart. 


Joy, Gratitude, and Wonder ſhed 335 
United tears o'er Hymen's reign, 

And Nature her beſt triumph led, 
For Love and Virtue join'd her train, 
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A PERSIAN SONG 


OF HAEFIZ. 


BY SIR WILLIAM JONES, KT, * 


Swerr maid, if thou, would'ſt charm my ſight, 


And bid theſe arms thy neck infold ; 
That roſy cheek, that lily hand, 
Would give thy poet more delight 
Than all Bocara's vaunted gold, 
Than all the gems of Samarcand. 


Boy, let yon liquid ruby flow, 

And bid thy penſive heart be glad, 

Whate'er the frowning zealots ſay : 
Tell them, their Eden cannot ſhow 
A ſtream ſo clear as Rocnabad, 

A bower ſo ſweet as Moſellay. 


O! when theſe fair perfidious maids, 


Whoſe eyes our ſecret haunts infeſt, 


Their dear deſtructive charms diſplay 
Each glance my tender breaſt invades, 
And robs my wounded ſoul of reſt, 

As Tartars ſeize their deſtin'd prey. 
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In vain with love our boſoms glow : 

Can all our tears, can all our ſighs, 20 
New luſtre to thoſe charms impart ? 

Can cheeks, where living roſes blow, 

Where Nature ſpreads her richeſt dyes, 

Require the borrow'd gloſs of art ! 


Speak not of fate: —ah! change the theme, 2g 
And talk of odours, talk of wine, 

Talk of the flowers that round us bloom: 

Tis all a cloud, tis all a dream; 

To love and joy thy thoughts confine, 

Nor hope to pierce the ſacred gloom, 35 


Beauty has ſuch reſiſtleſs power, 

That even the chaſte Egyptian dame 

Sigh'd for the blooming Hebrew boy ; 

For her how fatal was the hour, 

When to the banks of Nilus came 35 
A youth ſo lovely and ſo coy ! 


But ah ! ſweet maid, my counſel hear 
(Youth ſhould attend when thoſe adviſe 
Whom long experience renders ſage): 
While muſick charms the raviſh'd ear; 
While ſparkling cups delight our eyes, 
Be gay; and ſcorn the frowns of agg. 
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What cruel anſwer have I heard! 

And yet, by heaven, I love thee till : 
Can aught be cruel from thy lip ? 

Yet ſay, how fell that bitter word 
From lips which ſtreams of ſweetneſs fill, 
Which nought but drops of honey ſip ? 


Go boldly forth, my ſimple lay, 

Whoſe accents flow with artleſs eaſe, 

Like orient pearls at random itrung : 

Thy notes are ſweet, the damſels ſay ; 
But O! far fveeter, if they pleaſe 

The nymph for whom theſe notes are ſung. 
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VERSES 


TO THE MEMORY OF 


GARRICK. 


SroKEN AS A MONODY, AT THE THEATRE-ROYAL IN 


DRURY-LANE, 


BY RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN, ESG.“ 


I. dying excellence deſerves a tear, 

If fond remembrance ſtill is cheriſned here, 

Can we perſiſt to bid your ſorrows flow 

For fabled ſufferers, and deluſive woe? 

Or with quaint ſmiles diſmiſs the plaintive ſtrain, 5 
Point the quick jeſt—indulge the comic vein— 
Ere yet to buried Roſcius we aſſign 

One kind regret—one tributary line ! 


. His fame requires we act a tenderer part :— 
His memory claims the tear you gave his art l 10 


The general voice, the meed of mournful verſe; 
The ſplendid ſorrows that adorned his hearſe, | 
The throng that mourn'd as their dead favourite 

paſs'd, 
The grac'd reſpect that claim'd him to the laſt, 


* Born17 . . This manody was incomparably delivered 
by Mrs, Yates, | 
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While Shakeſpear's image, from its hallow'd baſe, 
Seem'd to preſcribe the grave, and point the place, 
Nor theſe, — nor all the fad regrets that flow 
From fond fidelity's domeſtic woe, — 

So much are Garrick's praiſe—ſo much his duc— 
As on this ſpot—one tear beftow'd by you. 20 


Amid the arts which ſeek ingenuous fame, 
Our toil attempts the moſt precarious claim! 
To him, whoſe mimic pencil wins the prize, 
Obedient fame immortal wreaths ſupplics : 
Whate'er of wonder Reynolds now may raile, 25 
Raphael ſtill boaſts cotemporary praiſe: 
Each dazling light, and gaudier bloom ſubdu'd, 
With undiminiſh'd awe his works are view'd: 
E'en beauty's portrait wears a foſter prime, 
Touch'd by the tender hand of mellowing Time. 


The patient ſculptor owns an humbler part, 
A ruder toil, and more mechanic art; 
Content with flow and timorous ftroke to trace 
The lingering line, and mould the tardy grace : 
But once atchieved—tho' barbarous wreck o'er- 

throw 35. 

The ſacred ſane, and lay its glories low, 
Yet ſhall the ſculptur'd ruin riſe to day, 
Grac'd by defect, and worſhip'd in decay: 
The enduring record bears the artiſts name, 
Demands his honour, and aſſerts his fame. 40 
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Superior hopes the poet's boſom fire. 
O proud diſtinction of the ſacred lyre !— 
Wide as the inſpiring Phœbus darts bis ray, 
Diffuſive ſplendor gilds his votary's lay. 
Whether the ſong heroic woes rehearſe, 45 
With epic grandeur, and the pomp of verſe ; 
Or, fondly gay, with unambitious guile 
Attempt no prize but favouring beauty's ſmile ; - 
Or bear dejected to the lonely grove 
The ſoft deſpair of unprevailing love,— 50 
Whate'er the theme - chro' every age and clime 
Congenial paſſions meet the according rhyme ; 
The pride of glory—pity's ſigh fincere— 
Youtl''s eatlieſt bluh—and beauty's virgin tear. 


Such is their meed—theiwr honors thus ſecure, 65 


Vhoſe arts yield objects, and whoſe works endure. 
The actor only ſhrinks from times award; 

Feeble tradition is his memory's guard; 

By whoſe faint breath his merits muſt abide, 


Unvouch'd by proof to ſubſtance unallied! 60 
Ex*n matchleſs Garrick's art, to heav'n reſign'd, 


No fix'd effect, no model leaves behind! 


The grace of action the adapted mien, 2 
Faithful as nature to the varied ſcene; _. 


Tl expreſſive glancz—whoſe ſubtle | comment 
draws : 65 


Entranc'd attention, and 2 mute 2pplauſe ; ; 
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Geſture that marks, with force and feeling fraught, 
A ſenſe in ſilence, and a will in thought: 
Harmonious ſpeech, whoſe pure and liquid tone 
Gives verſe a muſic, ſcarce confeſs'd its own; 60 
As light from gems, aſſumes a brighter ray, 

And cloath'd with orient hues, tranſcends the day ! 
Paſſion's wild break—and frown that awes the ſenſe, 
And every charm of gentler eloquence 

All periſhable !—like the electric fire 65 
But ftrike the frame—and as they ſtrike expire; 
Incenſe too pure a bodied flame to bear, 

It's fragrance charms the ſenſe, and blends with air, 


Where then—while ſank in cold decay he lies, 
And pale eclipſe for ever veils thoſe eyes != 80 
Where is the bleſt memorial that enſures 
Our Garrick's fame? —whoſe is the truſt ?—tis 

yours. 


And O! by every charm his art eſſay'd 
To ſooth your cares !—by every grief allay'd ! 
By the huſh'd wonder which his accents drew! $5 
By his laſt parting tear, repaid by you; 
By all thoſe thoughts, which, many a diſtant night, 
Shall mark his memory with a ſad delight! 
Still in your heart's dear record bear his name; 
Cheriſh the keen regret that lifts his fame; 99 
To you it is bequeath'd, aflert the truſt, 
And to his worth —'tis all you can—be juſt, 
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What more is due from ſanctifying time, 
To chearful wit, and many a favour'd rhyme, 
O'er his grac'd urn ſhall bloom, a deathleſs wreath, 
Whoſe bloſſom'd ſweets ſhall deck the maſk be- 

neath, 

For theſe, —whey Sculptures votive toil ſhall rear 
The due memorial of a loſs fo dear !— 
O < lovelieſt,' mourner, gentle muſe ! be thine 


The pleaſing woe to guard the laurell'd ſhrine. 


As Fancy, oft by Superſtition led 
To roam to manſions of the ſainted dead, 


. Has view'd, by ſhadowy eve's unfaithful gloom, 


A weeping cherub, on a martyr's tomb— 

So thou, ſweet muſe, hang o'er his ſculptur'd bier, 
With patient woe, that loves the lingering tear; 
With thoughts that mourn—nor yet deſire relief, 
With mcek regret, and fond enduring grief ; 

With looks that ſpeak—He never ſhall return! 
Chilling thy tender boſom claſp his urn; 110 
And with ſoft ſighs diſperſe the irreverend duſt, 
Which Time may ſtrew upon his ſacred bult, 
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EPILOGUE 


TO THE TRAGEDY OY 


SEMIR AMIS, 


BY THE SAME. 


SPOKEN BY MRS, YATES. 


D:isszvs iD ill, like Aſia's bleeding queen, 

Shall I with jeſts deride the tragic ſcene ? 

No, beauteous mourners !—--from whoſe downcaſt 
eyes | 

The muſe has drawn her nobleſt ſacrifice ! 

Whoſe gentle boſoms, Pity's altars, bear 


5 
The cryſtal incenſe of each falling tear !— 
There lives the poets praiſe ! no critic art 
Can match the comment of a feeling heart! 
When gen'ral plaudits ſpeak the fable 0'cer— 
Which mute attention had approv'd before, 19 


Tho” ruder ſpirits love th' accuſtom'd jeſt 
Which chaſes ſorrow from the vulgar breaſt, 
Still hearts refin'd their ſadden'd tint retain— 
The figh is pleaſure; and the jeſt is pain !— 
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Scarce have they ſmiles, to honour grace, or wit, 
Tho? Roſcius ſpoke the verſe himſelf had writ ! 
Thus thro? the time, when vernal fruits receive 
The grateful ſhow'rs that hang on April's eve; 
Tho? every coarſer ſtem of foreſt birth 

Throws with the morning beam its dew to earth, 
Ne'er does the gentle roſe revive ſo ſoon, 

But, bath'd in nature's tears, it droops till noon. 


O could the muſe one ſimple moral teach, 

From ſcenes like theſe, which all who heard might 
reach !— 

Thou child of ſympathy, whoe'er thou art, 25 

Who with Aſſyria's queen haſt wept thy part,— 

Go ſearch, where keener woes demand relief, 

Go—while thy heart yet beats with fancy'd grief; 

Thy lip ſtill conſcious of the recent ſigh, 

The graceful tear ſtill ling'ring in thy eye, 30 

Goc and on real miſery beſtow 

The bleſs'd effuſion of fictitious woe ! 


So ſhall our muſe, ſupreme of all the nine, 
Delerve, indeed, the title of —divine— 
Virtue ſhall own her favour'd from above, 35 
And Pity greet her, with a ſiſter's love. 


THE END. 
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GLOSSARY 


OF 


OBSOLETE OR DIFFICULT WORDS. 


A ie. Suffer. 
Accidie. @ /tate of deſpondency, ſloth or negligence, 
occafioned by grief, melancholy or diſcontent, 
Achate. purchaſing. 
Achatours. purchaſers of vifuals ; caterers. 
Agpriſe. beſmeer, 
Apuize. diſguiſe, 
Albe. Albee. although, 
Alderbeſt. beft of all. 
Algate. always. 
Algates. otherwiſe. | 
Aller. our aller. all of bur. youre aller. all of 
your. ſette hir aller cappe. /et all their caps; 
knew more than they all, was too many for them. 
Among. occaſionally. | 
Anelace. a kind of knife or dagger, uſually worn at 
_ the breaſt or girdle. 
Aparte. put an end io. 
Arere. behind. 
U 2: 


308 GLOSSARY. 
Areſt. flop. 


Arette. deem, impute to. 

Aſlake. aſſuage. 

Aſſay. try. 

Aſſoyle. abſolve. 

Aſtoynde. aftounded, aſtoniſped. 

Auaile. lower, deſcend. 

Availed. lowered, dropped, fallen down, looſe. 

Avale. fink, depart. 

Avant. 4oaft. 

Aventure. adventure, chance. 

Aviſe. confider ation. 

Aviſe. Avize. did him not aviſe. did not con ſider, 
or bethink himſelf. gan him avize. began to con- 
ider. | £8 

Auncer. 

Avow. maintain. 


Balaſed. ftelped, whipped. 
Bale. miſchief. miſery. 
Baudrick. ſhoulder-belt. 
Bawdy. dirty. 

Be. been. 

Bedight. dreſſed, conditioned. 
Bedreynt. drenched. 
Behyghe. promiſed. 
Belamoure, /avectheart. 
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Beſeke. beſeech. 

Beimotred. ſmutted, 

Biſet. beflorw, 

Biſme. ſhould perhaps be Biſmer, mocking, ſcoffing, 
ſcorning, reviling, &c. 

Bit. 6:ddeth. 

Blancmanger. a /ort of white meat; a made diſh. 

Bolneth. favelleth, | 

Bord. table. hadde the bord begonne. had been 
placed at the head of the table. 

Bote. Sit. | 

Bote. Boote. remedy. 

Bourne. water. 

Bowne. favoln. 

Brech. breeches. 

Bret-ful. brim-full ? 

Broche. an ornamental implement of dreſs, anſwering 
the end of a buckle or claſp, with a fingle tongue: 
till uſed in the north of Scotland. 

Broche. bore or flitch. 

Brooke. taſte, reliſb. 

Bruſter. brewwereſs. N. B. the termination ſter, in 

old Englifh, is always fignicative of a female; cer- 
tain trades being partly, and others entirely carryed 
on by, women. 

Burdoun. bare to him a ſtiff burdoun. ſung à deep 
baſe. 

Byd. pray. 
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Caury maury. a ſort of leather, it is ſuppoſed, an- 
ciently uſed for jerkins. Corio Maurio ? 

Can. know. 

Cart. carved. 

Carpe. zeſt. 

Cas. caſes. 

Cattel. chatels, ſultance, property. 


Chapmen. mer chants, 


Chare. car. 
Chevachie. military expedition. 


Cheviſance. putting out or lending money. 
Cleped. called. 


Comſed. hegar. 


Contrefeten. counterfeit. 

Cop. top. 

Cope. cope us. cover our monaſtery, pay for our roof 

Coverchiefs. kerchiefs, head-covers. 

Could. did. 

Countour. feward of a hundred court ? 

Courtepy. ſhort cloak. 

Couth. could, Iucav. 

Couthe. known, celebrared. 

Cracknels. hard britle fweet cakes. 

Crittofre. ſome ornament, perhaps, with the image of 
St. Chriftopber, Cs SE 

Crall. curled 
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Culpe. fault, fin. 
Culpons. /breds. 


Cure. Cares 


Danger. In danger, within reach, or controul, 
Deis. the upper and elevated part of a public dining 
hall. 

Dele. never a dele. never a whit. 
Dele. a#. 
Deſcryve. deſcribe, 
Deliver. agile. 
Dewle. /orrow. 
Diffien. 
Dight. dreſſed, decked. 
Digne. worthy ; alſo lofty, proud, diſdainful, 
Diſtraught. 4% racted. 

Diſtreynd. vexed, conflrained. 
Do. done. 
Dome. judgment. 
Don. do, cauſe. 
Donet. leſſon ; properly grammar, 

* Dragges. drugs. 
Draweth. draw. 
Drent. drowned. 
Drere. grief. 
Dure. aft. 
Dyſtrayne. wex. 


312 GLOSSARY. 


Earſt. formerly, before. 
Eath. eaſy. 

Edwite, reproach, 

Eft. again. 

Eftſones. Eftſoones. immediately after. 
Elde. old-age. 
Embrouded. embroidered. 
Enhaunſt. rai/ed. 
Enſample. example. 

Enſue. follow. 
Enthrylling. forcing in. 
Envyned. flored with wine, 
Erſt. formerly, before. 
Eſtatelich. ately. 

Eyen. cyes. 


Fade. faded. 
Falding. a ſpectes of cloth. 


Faren. gone. 


Farſed. „ned. 


Fayre. fair. a fayre for the mayſtrie. a fair one 


atove all others. 
Feer. companion. 
Felawe. fellow; companion. 
Fentiſe. fainrne/3. 


Fere. companion, 
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Ferme. rent. 

Ferre. farer, further. 

Ferthing. /þot, particle. 

Ferys. 

Fet. fetched. 

Fertile. neat. 

Fette. fetched. 

File. daughter. Fille, F. 

Flitt. Feet. 

Floyting. futing. 

Forced. forced more. cared more for; took more 
delight in. 

Fordone. undo. 

Forewatched. overwwatched. 

Forlore. loft. 

Forpined. waſted away. 

Forſt. forſt her not a pinne. cared not a pin for her, 

Forſter, foreſter. 

Forwany. 

Forwaſte. waſted. 

Forword. promiſe. 

Forwyt, forerhought, 


Frankelein, a country gentleman, or ſubſtantial 
frecholder. 


Frekes. men, fellows (a poetical word), 


Galingale. frocet gperus. 
Gard. Gart. cauſed, 
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Gat-tothed. 

Gere. apparel. 

Get. faſhion. 

Giambeux. boots, armour for the legs. 
Gipciere. a pouch or purſe. 


 Gipon. à jacket. 


Gleweman. gleeman, minſirel, blind harper, 

Gnarre. a hard Fnot in a tree. 

Goliardeis. one of a jovial ſect, famoits in the thire 
teenth century. 

Goſſe. gooſe. 

Gothlen. grumble, make a noiſe, 

Grete. weep. 

Grete ſee. the Mediterranean, 

Gris. a ſpecies of fur. 


Grome. man, fellow (a poetical word), 


Habergeon. coat of mail. 

Halſe. /alzute. 

Halwes, ſaints, 

Han. have. 

Harlatri. ſcandal. 

Harlot. a gentil harlot. @ good fellow. 
Harlotry. ſome ſort of dramatic performance, 
Heare. hair. 

Hele. health. 

Hem. them, 

Hendlech. kindly, courteouily. 
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Hent. caught. ſeized. 
Hente. get, catch, take, 
Herberd. lodged. 
Herberewe. inn. 
Herberwe, harbour, 
Here. Heere. Hair. 
Hight. is called; alſo, ordered. 
Himſelven. himſelf. 
Hinde. kind; courteous. 
Hippocras. Hippocrates, 
Hir. their, 

Hire. her. 

Holidome. the ſacrament ? 
Hoſteler. innkeeper. 
Hove. hover, ſtay, loiter, 
Hytte. caft, 


Igoo. gore. 
Impes. /hoots of trees. 


In principio. /ome Laage. in the 3 of the * 


Jangling. ſcandal. 
Japes. tricks. 


Jowts, 


Katiſe. coreich. 
Kenne. explain, ſheww, 
Keſar. Cæſar, emperor, 


: 
df 
tf 
* 
* 
11 
1 


316 GLOSSARY, 


Kepe. regard. 

Kept. guarded. 

Knave. ſervant. 

Kought. caff. 

Kouth. diſcover. 

Kyd, /hewed. 

Kyrke. church. 

Kyrtel. petticoat, Kyrtill. a fort of frock, 


Latche. catch. 

Lazer. leper. 

Leames. flames, lights. 

Leas. fields. 

Leaſynges. yes. 

Leefe. beloved, pleaſing, agreeable, 
Lemman. concubine. 

Lene. lend. 

Leſen. o/c. 

Leſt. defire. 

Lefte. pleaſed. 

Leſing. Ing, loſſes. 

Leſynges. hes. 

Let. Lete. let alone, leave off, lay aſide. 
Lettowe. Lithuania, 

Lettuaries. electaaries. 

Letts. raves. 


Leve. belicre, 


* n 
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Lever. rather ; better loved. 

Lewed. lay, ignorant. 

Libbey. live. 

Likerous. lecherous. 

Limitour. a Frier limited to beg in a certain diſtrict. 

Lite. little. 

Liſters, friers begging within certain lifls or bounds. 

Lodemanage. pilotage. 

Lopen. Lopon. leaped. 

Lore. learning, ſcience. 

Lorne. 10%. 

Lour. ſcow!. 

Love dayes. days appointed for the amicable adjufl- 
ment of differences. | 

Lowen. Hea, told lyes of. 

Luce. p:ke. 

Luft. defire. 

Luſte. him luſte. be choſe, defired, was pleaſed. 

Luſty. pleaſant, agreeable, 

Luther. miſchievous. | 

Lyn. Hop. 

Lyp. 


Makes. mates. 
Mamelie. babble. 


Manciple. an efficer who purchaſes vitluals for col- 


leges or inns of court, 
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Mayſtrie. maſtery. See Fayre. 

Mere. mare. 

Merimake. Merrie-make. merriment. 
Mirthe. jeff, frolich, piece of pleaſantry, 
Miſtere. trade, occupations 

Moche. much, great. 

Mochel. much. 

Moiſt. muſty, the adjeftive of muſt (new vine), 
Molte. melted. 

Moo. more. 

Mormal. 

Mortrewes. a rich broth or ſoup. 
Mote. Mought. might. 


N'as. ne was, Was not. 

Natheles. neverthele/3. 

Nempned. »fercd. 

N*ere. Nere. ne were, were not. 

Nightergale, night-time. 

Nilt, ne wilt, auilt not. 

Nold. N'olde. ne would, would not. 

Nones. for the nones. for the purpoſe or occaſions 

Noſe-thirles. no/ftrils, 

N'ot. ne wot, know not. 

Not-hed. @ head like a nut, from the hair being erop- 
ped or cut cloſe, 

Nouthe. ow, 
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O. one. 

Outbraſt. burſt out. 
Outbrayd. upbraid. 
Out brayed. uttered. 


Overeſt. uppermoſt . 
Over lippe. upper lip. 


Paiſed. weighed. 

Paramour. ſweet heart. 

Pardé. an oath ; par dieu, F. 

Parfite. perfect. 

Pariſhens. pariſhioners. 

Paruis (Parvis). a portico, place of meeting or reſort 
for ſergeants at law, before or in St, Pauls church. 

Pas. pace. 

Paſſe. ſurpaſ5. 

Payes. weight, _ 

Peaſte. held his peace, 

Perdy. See Parde, © 

Perſe. fky-coloured, of a bluiſh grey. 

Pertaunce. portion. 

Pilde. bare, hairleſs, napleſs. 

Piries. pear trees, 

Pitance. meſ5 of viftuals, or other gift. 

Plat. Fat. 


Platte. platte hyr. fell down Hat. 
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Pleine. full, perfect. 
Plight. plaited. 
Pouraille. poor people. 
Ponſte. r. Pouſte. power. 
Preſt. ready, bent. 
Prickaſoure. rider, horſeman. 
Pricking. riding. 

Priefe. froof. 

Pris. prize, price. 
Pruce.. Pruffa. 

Pyttes. dungeons, 


Radde. adviſed, 

Rakier of chepe. one who walts 1p and down the 
market; called by Chaucer ** @ market beter.” 

Rape. ye. 

Raſkled. 

Ratheſt. frf?, ſoonr/e. 


Ratoner. ratcatcher ? 


 Raught. eruded, 


Reallich. royally, 
Recure. recovery. 
Red. adviſed. 

Rede. advi/e. 

Rede. advice, counſel, 
Retcales. careleſs. 


Reve. bereaue. 


_ 
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Re ve. a land-fleward or bailif. 

Reuk. fellow, wretch (a poetical word). 

Reyſed. ridden, fought on horſeback, made inroads, 

Ribibour. 

Rode. rood; an image of Chrift on the croſi; or the 
croſs alone. 

Rote. a muſical inſtrument ; the ſame, perhaps, which 
the French call vielle, and the Engliſh Ab 

Rouncie. @ common hackney, * 

Rouned. whiſpered. 

Ruce. Ruſſia. 

Ruth. pity, compaſſione 

Rutte. 


Sadder. more ſoundly. 

Sanguin. of @ blood-red colour. 
Sauſefleme, red-pimpled. 
Scarmoges. ſkirmiſhes. 

Scathe. damage. 

Scarſly. ſparingly. 

Scolaie. attend ſchool : eſcoloier, F. 


\  Seare, withered. 


Segge. man (a poetical word). 
Seiat, cinfure, girdle, ſaſh. 
Seke. ſick. 
Sendalle, a thin ſilk. 

Vor. III. X 
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Serke. Hirt, ſhift. 1 

Shard, water (metonymically). 

Shend. injure. 

Shene. ſhining. 

Shrew. fellow, wwretch (a poetical word), 

Shryght. /bricked. 

Sighen. /zen. 

Significavit, The writ De excommunicato ca- 
piendo. 

Sike. ſuch. 

Sikerly. certainly, 

Sith, /inces 

Sithen. /ince, afterward, then. 

Sithens. /ince. 

Sithes. times. 

Slope. /lept. \ 

Smaught. /melled. 

Snibben. /ſaub, reprimand. 

Somdele. partly, pretty, a good deal. 

Soot. Sote. /aveet. 

Sothely. truly. 

Sompnour. ſummoner ; an officer of the Sdiritual 
court, novo called an apparitor, 

Soune. ſound. 

Sort. Jo.. 

Sovenaunce. care. 

Sowne. ſound. 


Spalles. ſhoulders. 

Spence. conſumption of victuali. 
Spill. deftroy. 

Spinkled. /ſparkled. 

Sprynge. rod. 

Stent. ſtop, flays 

Stept. ccped. 

Sterve. dye. 

Stewe. a ſmall pond for fiſh» 
Stonden. Hand. 

Stot. a young horſe. 
Stoure. life (figuratively). 
Sueth. /olloweth., 

Sumdeale. partly, pretty much, a good deal. 
Swarve. retire, withdrew, | 
Swelt. dye. 

Swelth. filth. 

Swiche. ſuch, 

Swink. labour, work. 

Swinken. Jaboured. 

Syder. lower. 

Syth. /ince, afterward. 
Sythes. times. 


Tabard. Taberde. a ſhort fleeveleſs coat, fill worn 
by heralds : the fien of the inn, 
Tapets. 


X 2 
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Tapſtere. a female who draws ale, or has the care of 
the tap in a public houſe. See Bruſter. 

Tawed. reſembling draſſed leather. 

Tayled. zallyed. 

Teme. theme. 

Tene. injure. 

Thewed. mannered. 

Tho. then, theſe. 

Thrall. priſoner, captives 

Trade. tread, haunt. 

Tretis. long and <vell proportioned. 


Valew. valour. 

Vavaſour. a mean lord; one who, holding land of 
a ſubject, had free tenants under himſelf. 

Venerie. Hunting. 

Vernicle. a handkerchief with the portrait of F. C. 
copyed from the original, impreſſed by himſelf, in 
awiping his face, and preſerved at Rome. 

Vilanie. no vilanie, nothing indecent or unbecom- 

| ing. | 
1 Unkempt. «ncombed. 
Uneathes. ſcarcely. 
| Unkynde. unnatural, 
[ Unnethes. ſcarcely. 


Wanhop. deſpai re 


\# Nr 
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Warner. ævarrener. 

Warped. uttered. 

Waſtel-brede. bread made of the fineſt flour. 
Waſtell. | 

Waſting. expences. 

Wealked. whealed, furrowed. 

Webbe. weaver. re bo 
Webſter. a female weaver, Sve Bruſter. 
Wed. pawn. 

Weet. know. 

Wefte. departed. 

Wele. wal. 

Welked. enſtyed. 

Wench. maid-/ervants. 

Wende. Wenden. go. 

Werchen. aal. | 
Werd. fate, fatality, predefiinated doom. 
Wete. know. 

Wetterlye. wtterly. 

Whilom. formerly. 

Wimple. à covering for the neck: guimple, F. 
Winning. 
Wode-warde. to wode-warde. toward the foreff, 
Wonning. dwelling. 

Wood, mad. 

Wood-craft, evhat relates to the knowlege and ma- 


zagement of a foreſ?. 
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2 "> 
* * 
Wote. know. | _—_ 
* $4 
Woxe. war, become; waxed, became. od £5 


Wrek. revenge. 
Wyght. an. 
Wynen pyne. 


Yaf. Yave, gave. 
Yben. beer. | 
Y bore. born. 2 * 
Ycleped. called. 
Veddinges. ſongt or flories. 
Vede. «went. 
Yeding. going. 
Verde. rod. 
Verne. brit, eager ; alſo, ſoon, certain. 
Yeve. Yeven. give. 
Y falle, Fallen. 
Y fere. together. 
Ygo. gone. 
Ygolped. gulped, farallowed, 
Ypreved. proved. 
Y ronne. run. 
 Yſhrive, fbriven, confeſſed. 
Ywimpled. covered with a Wimpie ; which ſee, 3 
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CORRECTIONS, 
VOL. I. 
P. xv. for Miſcellaneous, read Miſcellany. 
xvi. after Epigram, &c. 336, add The Invitation, By 


William Hinchliffe. From Cibbers ** Lives of the 
poets.” - - — 337 


39. v. 38. for eev'n read even.“ 
208. v. 199. for as does r. as he does, 
211. mote, for thatcher r. thraſher, 
216. motto, JI. 3. for auſas r. auſus. 
228, note. for Margareta“ r, * Margarita.” 
262, note, after Mores Dialogues, add or Howells 
Let ters 
315. . 52. after morals inſert are. 
319. note, for gleoren r. glooren. 
322. for uiyi®- r. ty 
323. v. 110, for darling r. dearling. 
324. . 141. for have r. take. 
nete. for mainebunt r. nanebunt. 
926. note, for Sirta r. Serta. 
330. note on v. 117. for nifi r. N.,. 
VOL. II. 
P. 16. v. 5. for burus read burns, 
19. v. 26, for une kercis'd r. unexcis'd, 
| 37. v. 16, ' make the period a em. 
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&X The binder will cancel the leaf of corrections at the 


. * 
— —ů— — Rr ons 


257. 
262. 


CORRECTIONS. 


V. 18. make the ſemicolon a period, 

V. 104. for marjra'm yr. marj'ram. 

v. 30. for lands 7. bands. | 

v. 11. for throbbling . throbbing. 

note. r. 1561. 

note. r. 1689. 

note. r. 1688. 

note. r. 1695. 

v. 157. for couutay's y. country's. 

v. 79. for poety r. poetry. 

The author of this poem is ſaid to be Thomas N, 
a clergyman, flill, or lately, living. 


VOL. III. 


v. 532. for na's r. n'as. 

v. 311. for ſhe r. he. 

v. 335. For couut r. count. 

V. 25. place the ſemicolon after he. 

v. 357. for were r. where. 

v. 430. for aeric r. aerie. 

v. 215. for attempts r. attempt. 

V. 209. for turn r. turns. 

v. 464. for Orcehmenus r, Orchomenus. 
v. 574. for preſyraptious r. preſumptuous. 
note. for 1736 r. 1726. 


,“ The letters ( and f have changed places in a few in- 


Mances, which it does not appear of ſufficient conſequence to 
particularize, | 
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LATELY PUBLISHED BY IJ. EGERTON, 


I, 


Pitces or Ancient PoeuLar PoErTRY, 


1791, crown 8vo. printed on vellum paper, 
with wood-cuts by J. and T. Bewick. 


IT. 


ScoT1sH SONGS, 1794, in two volumes, 12mo, 
printed on wove paper, with vignette engrav- 
ings, by Heath and others, from the deſign of 
Mr. Allan of Edinburgh, 
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